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Gem Without 


GEM Blades gather medals on chins where 
other razors meet their Waterloo. The 
roughest stubble gives ’em no trouble. 
Built of surgical steel—which GEMS 
alone use—steel that dares not nick or dull. 


Flaw 


And no beard can balk blades of that 
temper. We make GEM Blades 50% thicker 
to give em a deep, dogged, wedge-shaped 
edge. There’s no room on usual wafer 
blades for such a deep, graduated taper. 


A GEM Blade never bends, snaps or 
crumples. 

GEM Singledge Blades fit any GEM 
frame, no matter ow old. 

But you can't use the new GEM Doubl- 
edge Blade except in the new GEM 
Micromatic Razor—the latest and greatest 
of 'em all—with $660,000 of exclusive 
features that shaving never met before— 
including dual-alignment, which sets the 
blade so precisely that it can’t skim, scuff 
or skip. 

The first double-edged razor to expose 
only one numbered edge at a time, pro- 
tectively covering one edge until the other 
is used to the fu// limit of its keenness. 

The first double-edged razor with the 
proper shaving slant shaped in the top, so 
that you're compelled to shave at the cor- 
rect angle. 

Works with the same smooth, gliding 
stroke that the barber uses. And works 
just the same with either single- or double- 
edged GEMS. 

A dollar a set, with five GEM Doubl- 
edge Blades. Gold-plated everywhere and 
sold there, 


GEM Mre Orn, 
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FREE—Mail a postal with your name and address 
and we will send you a new GEM Doubledge Blade 
with our compliments. Address Gem Safety Razor 
Corporation, Dept. LN3, Brooklyn, New York. 
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ZERO- 
O/STIHNCT KICK OUT OF THIS 
HOMECOMIAMG— THIS 


R/GAT ABOUT THE Alle, 


GETTING A KICK OUT OF IT-HUH. 
WELL, YOU SHOULDA’ BEEK KICKED 
OWT LOUG AGO — BUT, YOU ARE 


CHERRY A/LL, SMELLS GREAT A: 


‘PIPPLES’—PREPARE YOURSELVES FOR A SHOCK— YOU ARE 
HOW LOOKING DOWLM THE DRIPPILIG POTOMAC (Phot by Dugen), THE 
'STALIDING 1S BRINGING THE GENERAL AD ZERO — 
BACK TO, RUALTICO, WHERE THE GENERAL EXPECTS 
TO FIND THE S/TUATION WELL THE MUD 


ul HO’ To 
My 


A SSLUTE Yo THE GANGS” 
WATE 


OKAY GENERAL, YOU CAM 
COME OUTTA’ THE LIFEGOAT HOW, 
WERE GETTIL CLOSE TO THE 
BEACH— ANYHOW HISTORY SAYS 
THIS BOAT SUK THE 
LAST FIFTY YEARS 


THEYRE 
DOUBT \VAITILIG 
FOR YOU AT THE 
OFFICERS CLUB 3, 


STRANGE “THERE (SLIT 
BUT OUE MAK OM THE 
DOCK TO MEET US— 
WAAT KINDA TACTICS 
“4S THAT 


YEAH.’ BUT Ne 
REMEMBER — 
HISTORY ALWAYS fs 
CN REPEATS ITSELF _A: 


LIFE GOAT No} hee 
ALL SEATS 
RESERVED | 4 
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LISTEL!PRIVATE ZERO: 
JF THEY TRY TO USE A CLUB ON 
ME, /1L EVERY 
QUE OF 'EM BACK TO 
MICARAGUA 


WELL LIEU, BET 


YOURE GLAD TO SEE ME 
BACK-AFTER MY THREE 
YEAR TOUR CHINA 


HELLO / DIDNT KHOW YOU 
HAD AWAY THIS MORMILG, 
THE O.0.D., TOLD THAT SO 
LONG AS / HAD TO COME OOWL TO THE 
DOCK - TO FEED MY GOLDFISH-/ 
MIGHT AS WELL SHOW YOU 


AuA/ / SUPPOSE THAT 
BRICK BUILDING UP 
OX THE HILL, 1S MY NEW 

QUARTERS ? 


WOW TO GET UP TO 
/ YOUR QUARTERS 
a / \ \ 
— / \ i 


MO INDEED 


ALL MEW BUILDINGS) / JUST WHAT DOES THE 
ARE FOR THE 


MARINES 


THAT CASE, LIEUT, 


All ME LOOK 
LUE? COUPRLA’ 
HOSPITAL CORPSMEL! 


THEY WAVEUT. 
SEE YOU ARE GOING TO 
BE ti COMMAND OF 
THE POST 
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WOW, LET ME GET THIS RIGHT-YOU SAY 

MY OFFICE 1S DOWL HEAR THE -R.R.= 

4 DIONT KMOW THEY HAD MOVED POST, 
HEADQUARTERS 


033 
One 
\ 
° 
\ 
3; 
} 
y 
\ wae a © 
> 
ANS 
2 


March, 1933 


itary Lo 


WHAT CAN YOU DO? 


ODAY is the AGE OF SPECIALTY! If you are to 

have any success in obtaining a desirable position after 

you are discharged from the Marine Corps, it is going 
to be necessary for you to be trained in some special voca- 
tion. When you apply to some firm for employment, you 
will be asked what you can do. If your answer to this ques- 
tion is not specific, your chances of securing a position w ill | 
be small indeed. But if you can assure the prospective em- 
ployer that you are well- trained and will therefore be valu- 
able in his business, then you will have an excellent chance 
of being hired. You can train yourself and be prepared for 
this emergency by studying one of the Marine Corps Insti- 
tute courses listed below. 


MAIL YOUR APPLICATION FOR ENROLLMENT 
OR REQUEST FOR INFORMATION TODAY. 


] 


UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 


Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. é 
t 
0 Please send me INFORMATION regarding the course before which I have marked an X: ¢ 
C) Please enroll me in the course before which I have marked an X: t 
Academic and Business Training Courses Technical and Industrial Courses li 
C)Business Management [Second Lieut. Prep. [Naval Academy Engineer [jConcrete Builder 
Ljindustrial Management French High School Subje [jSurveying & Mapping (JStructural Engineer 
tice Management )Salesmanship jElectrical Eng rinee ee [)Plumbing & Heating ‘jChemistry 
OTrafi c Management Commercial Subjects L Electric Lighting [ jRadio Pharmac v 
CJAccountancy [)Good English }Mechanical Engineer [JSteam Engineering [JAutomobile Work 
(including C.P.A ) Stenographic- Secretarial }Mechanical Draftsman (Architect PIA viatic om Engines fi 
Accounting [Wivil Service [JMachine Shop Practice LjArchitect’s Blue Prints Navigation 
(JBookkeeping Railway Mail Clerk Standard High School LJ }jContractor & Builder Agriculture le 
[ jAccountant Secretarial Grade School Subjects Gas Engine (jArchitectural Draftsman [)Mathematics 
OSpanish ()Motorbus Transportation [Aviation Mechanics DAirplane Maintenance OPoultry 
st 


*State subjects desired in applying for this course. E 
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“Semper Fidelis” 


Reprinted by Special Permission from The Saturday Evening Post 
(Copyright, 1933, by the Curtis Publishing Company) 

Every year, and sometimes oftener, we have reasons 
for apprehension over the safety of American life and 
property in some far-flung trouble zone. And _ then, 
usually within two or three days, we read in our news- 
papers that ‘‘United States Marines have landed and the 
situation is well in hand.’’ Such is our faith in the abil- 
ity of the Marine Corps to handle any emergency that 
may confront it, that the moment we are told it is on the 
job our anxiety vanishes. 

There is no branch of Government service that more 
amply merits the admiration and support of the nation 
than the Marine Corps; and yet, so hazy is our knowledge 
of it and its functions that we have allowed its strength 
to be sharply eut. A further cut in the number of en- 
listed men has been proposed. 

The Marine Corps is the most mobile branch of the 
service. Under the law the President may call upon it, 
without consulting Congress, to protect our nationals in 
foreign parts; and the landing of Marines, unlike the 
landing of troops, is not an act of war. The Marines are 
our international police force; and in times of peace they 
perform the funetions of police in maintaining order and 
protecting life and property. In the present unsettled 
state of the world the maintenance of such a foree at full 
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strength and at the highest pitch of efficiency is essential 
to our well-being and peace of mind. Continuance of the 
paring-down policy is regarded by all who know the facts 
as poor policy. 

The strength of the Marine Corps is supposed to be 
one-fifth of that of the Navy; but if the proposed cuts 
are enforced the personnel will be fifteen per cent below 
this ratio, fifteen per cent below the minimum for effi- 
ciency and thirty-two per cent below the number fixed by 
the Secretary of the Navy as the minimum strength at 
which it can carry on its naval mission. In comparison 
with its responsibilities and its world-wide field of action, 
the corps is singularly small. In 1931 it numbered 19,184 
officers and men. Since that year it has been steadily re- 
duced, and the further cuts now pending would bring its 
total strength below 15,000. The Navy, to be sure, has 
also suffered some cuts; but those applied to the Marine 
Corps are, proportionally, four times as great. 

Since time out of mind we have been doing lip service 
to the Marine Corps. Time and again it has thrilled us 
with its exploits and its traditions. Its very mention 
brings to American faces an expression of sympathetic 
admiration. That was all very well when we were want- 
ing it to do for us some little job a thousand miles from 
home, which, by the way, was always done with neatness 
and dispatch; but now it is time for us to do something 
for the corps. 

These leathernecks of ours are a race apart. They 
spend most of their time away from home, afloat and 
ashore. They fight in the jungle, take chanees with native 
snipers, tropical fevers and every variety of hardship— 
all for about a dollar a day. Why do they do it? The 
dollar a day is no answer. Their real pay is the chance 
they get to be on hand wherever there is trouble—that 
and their pride in the traditions of the service to which 
they belong. Semper fidelis, always faithful, is the motto 
of the corps. If it has lived up to this sentiment—and 
we know it has—we owe it some loyalty in return. The 
least we can do for it is to maintain it on a decent foot- 
ing, so that it may carry on in the future as it has in 
the past. 


Clean Playing 

It takes all kinds of people to make a world, and it takes 
all kinds of players to make any kind of game. There are 
clean players, dirty players, and in-between players. There 
are men who violate the playing rules through ignorance 
and there are men who do the same thing with knowledge 
of the rules, though unintentional. It’s the man who de- 
liberately fouls, who because he can’t play the game unless 
he uses unfair tacties, who plays to win, regardless of the 
cost, that ought never be allowed the fair name of athlete 
and sportsman. 

There is nothing that can be said or written to change 
this type of player; even the officials are powerless to help, 
for they, poor fellows, can’t see or do everything in a fast 
game. All that remains, then, is the plea: if you can’t play 
the game square, don’t play it at all! 


Good Manners 


Good manners are nothing more or less than a combina- 
tion of unselfishness and grace. They are made up of small 
sacrifices in consideration of others. A well mannered per- 
son always makes his own comfort secondary to that of 
others. In faet, good manners are founded on consideration 
for others, self restraint, dignity, and common sense. 
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While we stop to rest and 
admire the beautiful ‘out yonder’ 
let's enjoy a Chesterfield 
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THE FIRST EXPEDITION OF MARINES 


HE REVOLT against England By the Navy, a rank comparable to the 
had begun. In the gray dawn one held by Washington in the Army. 
of April 19, 1775, the freemen FRANK H. RENTFROW Hopkins was not actually commis- 
of America shredded the well- sioned until December 22, 1775. 
formed ranks of the British regulars as they marched On November 10, 1775, Continental Congress, assembled 
along the highways of Lexington and Concord. That was’ in Philadelphia, passed the resolution to form two bat- 
the beginning of actual warfare. The raids of the ‘‘Bos-  talions of Marines ‘‘to serve for and during the present 
ton Tea Party,’’ and _ the war with Great Britain and 
burning of the British sloop the Colonies, unless dismissed 
Gaspee, were merely protests by order of Congress; that 
of the rebellious Colonies. This they be distinguished by the 
was war! names of First and Second 
A wave of patriotic fervor Battalions of American Ma- 
swept the Colonies. Bullet rines.’’ Philadelphia was in 
molds were worked overtime, turmoil. A fleet of ships was 
and _ housewives exchanged being made ready in the har- 
recipes for making gunpow- bor. Tun Tavern was desig- 
der along with those for pas- nated as a recruiting rendez- 
tries. Societies were founded, vous for the newly organized 
and groups of young men Marines. Samuel Nichols was 
formed volunteer military appointed captain, and he at 
companies, drilling and train- once became active in his du- 
ing surreptitiously, safe from ties. Recruiting parties, with 
the prying eyes of Tory in- fifers and drummers, paraded 
formers. Emancipation and the streets, inspiring young 
Liberty were the watchwords. patriots to join their ranks. 
And Benjamin Franklin, In the meantime work on 
viewing these activities, said the fleet was being consum- 
truly: ‘‘Americans will fight, mated. The Black Prince, 
England has lost her Colonies which had been purchased by 
forever.’ the Naval Committee and re- 
Committees were hastily ap- named the Alfred, was select- 
pointed and they lashed them- ed as flap-ship. Other ships 
selves into a furious but inef- of the squadron were: the Co- 
fectual animation, accomplish- lumbus, the A ndria Doria, the 
ing very little until Novem- Cabot, the Providence, the 
ber, 1775. On the fifth day Fly, the Hornet and the 


of that month the Naval Com- Wasp. 
mittee appointed Esek Hop- Courtesy Historical Section, U.S.M.C. On December 3, 1775, there 
kins as commander-in-chief of Capt. Samuel Nichols occurred an incident that still 
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On March 3,° 1776, 270 Marines and $0 
Bluerpackets, from Hopkins Fleet uader 
Captain Sanvel Nichclas, Marines, lanJ- 
@d from two transports On New Provi- 
dence Island; captured Forts Montague 
and Nassau; reembarked March 16th; 
sailed 17th. (Major E.N.McCleilan, 


AMERICAN 
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OLO FORT NASSAU 
NOW FORT 
Nag 


NEW PROVIDENCE ISLAND 
(BAHAMA [ISLANDS-WEST INDIES) 


“a 
“ 


ISLAND 


PLACE OF 
AMERICANS 
MARCH 3, 1176. 


BATTLING HORS 
BATTERY) 
WINTON 


On that date the ‘‘Continen- 
tal Flag’’ was hoisted over the Alfred. Just what that 
flag was, or who raised it, is the point over which his- 
torians disagree. The general consensus seems to favor a 
large flag of vellow silk, bearing ‘‘a lively representation 
of a rattlesnake,’’ and the motto, ‘‘Don’t Tread on Me;”’ 
but other authorities claim the flag was a ‘plain ground, 
with a pine tree in the center,’’ with the wording at the 
top, ‘‘Liberty Tree,’’ and at the bottom, ‘Appeal 
to God.’’ 

Who raised the flag is another mystery, 
Paul Jones is generally given the credit. 
not actually commissioned until December 7, matters but 
little. A commission in those days usually amounted to 
only the confirmation of a previous appointment. 

At all events Commodore Hopkins took formal com- 
mand of the first American flag-ship and of the fleet. An 
actual account of the ceremony is, unfortunately, lost to 
us. But one record states ‘‘the crowds along the water- 
front burst into cheers, and the guns on the shipping and 
the artillery ashore pealed out its salute to the flag.’’ 

From the the Historical Section, Marine 
Corps, we learn that ‘‘On the Alfred were Captain Sam- 
uel Nichols, First Lieutenant Robert Mullan (or Mullin), 
Second Lieutenant John Fitzpatrick, and sixty Marines. 
On the Columbus were First Lieutenant John Trevett 
and sixty Marines. On the Andria Doria were Lieuten- 
ant Isaac Craig and thirty Marines. On the Cabot were 
Captain John Welch, Second Lieutenant James Hoard 
Wilson and thirty Marines. On the Providence were 
Lieutenant Peregrine Brown and twenty-eight Marines. 
On the Hornet were Lieutenant John Martin Strobagh 
and about twenty Marines. The Fly and the Wasp each 
carried about twenty Marines.”’ 

Commodore Hopkins was eager to get his fleet under 
way. Moreover he for the purpose of the 
expedition was to prevent the hostile flotilla of Lord Dun- 
more from further molesting the Atlantie Coast, and any 
element of surprise would greatly aid the Americans. In 
this, however, the commodore was frustrated, for early in 
December a_ British reported Hopkins’ activities. 
Whether or not this disclosure was responsible for the 
commodore’s altered plans, is not known. He was much 
interested in a missive from Washington had 
reported the woeful lack of powder, and as early as No- 


has historians squabbling. 


although John 
That Jones was 


records of 


desired secrecy, 


Spy 


Congress. 


Courtesy Historical Section, U.S.M.C 


vember 29, during a secret session of Congress, it was re- 
vealed that the British had a considerable store at New 
Providence, in the Bahama Islands. 

Although Hopkins’ orders directed him to harass the 
British sailing along Virginia, the Carolinas, and north- 
ward to Rhode Island, they also provided for emergencies 
in the event of unforseen accidents, cautioning him ‘‘to 
follow such courses as your best judgment shall suggest 
to you as most useful to the American cause and to dis- 
tress the enemy by all means in your power.’’ 

The continued delay suffered by the squadron could 
easily be construed as an ‘‘unforseen accident,’’ at least 
sufficiently so to enable the commodore to take advantage 
of that clause in his orders. The ships were icebound. 
On January 4 the Alfred, Columbus, Andria Doria, and 
the Cabot sailed down the river, but could get no farther 
than Liberty Island. 

There was much sickness among the crews; and four of 
the ships had smallpox cases aboard. And the relentless 
weather must have proven disheartening to an impatient 
commander. 

On January 17 the fleet was able to proceed to Reedy 
Island, where they were once again held up. The Fly and 
the Providence joined them here. Supplies were brought 
up by wagons and put aboard. 

On February 11 the fleet sailed down to Cape Hen- 
lopen, where the Wasp and Hornet from Baltimore put 
in with them. Finally, after nearly two months’ delay, 
the fleet set sail on February 17. 

It is obvious from the orders Hopkins issued to his of- 
ficers that the expedition against New Providence was to 
take precedence over the original project. A rendezvous 
had been arranged at Abaco, an island a day’s sail to the 
north of New Providence. 

It was messy weather, with a hard blow coming from 
the northeast. On the second day out the Hornet and the 
Fly became separated from the rest of the squadron. On 
Mareh first the flotilla arrived at the rendezvous, where 
the commodore called conference of officers to discuss 
the descent against New Providence. Hopkins was fa- 
miliar with the islands, and he knew the dangerous bar 


that lay off the entrance to the harbor, and the two forts, 
Nassau and Montague, that protected the island. 

It was decided to form a landing party of two hundred 
fifty 


Marines and sailors, under Captain Nichols and 
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Lieutenant Thomas Weaver, a young Naval officer from 
the Cabot. In minute detail the plan was formed. The 
Marines were to be transported in two small sloops that 
had been captured for the purpose, and by keeping below 
deck it was hoped they would not be seen from shore. 
Then they were to land and storm the fort. 

Mareh 3, 1776, and the two sloops with their hidden 
Marines began heading for the shore. But the plans went 
wrong. The fleet was sighted and the alarm sounded. 
The Wasp and the Providence raced in to cover the land- 
ing party. The sloops scraped their keels against the bot- 
tom and the Marines jumped out and waded ashore on 
the eastern end of the island. With Captain Nichols at 
their head they proceeded to march along the water’s 
edge toward Fort Montague. 

Hearts beat high in that column, and history was being 
made, for it was the first expedition ever launched by the 
American Navy; and the first landing party of Marines 
led the way. 

Perhaps some prescience awakened in these men the con- 
sciousness that they were establishing a tradition, a precept 
that would endure long after these warriors were gone; 
they were ‘*The First to Fight!’’? There was no faltering. 
On they came, with their shadows sliding alone the ground 
before them, approaching a redoubt of unknown strength. 

Along the narrow beach they moved, with the sea on 
their right and a dense undergrowth on their left. Sud- 
denly a shot rang out from the fort. The Marines gripped 
their muskets tighter and continued their advance. 

Four more shots were fired against the Americans, but 
no one was injured, and the column moved unhesitatingly 
forward, receiving its baptism of fire without flinching. 
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Without discharging a single musket the Marines en- 
tered the fort. The British had spiked the guns and re- 
tired to Fort Nassau. Captain Nichols sent word to the 
commodore that the objective had been attained and the 
capture included seventeen cannons, from nine to thirty- 
six pounders, 121 shells, considerable round shot and 
other stores. He also informed Hopkins that Fort Nas- 
sau was garrisoned by about two hundred persons from 
the town. 

While the Marines slept in their first conquered fort 
for the night, Commodore Hopkins prepared a letter to 
the commander of Nassau, demanding capitulation to 
prevent bloodshed. This demand did not go unheeded, 
for on the following morning a message was brought to 
Captain Nichols, stating that the governor, Montford 
Brown, was ready to surrender the stores in his pos- 
SeSS1ION. 

Once more with Captain Nichols at their head the Ma- 
rines marched forward, entering the fort without opposi- 
tion. The governor immediately handed over the keys to 
Captain Nichols, and the Marines took charge of the 
stores, which were great enough to compensate the com- 
modore for the expedition. 

Thus ended the first expedition by the Marines. Pos- 
sibly, because there were no casualties, its importance is 
dwarfed by comparison to the landing parties at Vera 
Cruz, San Domingo and other bloody encounters. But the 
expedition was important. It established the existence of 
the Marine Corps as a fighting unit. The mission was 
accomplished, as has every other one been since that day, 
one hundred and fifty-seven years ago this month, that 
Captain Nichols’ Marines were landed and had the situa- 
tion well in hand. 


Drumming Up Recruits in Phiiadelphia 
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CORRIGAN'S FLOATING RIB 


By JOHN T. McINTYRE 


Illustrated by D. L. Dickson 


ENZLER,”’ says Cuddy to me, ‘‘is one sweet 
shortstop. Under proper provocation he could 
play second, third and his own position at the 
same time, and then get a few off the fence. But 
he’s as wild as a hawk. When he gets the ball in his 
hands he just throws it anywhere, don’t he?”’ 

I’d known Stenzler to knock the weather vane off the top 
of the flagpole trying to get a man on a slow roller. So I 
agreed with the manager. 

‘*You’ll have to get a 
new short-fielder,’’ says I. 

**No,’’ says Cuddy. 
‘This fellow’s too good 
to let go. What I want 
is a first baseman who 
can get his throws.’ 

Now, in my time I'd 
known a number of first 
basemen; and to a man 
they’d been more or less 
human. And to expect a 
mere human to get some 
of the heaves that Stenz- 
ler got off his chest was 
asking plenty. So I didn’t 
say anything to Cuddy; 
but I did entertain a 
large number of doubts. 

‘A fellow that can do 
it is around somewhere,’”’ 
says Cuddy. *‘ And it’s for 
us to dig him up.’’ 

So Cuddy began to dig; and 
the upshot of it was that he got 
Corrigan. Corrigan was a_ lad 
who’d never seen the ‘*bush’’; he’d 
been a ‘“‘park sparrow,’’ then he 
climbed into a semi-pro elub at a cou- 
ple of dollars a game. Cuddy had seen 
him work and grabbed him. 

‘‘This fellow,’’ says Cuddy, ‘‘was made 
to get in front of Stenzler at his wildest. Take 
a look at the reach on him.”’ 

Corrigan had a reach, sure enough. He was 
six feet three, and when he held out his arms they 
looked like the wings of a wind-mill. 

‘*But,’’ says I, ‘thas he got anything else? 

‘What would I be doing with him if he hadn’t?’’ 
says Cuddy. ‘‘He’s got the makings; and that’s all 
he needs. I'll crowd the rest into him in a month.’’ 

When Cuddy said anything about a ball player, I 
always treated it with respect; for he had the best eye for 
such that I’d ever seen. So I sat tight, denied nothing, 
and watched the thing being done. At the end of a month 
Corrigan was on the first corner and takine Stenzler’s 
temperamental chucks as they’d never been taken before. 

‘**Look at him stretch after the wide ones,’’ says Cuddy. 
**Ain’t it grand! And when they come anything less than a 
mile over his head, he don’t have to take his foot off the bag.’’ 

Corrigan’s game was so good that Cuddy jumped his 
salary twice in the season; and the recruit was tickled to 


” 


“Holy Smoke!” says Corrigan. 


pieces. After we'd retired the side in the first inning one day 
[ pulled into the coacher’s box back of first base. Corrigan 
threw his mit on the ground and wiped his face on his 
cap. 

‘Ever run into anybody that went to a medical col- 
lege?’’ says he. 

‘*Often,’’ says I. ‘‘I boarded in the same house with a 
phalanx of them onee. They had the gentle manners of 

a lot of safe blowers.’’ 

‘*T got a kid brother,’’ 
says he, ‘‘and he allowed 
some time ago that the 
one job in the world for 
him was the patching up 
of run down systems. He 
just ached for a medical 
education. So I let him 
take a whirl at it.’’ 

he doing?”’ 
says I. 

‘*Fine,’’ says Corrigan. 
‘“‘Last night he 
home with somebody’s 
leg under his arm; and 
a week ago he sat up all 
one night chasing some 
kind of a disease through 
a lot of books.’’ 

‘*He seems to be there 
with the  enterprise,’’ 

says I. 
heated up with it, 
says Corrigan. ‘‘And the 
thing’s got the whole family up 
in the air. When the old man 
heard that the kid was going to be 
Y a doctor it just knocked him flat.’’ 
‘*He hadn’t expected just that, eh?”’ 

says I. 

‘*Nothing like it,’’ says Corrigan. ‘‘He’d 
the boy figured out for a nice useful career 
on a coal wagon, or something. But, look! 

Here I am taking down a lot of money first 
basing for you folks. So why shouldn’t I give 

the kid a lift?”’ 
**Sure,’’ says I. ‘‘Sure.’ 

Charley Printz, whose job was mostly to coach the 
young pitchers, got friendly with Corrigan; and a cou- 
ple of times went home with him. 

‘“The family,’’ Charley tells me, ‘‘are dumb with de- 
light. One son in the big league, and another in a medical 
college, is more than they’d bargained for. I don’t think 
they speak to anybody in the street.’’ 

‘*What’s the young M. D. like?’’ says I. 

**About eighteen,’’ says Charley. ‘‘And loves to in- 
dulge himself in ghastly conversation. He put over a 
couple of things about high colored livers last night, and 
spent two hours describing a work out by which a man’s 
diaphragm might get tangled up with his larynx.’’ 

‘*Tle must be a joyous companion,’’ says I. 


” 


‘*The family’s got him posted as a wonder,’’ says Char- 
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ley. ‘‘His education is the most expensive thing 
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hearted stretch; then he took his foot off the bag, 


Nine 


they ever had in the house; and at night when by got the ball; but lost his man. 
he’s deep in the books, they sit around and The play let in a run; and at the end of the 
whisper behind their hands.’’ inning, I says to Corrigan, as he came in: 
‘‘Corrigan tells ’em that the old man was hit How’s that side of yours? 
hard,’’ says I. ‘*Hurts,’’ says he. 
**The old man’s a coal trimmer,’’ says Char- After the game I got Doe Forsyth to look him 
ley, ‘‘and goes to his duties each morning with over. 
shovel. From the way he looks at the kid I’m — ‘*A little strain,’’ says Doe. ‘‘And it oughtn’t 
a 


not sure that he knows exactly what the game 
is. Like as not he thinks an education is some kind of a 
thing you can take out and do tricks with.’’ 

**As Corrigan’s paying the freight,’’ says I, ‘‘I suppose 
he’s got some kind of an interest, too.’’ 

‘*Maybe,’’ says Charley. ‘‘He’s the worst hit of the 


lot. He washes his hands before he 
touches any of the (¥ books. And I can 
see him rolling the , hard names under 
bis tongue. Since he’s found out the 
hard Latin name for a sore finger, 
I’ll bet he'll be seared to death to 
have one.’’ 

But Corrigan’s ideas about a med- 


ical education didn’t 
us then. We were 
his ability to fore- stall Stenzler’s man- 
nerisms. And fore- stall them he did 
with a completeness that put Cuddy at peace with the world. 

‘‘There ain’t been a ball gone into the right field seats 
since Corrigan’s been on the job,’’ says the manager. ‘‘ He 
eats them up.’’ When a man does a thing well, he 
likes to do it. This goes double if the thing is some 
kind of a stunt, and triple if the 
doer is young. 

Gobbling up Stenzler’s throws was 
a stunt. Corrigan did it with ease; 
and Corrigan was only twenty-five. 
Therefore, true to the dope, he was 
erazy to do it. And when the short- 
stop bent a bad one at him, he’d 
laugh. 

**Stenzy, old boy,’’ he’d yell at 

him, ‘‘why don’t you give me a 

hard chance some time? That one slipped 
into the mitt like it was trained to it.’’ Stenzler was 
tickled. Not having to worry about the first corner, he 
began to work miracles in the short field. 

*‘All I got to do is to head them for some place between 
the plate and right field,’’ says he. ‘‘That long guy must 
be made of rubber the way he stretches after them.’’ 

But one day Corrigan says to me, 

**T got a pain in the side.”’ 

“*Get the trainer to rub it,’’ says I. 

But the first baseman wouldn’t. 

“*Tt ain’t that kind of a pain,’’ says he. 

Next day I was getting a drink at the ice water cooler 
when Stenzler came in off the field. 

**What’s wrong with the long lad?’’ says he. 

**Why?’’ says I. 

““He’s changed his mind a little,’’ says the 
shortstop. ‘‘Awhile ago he comes over to me 
and asked me if I couldn’t throw a little closer 
to the bag.’’ 

I watched Corrigan next inning. With two 
on, a fellow bunted one past the pitcher toward 
short. Stenzler came tearing in, and scooped 
up the ball. <A throw from this position was 
always the wildest thing in his repertoire, and I 
saw Corrigan make ready. As the ball shot to- 
ward him, away inside, I saw him make a half- 


amount to much with 
more interested in 


af 


to hurt enough to keep a baby awake.’’ 

But Corrigan shook his head. Next day he lost a 
couple of throws and the game. 

‘“What’s the matter with you?’’ says Cuddy. 

‘‘T got a floating rib,’’ says the first baser. 

We hauled him up before Doe Forsyth once more, and 
Doe took another look. This time he puts on his glasses, 
but he didn’t think any more of the thing than he did 
before. 

‘‘What’s this idea about a floating rib?’’ says he. 

‘‘Tt ain’t an idea, it’s a fact,’’ says Corrigan. 

‘*Who told you?”’ 

‘*My brother. He’s a doctor.”’ 

Doe took a third look; still he found nothing; and then 
he got mad. 

‘*Maybe,’’ says he, ‘‘your brother’s a horse doctor.’’ 

‘*Well, maybe he ain’t,’’ says Corrigan. ‘‘He goes to 
Madison College, and he’s been going there two months.’’ 

‘‘Two months!’’ says Doe. ‘‘Holy Mackerel!’’ 

Afterward we took Forsyth aside. 

‘‘Just what is it?’’ says Cuddy. 

‘*‘Nothing at all,’’ says Doe. ‘‘ He’s 
got ribs like a beer keg. You couldn't oe 
loosen one of them with anything 
less than a hammer.”’ 

‘*He’s twisted a little leader. Noth- 
ing at all! I’ll bet you got worse at 
this minute, and don’t know it. The 
trouble is, this kid brother’s been 
showing off. They always do after 
two months. He’s told Corrigan things 
that neither of them understand, and 
Corrigan’s begun to worry.”’ 

After a week Cuddy had to take Corrigan out 
of the game. 

‘‘Tf we don’t,’’ says he, ‘‘we’ll have to get a gang of 
carpenters out at that stand rail. Enough throws are 
going by him to knock it down.’’ 

‘*A lay-off might give him some new ideas,’’ says I. 

But it didn’t. One morning I got him coming down 
the street toward the park, and he limped a little. 

**Hello!’’ says I. ‘‘Leg bad?’’ 

“*It’s in the knee,’’ says he. ‘‘I felt it first last night.’’ 
He rubs the knee a little. ‘‘That dog-gone rib,’’ says he. 

‘“*What’s that got to do with it?’’ asks I. 

“Tf it’s floating around that way,’’ says he, ‘‘how do 
you know where the blamed thing’s going to bring up?’’ 

This flattened me up against the park fence. And 
when I’d managed to get my breath, I says: 

‘Think it’s gone down into the knee?’’ 

‘*What else could it be?’’ says he. 

Later I told Cuddy about it. 

**H’m!’’ says he. *‘It got to doing things like 
that, has it?’’ 

I didn’t mention the matter to anybody else; 
but a couple of days afterward Charley Printz 
comes to me looking tickled. 

‘‘Did you get the handkerchief tied around 
Corrigan’s neck?’’ says he. 

I had noticed it, (Continued on page 54) 
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OVER THE HALLS OF MONTEZUMA 


LYING 22 modern aerial ar- 
gosies, veterans of years of 
duty in Nicaragua, from south 
m2 of the Halls of Montezuma 

and further over them and north to 

the United States a distance one- 
third the circumference of the earth, without a single 
mishap, only one bad spark plug in the 40 engines in 
service, this the record set by the three flights of argo- 
nauts in the transfer of aireraft from Managua to Quan- 
tico from 2 January to the 12th of January, this year. 
In the words of Captain Francis P. Muleahy, the Com- 
manding Officer, before the take-off from Managua: 
‘This is not a stunt. It is a regular duty. We are not 
interested in anything other than getting every plane off 
the deck here and safely on the ground at Quantico.”’ 
Three flights, one containing all the sea planes, *‘C’ 

Flight, one Sikorsky and three Loening Amphibians; one 
containing two Ford transports and five Vought Cosairs, 
“B” Flieht, and the last one, containing nine Curtiss 
Hell Divers and one Ford transport, ‘*A’’ Flight, was the 
order of flight from the Nicaraguan capital. The sea 
planes under the command of Captain Harold ©. Major 
left Managua on Sunday morning, 1 January, and flew 
the water route as noted in the itinerary. The Cosair 
flight with two Fords under the command of First Lt. 
Hayne D. Boyden, and the Hell Diver flight under the 
command of Captain Francis P. Muleahy, took-off from 
Managua on Monday morning, the 2nd of January. The 

been able to ride with all 

of 


Do overpeer the 


writer is sorry not to have 
three flights and give the readers the details of all 


“Where your argosies with portly sail 


them, but this story will follow the 
flight of Captain Muleahy’s flight. 
Monday, 2 January—The Cosairs 
petty traffickers.” and two Fords cleared Archibald 
Field shortly before 6.45 o'clock, 

and our engines were straining at 

the blocks, we hoped for the last time in Nicaragua. 
The nine Hell Divers and the Ford left the Nica- 
raguan soil at sharply O700 and we climbed to get 
altitude in order to clear Volcano Momotombo to the 
northeast that stands 4,600 feet high. The day was 
clear and beautiful and the purple haze of the mutinous 
mountains to the northeast passed from view as we flew 
100 miles per hour in close formation with the Hell 
Divers. First Lt. W. D. (Bill) ‘*Free Wheeling’’ Saun- 
ders sat at the controls of the large Ford singing his 
habitual ditty ‘‘All Around the Mulberry Bush,’’ and 
we had the feeling from the take-off that Estados Unidos 
was just over the next voleano. The captivating orange 
dawn of Corinto Bay passed under us and we saw the 
sea plane flight nestled in the harbor being gassed up 
from the U.S.S. Memphis after being foreed back from 
San Lorenzo, Honduras, on Sunday, due to bad weather. 
The old Mistress enderson was also down there awaiting 
the troops that would arrive that evening for the final 
passage (?) to the States. The serrated dusty streets of 
old Leon passed under the starboard side as we climbed 
to 3.000 feet over the Pacific shores and swung out to sea. 
Off Coseguina, the historie reckoning point of all mari- 
ners passing that way, we played like we too could take 


a bearing off the point. We banked to the right and 


Anacostia, Where the Nicaraguan Flight Landed on January 12 
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veiled in the distant haze to the rear was old Momotombo, 
the Nicaraguan sentinel of the ages, whisping a last salute 
of smoke to us as a parting salute. As we crossed the 
Honduras line and opposite Salvador a volcano high 
above Amapala erupted its entire cone skyward as nature 
doffed her hat from her environs. This was the most 
wonderful sight that the writer has ever seen and the rest 
of the passengers in the huge plane were equally as dumb- 
founded with the awe of the thing. We were flying at 
this time about 30 miles out to sea as Salvador is not 
recognized by the United States. The turquoise blue of 
the Pacific was never more beautiful even when old Bal- 
boa first witnessed it and shouted ‘* Pacifico, Pacifico.”’ 

As we neared the Guatemala boundary we swung in 
over land to be greeted by more and higher voleanoes too 
numerous to name them here. Higher and higher we 
climbed into the beautiful tropical sunshine up to 9,000 
feet in order to skim over the rims of the craters. As we 
neared Guatemala City our first landing, we sneaked 
around the highest voleanoes and over the small ones in 
treacherous down currents and small up currents that 
just permitted us to clear the ridges at 9,500 feet. 

We pulled up over the last plateau by feet, and under 
us some 2,000 feet below were two lakes only a few miles 
apart, one a beautiful green and the other the color of a 
beautiful blonde’s eyes. Just ahead at this time could be 
seen the blancoed speck on a plateau that we took to be 
Guatemala City from our maps. Captain Muleahy was 
already spiraling his formation together and we cireled 
in lea of a voleano nearing the Pan-American Field at the 
Guatemala capital. The field is 6,500 feet above sea level 
and on landing there, we were greeted with the cold 
mountain atmosphere that sent all of us to the heaviest 
clothing obtainable. 

Bob Ewalt, old time Gunnery Sergeant in Aviation, 
was there flying for the government and greeted us. We 
were billeted at the Palace Hotel in Guatemala City and 
here we want to give a lot of credit to Lt. Frank H. 
Sehwable, our billeting officer. Throughout the trip we 
had the best at the lowest rates and it was all due to Lt. 
Schwable’s finesse in doing things. Hot water, bath tubs, 
a good bed, were great novelties to those who had been 
in Nicaragua for two years, and all enjoyed the comforts 
of home again. We again found our old friend, Charles 
Bay, manager of Tropical Radio, who used to greet all 
Marine fliers at Tela, Honduras. Mr. Bay entertained 
several members in his most hospitable fashion. 

After dinner in the lobby of the hotel, six Aztee ma- 
rimba players gave a concert that blended with the non- 
Volstead surroundings and marinated many Marines into 
a peace that passeth all understanding so much that one 
went to sleep in the bath tub, and a bell boy had to climb 
over the transom of his room to let in the room-mate. 

Tuesday, 3 January—0755. We cleared the field at 
Guatemala City and climbed again to 8,000 feet in order 
to clear another voleano that crossed our aerial path into 
Mexico. Flying, in the Central American countries, is 
not from precipice to precipice, but from voleano to 
voleano. As we all but brushed another, one of the Vul- 
can smudge pot’s entire side sloughed off and tumbled 
down the mountain side in a cloud of white ash. This 
was also a beautiful spectacle seemingly staged for our 
benefit. 

At 9 o’clock, we were spiraling down from 10,000 feet 
into a scorched region where nestled the little town of 
Tapachula, Mexico, the southern aerial port of entry for 
Mexico. The field was small, but with out any ado, Lieu- 
tenant Saunders set the big Ford down like landing an 
NY on Corry Field in Pensacola, and we rolled up to the 
Pan-American camp for gasoline and customs inspection. 
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WELCOME HOME 


F. P. Mulcahy being congratulated by Rear Admiral Moffett, 


Capt. 
Major General Fuller and Major Geiger look on smilingly. 


while 


In order to expedite the gassing of the planes, all hands, 
officers and men, turned to with Mexican buckets and 
cans. Captain Farrell suffered some gasoline burns when 
a hose squirted some gas on his clothing and others suf- 
fered burns later by letting their gasoline soaked clothing 
remain on. With a few pieces of very sweet Mexican 
cocoanut candy for lunch, we cleared Tapachula at 11.50 
o'clock, headed for Vera Cruz, across the Tehuantepec 
Peninsula. In clearing the tops of the tall Sierra Madres, 
tltee Hell Diver formation bobbed about under us like a 
little boy’s fishing cork on a windy day. But by 2 o’clock 
we were over the mountains and flying over the coastal 
plane of the Atlantic side pushing along at 100 miles per 
hour for Vera Cruz. We landed at Tejeria Pan-Ameri- 
ean Airport at 4.10 o’clock. Tejeria is 12 miles west of 
Vera Cruz and is reached by a railroad. After washing 
down the engines and gassing up we all bought first class 
(red-ticket) passage for Vera Cruz and were shoved into 
the second class passage coach and liked it. We heard that 
the day before we landed at Vera Cruz that all men who 
had fought the Navy and Marines in 1914 were awarded 
medals. From our treatment in Vera Cruz, we certainly 
did repay a part of the alleged debt caused by 1914. A 
Jamaican negro greeted us on the train enroute to Vera 
Cruz and herded us directly to the hotel for which he 
was stumping. From the time we registered the shine 
boys assailed us, cigar salesmen sought our patronage, 
and all kinds of venders tried to pry us loose from the 
three for a paper American dollar pesos. With the rate 
of exchange, we thought we would get through Vera Cruz 
to the good on our daily allowance but as the peso seemed 
to be the unit of exchange for a shine or a newspaper we 
all spent much more. To add to the discomfort in the 
hotel, a shower bath in our room kept up the leaking tin 
tinnabulation all night long on the tin bath tub. 

Wednesday, 4 January—-It was with much relief after 
another purchase of first class passage and again being 
pushed into second class coaches that we greeted good 
weather and good reason to rid ourselves of Vera Cruz. 
We were off the field at 7.50 o’clock, and as we circled 
for altitude we saw far to the westward the white crest 
of Mount Oriziba, one of the three highest mountains in 
Mexico. Of this mountain Hallibuton said, ‘‘The most 
beautiful thing from Mt. MeKinley to the Andes.”’ 

With an elevation of 18,225 feet this snow capped 
beauty was the landmark for Cortez in his conquest of 


the ancient Aztees. Just west of Orizaba lies Mexico 
City. In the purple shadows of the infinite beauty of 


this peak and others near it the Aztec worshippers of the 
sun made their offerings of human hearts to their deity. 
And on such high and holy (Continued on page 51) 
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DARWIN WAS RIGHT 

A modest Scotchman, in speaking of his 
family, said: 

**The Douglas family is a verra, verra 
auld Seotch family. The line rins awa’ 
back into antiquity. We dinna ken hoo 
far back it rins, but it’s a lang, lang way 
back, and the history of the Douglas fam 
ily is recorded in five volumes. In aboot 
the middle of the third volume, in a mar 
ginal note, we read, ‘Aboot this time the 
warld was created.’ ’’—New Outlook. 

‘*‘We better make a front-page story of 
this wedding,’’ remarked the editor. 

‘*Why?’’ asked the society reporter in 


surprise. ‘*They aren’t very prominent 


people.’’ 

‘‘That may be,’’ he replied, ‘‘but this 
is the first account of a wedding you have 
turned in for ages that hasn’t had as a 
last line, ‘They will reside with the bride's 
parents.’ 99 Cincinnat Enqu rer. 


Lawyer, to Client: ‘Do you realize, sir, 
that what you propose to do is against the 
criminal law?’’ 

Client: ‘‘Certainly; what do you suppose 
I came to consult you for ?’’—Path finder. 


A small restaurant was kept by a man 
who prided himself on his cook! ng. He 
was amazed to hear a young salesman criti 
cize a pie one day. 

‘*Pie, voung fellow. Why, I made pies 
before you were born.’’ 

**Well, why sell ’em now 

The Regimental Revieu 


The absent-minded professor called his 
biology class to order shortly after the 
lunch hour. ‘‘Our special work this after 
noon,’’ he said, ‘‘will be eutting up and 
inspecting the inward workings of a frog. 
I have a frog in my pocket here to be used 
as a specimen.’ 

He reached into his pocket and pulled 
out a paper sack, shook its contents out on 
the table, and out rolled i nice-looking 
sandwich. The professor looked at it, per 
plexed, seratched his head and muttered: 
“‘That’s funny I distinetly remember 
eating my lunch.’’——-American Motorist 


Comedian: ‘‘I hear you and the leading 
lady are on the outs.’’ 

Electrician: ‘‘ Yeah, it was one of those 
quick change scenes with the stage all 
dark. She asked for her tights and I 
thought she said lights.’’—N-T-S-N. 


OR A COLLEGE PROFESSOR 


Wife: Gracious, John, you have put the 
hot water bottle in the crib, where is 
jaby? 

Drunk—Hie, thass explainsh why hot 
water bottle hash been jumping all over 
my shomick. The Hollander. 


Sergeant: “Did you say I was no gen- 
tleman?” 

Recruit: “No; I merely remarked that 
you preferred brunettes.” 


‘*Did you give the penny to the monkey, 
dear?’’ 

‘¢VYes, mama.’’ 

‘¢And what did the monkey do with it?’’ 

‘‘He gave it to his father, who played 
the organ.’’—Christian Register. 

Tourist (having looked over historie cas 
tle, to butler): ‘‘We’ve made a_ stupid 
mistake. I tipped his lordship instead of 
you, 

Butler: ‘‘That’s awkward. I’ll never 
get it now.’’ Wall Street Journal. 


’Erb: ‘* ’Eard your foreman fell from 
ther seaffolding yes’d’y.’’ 

Joe: ‘*Shut up, yer fool, it don’t hap- 
pen till tomorrow.’’—Smith’s Weekly. 
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DEEP SEA YARN 

The Sailor was telling an _ interested 
group of the time he and his shipmates 
landed a man-eating shark in Cuban wa- 
ters. ‘‘Finally that shark grabbed our 
baited hook,’’ he said, ‘‘and we yanked 
him aboard in a hurry.’’ 

One of his listeners seemed shocked. 
‘*You cruel men,’’ she said. ‘‘The idea 
of giving that poor shark such needless 
pain’? 

**Lady,’’ said the bluejacket, ‘‘my story 
should be a lesson to you. If that shark 
hadn’t opened up his mouth, he wouldn’t 
have got into trouble.’’—W. Va. Moun- 


faineerr. 


‘‘Leok here,’’ said one angry fellow to 
nother, ‘‘did you say that my mother-in- 
law had a face like my bull-terrier?’’ 

‘*T did,’’ replied the other. 
about it?’’ 

‘Take off your coat,’’ shouted the first. 
‘*Nobody’s going to say things like that 
about my dog and get away with it.’’ 

—Outspan, 


‘* What 


A customer sat down to a table in a 
smart restaurant and tied his napkin 
around his neck. The manager, seandalized, 
called a boy and said to him: ‘‘Try to 
make him understand as tactfully as pos 
sible that that’s not done here.’ 

Boy (seriously to customer): ‘‘A shave 
or a haireut, sir?’’—Log. 

Japan’s exports to China fell off alarm- 
ingly during the first half of the year. 
This bears out our theory that shooting the 
customers is not a sound commercial policy. 


—The New Yorker. 


He was reading the newspaper as his 
wife entered the room. 

**George,’’ she said, ‘‘what do you 
think? Mother wants to be cremated.’’ 

‘*Right!’’ said George rising briskly 
and putting down his paper. ‘‘Tell her 
to get her things on.’’—The Outspan. 

Kind Old Lady: ‘*What would your 
mother say if she heard you using such 
language, little boy?’’ 

Little Boy: ‘‘She’d say ‘Thank Heav- 


en 
Old Lady: ‘‘How could she say that, 
you naughty boy?’’ 
Boy: ‘*’Cause she’s stone deaf.’’ 
—Pathfinder. 
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BACK-FIRE 


The husband drew up a chair beside his 
wife’s sewing machine the other afternoon 
and remarked: 

‘Don’t you think it’s running too fast? 
Look out, you’ll sew the wrong seam! Slow 
down, or you’ll stick that needle in your 
finger!’’ 

‘‘Why, what’s the matter with you?’’ 
inquired the wife. ‘‘I’ve been running this 
machine for ten years!’’ 

‘*Oh, I was merely trying to reciprocate 
the assistance you give me while driving.’’ 

American Motorist. 


Judge: ‘‘Just where did the defendant’s 
auto hit you?’’ 

Sweet Young Thing: ‘‘Well, if I had 
been wearing a license plate it would have 
been badly damaged.’’—A. A. A. 


He: “Will you scream if I kiss you?” 
She: “What do you think I am, a ven- 
triloquist?” 


**Did you tell Mr. Schmidt that he is 

the father of triplets?’’ 
**No, he is still shaving. 
Deutsche Illustrierte 


(Berlin). 
‘‘What’s happened? Have you had an 
accident?’’ 
‘*No. I just bet Hans he couldn’t carry 
me up a ladder on his back, and I won.’’ 
—Der Gemutliche Sachse. 


‘*T hear your wife insists 
Monte Carlo?’’ 

** Ves, she’s mad on it. 
foot down absolutely.’’ 

**So she’s not going after all?’’ 

‘Well, not with my consent.’’—Tit-Bits. 


on going to 


But I put my 


Husband: ‘‘Didn’t I telegraph you not 
to bring your mother with you?’’ 

Wife: ‘‘Yes, that is what she wants to 
see you about.’’—Rope Yarn. 


‘‘T’ve half a mind to go in for poli- 
ties.’ 

‘¢That’s all you’ll need.’’—Everybody’s. 

An American film star was applying for 
a passport. 

‘*Unmarried?’’ asked the clerk. 

*“Oceasionally,’’ answered the actress. 

—London Opinion. 
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NEUTRAL 

The lady reporter was preparing an ar 
ticle on ‘‘Life in the Navy’’ and came 
aboard the battleship for some local color. 
**7 understand,’’ she said, ‘‘that there is 
occasionally some friction between the 
younger sailors and marines. Now if you 
happened to see a marine fall overboard 
and he was attacked by a man-eating 
shark, what would you do?’’ 

**Lady,’’ said the seaman second, as he 
flicked the butt of a cigarette over the 
rail, ‘‘I’d leave that man-eating shark to 
its fate.’’—Keystone. 


Garage Owner to Water Boy: ‘*Get your 
bucket, Tuck; here comes more work for 
you,’’ 

Tuck: ‘*Gee, that guy wearin’ the swell 
clothes and ridin’ the fine ear?’’ 

Owner: ‘*Go easy, boy; he’s an I. W. 
Ww.’? 

Tuck: ‘*What’s that—one of them guys 
that make trouble at the shops? Here, 
you better take the bucket.’’ 

Owner: ‘‘No, Tuck; you got it all 
wrong. He is one of them guys that al- 
ways comes for Information, Wind, and 
Water—and nothin’ else.’’—Pathfinder. 


A visitor in Washington who was slight- 
ly acquainted with a former prominent 
publie official went one afternoon to the 
palatial building in which he had long had 
his office. Approaching the doorman the 
visitor said that he would like to see Mr. 
So-and-so. 

‘<T’m sorry,’’ replied the doorman, ‘‘ but 
he is not here; he has retired.’’ 

‘Well, of all things,’’ exelaimed the 
visitor; ‘‘the idea of him going to bed 
this time of day.’’—-Pathfinder. 


The new skipper had a reputation of 
being hard-boiled and everybody aboard 
ship was anxious to please him. As he 
completed his inspection of the ship, the 


Jimmy Legs stepped up and _ introduced 
himself. 
**T’m Boatswain’s Mate MeGurk,’’ he 


‘*T’ve been in the Navy twenty six 


said. 
years and have only been on report once.’ 
‘*Let me congratulate you, MeGurk,’’ 
snapped the skipper. ‘‘But in the future 
please be more ecareful.’’—-Our Navy. 


Beautiful Belle (who doesn’t dance so 
well): “Oh, what a slippery floor this is, 
ain’t it?” 

Gyrene (in disgust): “No, I’ve just had 
my shoes polished.” 
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SATURDAY, YOU DOPE 


Swell Lady (to plumber): ‘‘I do hope 
you will get the bath done soon, It’s really 
most inconvenient.’’ 

Plumber: ‘‘We’ll do best, 
When’s yer bath night?’’—Punch. 


lady. 


Mrs. Gabb: So your husband objects to 
eats. 

Mrs. Stabb: Yes, indeed. He says that 
I feed all the cats in the neighborhood. 
Won’t you stay and have tea? 

Boston Transcript. 

Mary, when you wait on my 
tonight, please don’t wear any 


Mistress: 
guests 
jewelry. 

Maid: I haven’t anything valuable, 
ma’am, but thanks for the warning. 

—Deutsche Illustrierte. 


‘*Was that sandwich quite fresh that you 
sold me just now?’’ 
‘*Quite, sir. Each one is wrapt in trans- 
parent air-tight paper.’’ 
**Oh, dear! I wish I’d known!’?’ 
—‘* The Humorist.’’ 


Court Martial Officer (to paroled pri- 
vate): “Don’t let me hear any more bad 
reports about you.” 

Private: “Ill try not to, Sir, but you 
know how those things leak out.” 


A colored boy was strolling through a 
cemetery reading the inscriptions on the 
tombstones. He eame to one which read, 
‘“Not dead, but sleeping.’’ Seratching his 
head, the negro remarked: ‘‘He sure ain’t 
foolin’ nobody but hisself.’’ 

—Family Circle. 


Now a scientist insists that moths make 
sounds that serve as speech. We’ve noticed 
them chewing the rag.—Los Angeles Times. 


Film Star (newly married): And is this 
our home? 

Bridegroom: It is, precious. 

Film Star: It looks very familiar, dear. 
Are you sure I haven’t married you be- 
fore ?—Punch. 

Aviator: There goes a man down in a 
parachute. 

Flyer: I’ll see if I can hit him; it isn’t 
often I get a chance at a pedestrian. 

—Lyre. 


Certain African tribes require that a 
man to be eligible to marry must be able 
to run, jump, swim, and fight. These items 
evidently are listed in the order of their 
importance.—Atlanta Constitution. 
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WOODCRAFT AND BUSH WARFARE 


By George S. Plantier 


USH warfare calls for much patrolling and scout- 
ing, therefore the ability to read the signs left 
along the trail by the passing of a body of men 


is of great value in patrolling. 

There are two ways to develop this ability, one is by 
experience and the other is by the experience of others, 
the last being the most desirable. 

Most bush warfare is found in the hilly regions of 
tropical countries, where the roads and trails are few and 
at times hardly passable. 

There are two seasons in this country, the wet and the 
dry. The signs left along the trails during these seasons 
differ due to obvious reasons. So we have different signs 
for each season. 

We will start with the rainy season first, this being the 
longest season, especially in the hills. During this season 
when it rains every day or nearly every day the leaves, 
twigs and branches of the underbrush will eather a cer- 
tain amount of moisture, this moisture will appear as 
drops of dew, and 
it will stay on 
these objects for 
an entire day 
without drying 
due to the mois 
ture in the plants 
and air. When 
these beads of 
water are shaken 
off. one of the fol- 
lowing reasons ex- 
plains it, a mov- 
ing object has 
come in contact 
with the foliage 
and brushed 
the drops off or 
the wind has 
blown it off. In 
the latter case the 
beads will be miss- 
ing on branches 
higher than a man or an animal might be able to touch. 
In case the moisture is missing from a height that would 
correspond with a man afoot or mounted, close examina- 
tion of the ground at this point will tell what disturbed 
the branches. In the case of hoof prints it is well to ob- 
serve these prints for the next fifty vards or so to note if 
the animal came to stop to browse. If it has done so it 
is safe to come to the conclusion that the animal is not 
being ridden or driven; if he does not come to a stop but 
continues a steady pace, he is being ridden or driven. 
This same procedure can be used when the prints are 
cloven (those of an ox); if an ox or cow is feeding along 
the trail it will make numerous stops and at times turn 
at sharp angles from the direction in which it was walk- 
ing. If the animal makes no stops it is because it is 
being urged. In this case he is being used for a pack 
animal. 

During the wet season spiders are numerous and their 
silken threads are everywhere. The first man in the point 
as he goes along will feel these threads on his face and 
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hands though he may not see them. When these objects 
are missing it is because they have been broken by some 
object passing over the trail. Care should be taken to 
see if the object left any signs by which it could be 
identified. 

There might be numerous hoof and foot prints in the 
mud along the trail. If they are old they will have water 
in them; ones with little or no water in them in the same 
locality with some that have water in them would be re- 
cently made. At this time it would be a good idea to 
make an experimental imprint to see how fast it will 
gather water. This information then ean be used to de- 
termine the age of the other imprints. 

Most natives smoke cigarettes rolled in a yellow or 
brown paper; a butt found along the trail is often a mes- 
sage in itself. If it is wet it has been there since the last 
rain but if it is dry it has been thrown away since the 
last rain. For example, if it has not rained in the last 
eight hours and the cigarette is dry it has not been there 
more than two 
hours, but if it 
has been there for 
six or seven hours 
or more it will be- 
come damp and 
discolored due to 
it absorbing mois- 
ture from the air 
and wet ground. 

We will now 
mention a few 
signs that may be 
found on the 
trails in the dry 
seasons. During 
this season the 
terrain is baked 
hard by the heat 
of the sun, the 
ground in this 
case will leave no 
signs of anyone 
passing on it. During this time of the year the animal 
fodder is searce with the result that animals that live off 
of the country are always hungry, so during this season 
a man riding is troubled by his mount nibbling at every 
piece of shrubbery that comes within its reach. This 
leaves jagged twigs on the brush along the trail. When- 
ever this is noticed, the broken end of the twig should be 
smelled for a sharp acrid odor. This smell will leave the 
mutilated twig in from three to four hours, therefore the 
stronger the smell the more recent the cut. This same 
procedure can be used whenever it is noticed that a twig 
or branch has been cut by a machete, for most natives 
carrying a machete will lop off twigs and branches as 
they go along. 

Wood ticks sometimes are helpful, mules, horses and 
cattle are troubled with them; they get on the crotch of 
these animals and suck blood until they reach the size of 
a bean or larger, at this stage they drop off. Dropping 
from the height of an animal’s stomach they burst when 
they strike the ground, making (Continued on page 38) 
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SALUTE TO ADVENTURERS 
By Charles G. Wilson 


Salute to adventurers! Names like magic 
passwords 

Opening now the shadow gates of the days 
of lost romance, 

Old Spanish conquerors, hawk-eyed men and 
arrogant, 

Bateau-men and voyageurs, gentlemen of 
France. 

Hunters of the wilderness, lean and silent 
rangers, 

Pigeon-toed in moceasins, with feathers in 
their hair, 

Names like flaunting searlet flags, names 
like drumming thunder, 

Salute to adventurers, so blithe and 
debonair! 


Silver Spanish trumpets and silken 
bannerols, 

Jewelled casques and morions in the 
Everglades; 

Coronado and Cibola, seven lost and silver 
cities, 

Corselets of Damascene and fine Toledo 
blades; 

Hernando De Soto, Mississippi watch-fires, 

Bearded men of Andalusia leaning on their 
spears; 

Plate ships and galleons, rich with Inea 
treasure, 

Hear their shattering salvos roll down long 
quiet years! 


Cartier and Champlain, the heights of 
Hochelaga, 

The Nation of the Long House, the wily 
Iroquois; 

Hennepin and Pére Marquette in their 
sylvan churches; 

Sieur La Salle and ecavaliers among the 
Illinois; 

Fleur de Lis at Old Quebee and Gallic 
bugles neighing, 

Powdered wigs and satin coats, the white 
of Bourbon kings; 
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Chansons of the voyageurs’ flashing paddles 
plying, 

Adventuring the wilderness where the war- 
whoop rings. 


Salute to adventurers! Names like magic 
passwords 

Opening now the shadow gates of the days 
of lost romance, 

Old Spanish conquerors, hawk-eyed men 
and arrogant, 

Bateau-men and voyageurs, gentlemen of 
France. 

Still on ye mareh in brave array in 
history’s golden pages, 

Challenging the hearts of men with deeds 
most wondrous fair, 

Names like flaunting searlet flags, names 
like drumming thunder, 

Salute to adventurers, so blithe and 
debonair! 


A MONTH OF HEROES 


By Margaret E. Sangster 
This is the month of heroes, two brave men 
Lie sleeping quietly, beneath the snow— 
Two men who fought their nation’s battles, 
when 
That nation rose to struggle with a foe. 
Two men, who knew the sadness of defeat, 
Who knew the bitterness of victory- 
And, oh! today TI know their spirits greet 
The host that gathers from across the sea! 


Their birthdays are this month—I think 
they feel 
The beauty, and the splendor, and the 


power 

Of men who crush the battleship’s gray 
kee]l— 

Who say that Frightfulness had met its 
hour! 

For Washington stood with a down-bent 
head, 


When brave souls met at Valley Forge, 
and died 

And lineoln, when great fields of strife 
ran red, 

Stood by himself, in loneliness, and eried. 


This is the month of heroes, gallant hearts 
Will thrill to it, and feel a great debt 
paid, 
When arms are cast away, and peace-time 
starts— 
When fears and doubts forever have 
been laid. 
This is the month of heroes, two brave 
men 
Are sleeping quietly beneath the snow; 
They fought and suffered with all armies— 
then— 
And when all wars have ceased, their 
souls will know! 


THE SKY-SCRAPER 
By Charles Buxton Going 
Some T killed in the caisson, 
And some I dared to their fall: 
One to each floor was the toll I took— 
There were twenty-odd in all. 


Crippled, crushed, or died of the bends 
Ere the last roof-tile was laid— 

But I never passed my dividends, 
And the coupons all are paid. 


Twenty-odd, on the job alone, 
But a seore lie stark behind 
Where the shapes for my giant frame were 
rolled, 
My onyx and bronze were mined. 


Four in each thousand—so they went, 
Shattered, or burned alive; 

But my stock is earning seven per cent. 
And the bonds are paying five. 


Fifteen 


The plans came white from the draftsmen, 
And they laid them, fine and fair, 

On a costly desk, while directors sat 
Each in his leather chair. 


Beam and column and pier and base— 
That’s where the blood-marks are; 
But the laid mosaic hides the place— 
And my stocks bring more than par. 


The stairs are colored marble 
And the panels malachite; 

But watchmen guard on évery floor, 
And the lamps burn day and night. 


For if They should come, in dead parade— 
Mangled, formless, burned— 

Could ever another lease be made, 
Or the dividend be earned? 


THIS TIME OF YEAR 
By George P. Plitt 
An ache in the back, and a pain in the 
head— 
That’s a cold! 
A choke in the throat and a yearning for 
bed— 
That’s a cold! 
A river of heat, then a shiver of cold, 
Feeling of being three hundred years old, 
A willingness even to take pills as your 
told— 
That’s a cold! 


An arrow of pain, now in this place, now 
that, 
That’s the grip! 
Feeling of doubt as to where you are at— 
That’s the grip! 
A stupid sensation—of course, wholly new! 
A foolish depression—why should you feel 
blue? 
A doubt as to whether this really is you— 
That’s the grip! 


Strange visions at night, that deprive you 
of rest— 
That’s the flu! 
A taste in your mouth, and weight on your 
chest— 
That’s the flu! 
A tired sensation that runs through your 
veins, 
A queer combination of aches and of pains, 
A vapid admission of absence of brains— 
That’s the flu! 
THE ROSARY 
By Frank H. Rentfrow 
If only I could think no more of you 
Than of some book read weary years ago; 
Replaced upon the shelf when I was 
through, 
Now gathering dust with others, row on 
row. 


But thoughts come trooping back, as from 
the tomb; 

Long buried Love stalks forth to haunt 
and pain. 

In gardens where the rarest flowers bloom, 

You seem to stroll beside me once again. 


Your beauty lives where golden sunlight 
gleams; 
Your grace is in the swaying of the pine. 
The searlet rose revives forgotten dreams 
Of warm and tender lips pressed close to 
mine. 


And when the abbess kneels at evening 
prayer, 
As over fields of grain a shadow starts, 
I see you counting with triumphant air, 
A rosary that’s strung with broken 
hearts. 
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publishes ews from all posts 
. 
Shanghai 
“A” COMPANY, 4TH MARINES 
SHANGHAI, CHINA 
By Two-Bits 
‘‘Tlow many coats cold this morning, 
Sing Lee?’’ The number of coats that 
our room boy is wearing confirms our sus 
picion that winter indeed has deseended 
upon wus, We did notice recently a few 
snow flakes, but not enough to make any 
balls it’s just as well, for there aren’t any 
tall hats in evidence in this part of the 
woods, 
Weather docs not interfere with our 
schedule. Troop in the morning is followed 
by a short period of close order drill and 
two school periods complete our forenoon 
activities. Organized athletics or a _ short 
the aft The Senior Non-Coms bidding farewell to Maj. G. H. Osterhoudt, Jr., on his departure 
move into our defense lines, lest we forget ‘ 
the unofficial war of a vear ago. Our mis . 
sion to protect American lives and prop than one hundred dollars per month (local well above the average. For the past year ) 
erty is uppermost in our minds and_ the currency). The exchange at the present one summary and three deck courts being 
dove of peace has not yet settled the Sino time being five for one. For our conve- awarded by the Commanding Officer. ; 
Chanel rules give mute evidence What can Ps fashionable reducing cure, keep away from ( 
happen to a country that is unable to de cody us, A company is not the place for I 
Ma one. exchange rate our abs IS¢ you, for our menu’s do not indicate 
a A well known Pilsener for fifty cents mex thing of the sort. Our department of the t 
Street riot and billet defense drills are per quart, eight per cent proof and hun ‘‘interior’’? is being well supplied with h 
weekly affairs. Reg mental Parade and re dred per cent pure, hence no headaches are both quantity and quality. As proof we \ 
view at the Shanghai Race Course make registered the morning after and these cold have the Mess Pennant which is not a gift te 
the schedule more interesting and monot evenings, a water tumbler of hot rum just but must be earned, and the competitive le 
ony is excluded, The forenoon passes all hits the spot while stateside folks talk field covers the entire regiment. ‘*A?? won re 
too quickly and liberty eall beckons us to about how near you are to real beer, here this pennant five out of seven months in ri 
the various service clubs, theatres, cabaret we actually enjoy just that. Doesn’t this which the competitions have run, obtaining 
or shopping tours, while the stay-at-home give you a urge to put in for China? permanent possession and it is being dis- m 
spin yarns of ‘*Old Marine Corps Cam Don’t go west, young man, go far east played in the privates’ dining room. We as 
paigns’’ around the warm fire these win instead. were and still are the best fed outfit here, si 
tery evenings or play Mah Jong. The moral conduct of ‘‘A’’ Company bar none. For every month in which the he 
Pay day is an event anywhere, more so (to old Shanghai campaigners the 25th pennant was won we have a special Good ey 
in Shanghai because no private draws less Co.) indicated by regimental records is Conduct holiday and dinner. We have had ro 
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British troops pay last h s to Colonel Hooker, whose sudden death is mourned by the services 
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The last picture of Colonel Hooker, taken the night before he died. The Colonel is seen here attending a dance given by the Non- 
Commissioned Officers of the Regiment. 


more holidays than the Chinese Republic 
and we realize the extra work the galley 
gang had to perform on our account, this 
scribe presents for your approval (they al 
ready have ours), Sgt. Z. T. Hanley, mess 
steward; cooks: Stephan Ezakovich, Jr., 
P. O. Flucht, M. F. Clark; our waitresses: 
©. A. Bobbitt, L. H. Steward, B. C. Finch, 
W. E. Ginter, F. C. Agnone, H. U. Sal 
minen, R. A. Hobbs; storeroom: M. J. 
Hloffman, while Ted Bideler is the potato 
godown keeper. The N. C. O. dining room 
service is expertly performed by Lee and 
Kee, number one and two, respectively. 

Company ‘‘A,’? first battalion, is quar 
tered in a private dwelling at 1226 Sinza 
Road, consisting of some twenty-four 
rooms, Captain Clyde I’. Matteson is our 
Company Commander, while Lts. G.  H. 
Potter and C. P. Van Ness have the first 
and second platoon, respectively. Addi 
tional duties of Mess Officer are shouldered 
by Lieutenant Potter, and Lieutenant Van 
Ness has the athletes. T. F. Dowd is ou 
top kick and ably assisted by Wm. A, Al 
len and the company errands are being 
run by R. E. Baxter, who usually takes the 
rickshaw for that purpose. 

Across the areade we find C. F. Acker 
man, the property man, and whose domain 
as police corporal includes everything in 
sight; he commands a troop of native la 
bor, which may aecount for his slanting 
eyes. In his anteroom reposes E. P. Mor 
row, jack’ of all trades around the _ billet, 
including guard duty. Can do, fixe anything 
that should be broken in no time; what a 
hubby for a wife to have around the 
house. Platoon sergeants are Gy-Sgt. Ru 
dolph Kohs and Sgt. V. E. Boyle, while 
the sections are looked after by Sgts. E. F. 
Mayer, G. B. Case, E. R. Singleton, and 
J. J. Matsick, Squad leaders are: Cpls. 
L. M. Gillis, F. S. Baugh, B. M. Alley, H. 
©, Coslet, C. F. Boone, B. L. Arnold and 
E. R. Allen. 

In regards to vital statisties the report 
is as follows: Marriages, none; births, 
none; deaths, none; brig, none; sick in 
hospital, none; subscriptions to THE 
LEATHERNECK, FORTY-SIX yearly sub 
scriptions are now being transported from 
**A’? Company via the Dollar Maru to 
the best service magazine printed on this 
ol’? mud ball of ours. Congratulations to 
the Editor and staff. 


In the field of sports the company has 
been ably represented in all regimental ac 
tivities, rifle team, 5; rugby, 7; football, 
4; baseball, 2; basketball, 1. sattalion 
volleyball champs and runners-up in Inter 
Company series. Regimental Champs in 
Inter-Company basketball and the team 
represented the Battalion in the Inter-Bat 
tulion series, to take second place. Golfers 
may be interested to know that our Drum 
mer V. T. Garrison is the 1932 Enlisted 
Men’s Golf Champion of Shanghai. 

We also own and manage a Reereation 
Building. H. M. Warwick is general man 
auger, who keeps the place stocked with 
books, magazines and various gaming de 
vices. Easy chairs, where one may relax 
and enjoy the radio in homely comfort. 
One may tune in on several foreign lan 
guage broadcasts if so inclined, sueh as 
German, French, Japanese, Russian, or 
Chinese. C. M. Zawadski seldom misses 
the Polish program. 

The saying ‘‘Slip me a_ pill, doe, and 
mark me light duty,’’ is very much con 
spicuous by its absence. Although we have 


Non-Com Club, 4th Marines, play Santa Claus for the deaf and dumb children 
of the Fryer School. 


a sick bay, J. J. Surel, PhM, 3d Class, 
finds very little work to occupy his time, 
Shanghai colds are treated with good re- 
sults at popular resorts, hence the doe’s 
unemployment. He got even with us by 
giving us an extra shot for whatyoucallit. 
We take great pride in our Fourth Ma- 
rines Chureh, established by Chaplain W. 
R. Hall, U. S. N., way back in 1927. It 
is the gathering place of Marines, their 
many civilian friends of many nationali- 
ties, including Chinese, who constitute a 
sizeable percentage at the present time. 
Any one who cares to worship with us is 
welcome, Services are conducted by 
Chaplain J. H. Brooks, U. S. N., at the 
Cathay Theatre (Shanghai’s newest and 
most beautiful), and often are broadcast 
over station RUOK by popular demand, by 
courtesy of said station. Before the serv- 
ice several numbers are played on the Ca- 
thay Vitaphone Organ and following the 
service the concert by the Fourth Marine 
Band, First Sgt. FE. E. Isaaeson conduet- 
ing. Attendance is the best index of the 
popularity of this service men’s church, 
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By William M. Camp 
[RST SERGEANT JAKIE FINE, 
known to China hands, has been 
transferred to the Marine detach 
ment of the U.S.S. Argonne, where 
Lieut. Col. Salard is commanding 
officer. Both men are well known to for 
mer members of the Fourth Regiment, hav 
ing served in Shanghai from 1928 to 1930, 
when they returned to San Diego to take 
up duties with the Marine Base here. First 
Sgt. William A. Jordon embarked upon his 
transfer to the naval air station, Sunny 
vale, California, the same day. 

When the U.S.S. Nitro sailed from San 
Diego, it earried 37 Marines for duty in 
the Marine Barracks, Pearl Harbor, T. H., 
and details for Cavite, P. I; Guam, Olon 
gapo, and Peiping. Sgt. Joseph Deitz, who 
reenlisted recently after completing 8 en 
listments, was in charge of the men. Deitz is 
enroute to his new station at Olongapo, P. I. 

Set. David B. Tassler was transferred to 
the fleet Marine Corps reserve after over 
20 years’ service. He will make his home 
in San Diego. 

Sgt. Joseph Cvetkovich was transferred 
to the Marine Detachment of the frigate 
Constitution, now at the foot of Broadway, 
at the Navy pier, where she is being dis 
played for millions of school children and 
sight-seers. 

Staff Sgt. John E. Leiter, formerly on 
duty at the navy fuel depot, Point Loma, 
retired after 30 years’ service one week 
after the colorful dress parade held upon 
the retirement of Sgt-Maj. Phillip Luffe 
on January 6, 1933. 

Phillip Luffe was born in Pittsburgh, 
Pa., on 16 March, 1882. He enlisted in 
the Marine Corps at McKeesport, Pa., on 
28 November, 1903. His first duty was 
performed in the Philippine Islands in Ma 
jor Doyne’s famous battalion during 1904, 
He served on board the U.S.S. Kansas in 
1910, in Cuba in 1913, in Pensacola in 
1914, then with the Fifth Regiment on the 
U.S.S. Hancock in Dominican and Haitian 
waters from July to December of that 


year. In 1915 he served on board the 
U.S.S. Washington on its eruise to Haiti 
in July, 1915, when it returned in Febru 
ary, 1916. He was in the original Marine 
detachment when the U.S.S. Oklahoma was 
put in commission in 1916, and he com- 
pleted his tour of sea duty on that ship. 
He went with Major General Joseph H. 
Pendleton to Santa Domingo in October 
1916, when a permanent republic was es 
tablished in less than one month. Among 
other ships on which he served are: U.S.S. 
Rochester, U.S.S. West Virginia, 
Louisville, commissioned in 1931; then to 
shore duty, where he served until his re- 
tirement in San Diego on January 1, 1933. 

Sgt-Maj. Luffe resides with his family 
in San Diego. 

J. lL. ‘*Whitey’’ Palmer, nice little fel 
low of football aspiration and soda clerk 
in the eanteen, goes aboard the U.S.F. 
Constitution when she sails from San 
Diego on February 15th. Palmer hails 
from Portland, Ore., and will be on duty 
on the famous frigate when she makes that 
port sometime in the fall. Palmer is popu 
lar throughout the Base, having won many 
friends through his splendid football ree 
ord during the past year, and a natural 
harmony in being a good sportsman, ‘*‘ Bon 
voyage’’ is the common sentiment felt 
upon bidding him farewell. 

Sergeant Pope, soon to be retired on 30 
years’ service and proud of an interesting 
eareer in the Corps, reported to the Ma 
rine Base from the detachment aboard the 
Tennessee and is librarian, until his or 
ders came making him an Admiral’s order 
ly until his retirement. Sergeant Pope 
was publicized in the February issue of 
Tue LEATHERNECK, and not unjustly! 

Corporal Eustace R. Smoak, recently ex 
amined and found qualified, will be com- 
missioned a second lieutenant and sent to 
the basie school at Marine Barracks, Phil 
adelphia, for further training. 

The next enlisted men’s dance will be 
held in the Base auditorium Saturday, Feb 
ruary llth, at 8S p.m. Several members of 


BASE TROOPS ON PARADE 


the Marine Base band will be discharged 
prior to the dance but will be present to 
render their last services to the enjoyment 
of a large attendance. 

The presentation of the challenge United 
States Marine Corps rugby cup by the 
United States Naval attache, in London, 
England, on December 8, last, to the win- 
ner of the Deal and Plymouth divisions, 
came as good news to the local rugby as- 
pirants. The Marine Corps challenge cup 
has been the goal of almost every member 
of the local team, set to meet the Califor- 
nin Rugby Union in Los Angeles, Febru- 
ary llth, and it was with pleasure we 
learned of the Royal Marines’ victory. 
Many acquaintances were made with these 
British Marines bv members of the local 
rugby squad while on duty in Shanghai, 
China, Through these columns we _ con- 
gratulate their efforts. 

Sgt. Frank Malone will be transferred 
aboard the USAT Republic for assignment 
to the Quartermaster school of administra- 
tion in Philadelphia. Sergeant Malone 
leaves a host of friends in ’Diego. 

A quartette, composed of Paul Paulson, 
Armond C. Bouchard, ‘*Buddy’’ Morley, 
and Bill Camp, is being trained by Mr. 
Louis Bangert, noted choir director and 
vocal teacher, for appearances in the re- 
ligious services conducted weekly by Chap- 
lain M. M. Leonard, of the Marine Base. 
Their progress marks a new step in enter- 
tainment in the local Marine Base and 
they are expected to appear over a _ local 
radio network some time in the future. 
Armond C. Bouchard, heralded by Chap- 
lain M. Witherspoon as ‘‘The best singer 
in the Marines,’’ has a remarkable voice 
and eapably appeared in many ‘‘shows,’’ 
minstrels and vaudeville in Nicaragua, 
winning many comments from the Hon. 
Governor of Nicaragua and several dis- 
criminating persons present on these oc- 
casions, 

Toby Standley has proven that his fam- 
ily did not break his dinner plate, saw 
off the corner of his table and burn his 


Maj. T. T. Taylor, Commanding; Capt. P. A. Lesser, Adjutant. 


as 
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bed in the little home near Springfield, 
Mo., for he obtained a discharge at his 
own convenience and took Corporal Bar- 
ney Cogsdell with him to live ‘‘back to 
nature’’ for a few months. sarney is 
expected to return within ninety days and 
resume his duties here in San Diego. Toby 
Standley, enviable football man, will re 
main in Missouri to conduct a dairy farm, 
giving up the voyages of Leathernecks. 

John Stirmon, general’s orderly, and 
‘*Pat’’ Shea have been busily engaged in 
social adventure over the holiday season 
and well into the new year. Headquarters 
company adds them to their list of sue- 
eessful-men-of-the-hour along with ‘‘Mac’’ 
McConville, who trips a light fantastic 
along with Corporal ‘* Pee-wee’’ LaRue in 
elite company with the fairest of misses. 

‘*Runt’’ Borak, first sergeant of Head- 
quarters company, is wondering why Ser- 
geant Goldmeyer always runs to Mr, 
Brady with his sobs every time the ser- 
geant’s name appears on the drill list. If 
Goldmeyer wouldn’t draw a $25 SMR in 
the middle of the month Borak wouldn’t 
mind. 

San Diego has never known a more effi- 
cient muster roll clerk than Ist Sgt. Jakie 
Fine. First Sgt. lard N. Ward is bucking 
hard to live up to Jakie’s example in the 
Administration offices. 

A story goes around the Base concern 
ing the detailing of 23 Marines to the USS 
Arkansas. It seems that Ist Sgt. James 
T. Aylward was exactly six weeks in pre- 
paring this sailing list and then one man 
got away from him. Greenawalt, canteen 
sergeant, has never had as much trouble 
with his working girls and contends that 
he could handle 23 femmes in less time 
than taken by Aylward to rope 23 Marines, 
Sut Marines are a tough lot, you know, 
and someone ought to go into a song and 
dance about the old eadaza that ‘‘you 
should never count your chickens till the 
cows home in time to save nine 
stitches. Or something like that. 

A new company clerk is seen in Cpl. 
Roy T. Parsons, recent arrival from the 
**Looieville.’’ With Harlson and Borak 
around, we doubt if anything is ever new. 

Who said that Ist Sgt. Wm. F. Pulver 
was a hardboiled prison warden? When 


come 


asked by a reporter if it were true that 
he had a sweetheart in every port he re 
plied that he had certainly 
difficult it was to have two! 


John I. 


learned how 


Stirmon came running up to 


Retirement of Sgt.-Major Phillip Luffe, San Diego. 


twenty-two sailors and one 
drowned in a life-boat the 

**Nellie’’? Nelson immediately hangs his 
head in sorrow and mutters, ‘‘Poor guy!’’ 
3ut Nellie is not a hard man at heart. His 
latest sculptural creations have been re- 
markable. 

When asked what was the most nervous 
thing next to a woman, Alfred N. Vega, 
of the pay office, replies, ‘‘Me! Next to 
a woman! ’’ 

Charlie Cram says that if all the letters 
written by him to the girls back home 
were laid end to end they would form a 
line—an awful line! 

Our most enthusiastic philosopher is 
Budwell Price. He advocates always look- 
ing on the bright side, then if there’s no 
bright side, polish the dark one! 

Pfe. P. L. (Stinkey) Davis was standing 
behind the counter of the post exchange 
the other day when a _ giant sergeant 
walked up to him and bought a earton of 
cigarettes, handing him a_ two-dollar bill. 
Davis looks at the bill and then at the 
sergeant and sez, ‘‘Why, Sergeant, this 
bill is counterfeit!’’ 

The sergeant grabs the money and yells, 
**Migod, I’ve been seduced! ’’ 

And that just goes to prove that the 
privates have all the brains, yet the ser- 
geants get all the credit. MceCleaf finds 
this out every day, he says. 

Pfe. Martin H. De Vore is being trans 
ferred to the U. S. Naval Hospital for 
duty on February 9th. He recently served 
aboard the USS Arkansas with the First 
Separate Training Company. 

Guy MePherson, along with Ovid Brooks, 
are being seen out together since Me- 
Pherson’s return from the rifle range. 
**Mae’’ conducts the village pool parlor 
in grand style while Brooks looks forward 
to a short cruise in the Marine Corps. He 
expects to return to Watsonville, where 
he will accept a responsible position. 


Nelson the other day, yelling that 
Marine were 
other day. 


ECHOES FROM THE MEDICOS, 
SAN DIEGO, CALIF. 
By Stan Plona 

This is the first attempt for the Marine 
Detachment Naval Hospital, San Diego, to 
get on the air over Tne LEATHERNECK 
coast to coast broadcasting system, but 
we’ve been holding out long enough. 

This detachment (eighteen strong) is in 
charge of Sgt. D. B. (Khaki) Smith A 


better NCO-in-Charge could not be found 
for this detachment. He is well known 
throughout the Corps, has thirty-two years 
in the service and he may retire any time 
now. The wags have it that General U. 
S. Grant was at one time Khaki’s com- 
pany clown, can you beat that? 

Our corporal’s roster numbers these: 
Limey Haslock, Kitsinger, the old recruit- 
er from Denver, and Duke Roberts, the lad 
from Sacramento way. Roberts, whatta- 
man, carries a baseball bat along on lib- 
erty, to beat the fems off. 

Private First Class Fleck can tell more 
lies than Baron Munchhaussen. Pfe. Hank 
Crapo is the Bull o’ the Woods. Pfe. 
(Choo-choo) Coltrain, the dashing round 
patrol. Private First Class Neace, the big 
gun who claims he chased Sandino out of 
Nicaragua; you would believe him if you 
heard him. Note, the editor does not be- 
lieve it, he reads the papers. The papers 
quote: Sandino sleeps at the President’s 
Palace. Perhaps he has returned to the 
country since Neace left. 

Private First Class Bunch is the former 
ship’s cook, that’s why he is on _ shore 
duty. Pvt. Al Miller may be a general 
some day. The two preceding paragraphs 
give you a little personality sketch of the 
boys meriting mention in our coast to 
coast broadeast. 

POST BAND GOSSIP 
By Wright Rundell 

Well, most of the boys here are short 
timers. During the last thirty days 
F. R. Hiatt and George Werner were dis- 
charged. They may well be considered 
losses to the service as both served excel- 
lently in their capacities as musicians, Ma- 
rines, and dependable, enjoyable compan- 
ions. With them goes the heartiest of 
wishes for their immediate successes on the 
outside. 

And soon others are to be added to the 
great mass of civilians. Joe Penrose and 
‘*Ginuea’’ Manguso will be discharged 
within a month. Also ‘‘ Miky’’ Hamlin, 
though he’s re-attaching himself for an- 
other four years of rations. 

Tichacek has reported in from a ninety- 
day furlough, and as ‘‘ Mikey’’ says, ‘‘ His 
lazy days are over.’’ 

It has been advised here that approxi- 
mately fifteen Asiatic bandsmen are due 
in San Diego about the middle of this 
month; pardon me, my error—I should 
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Pvt. R. L. Spencer being formally commended for saving a fellow Marine from drowning. 


have said bandsmen from the Asiatices, but 
after all, we’ll wait and see; they may be 
Asiatic after all. 

Stehlik and Cheadle having a romantic 
and adventuresome yen, impatiently — set 
forth for Honolulu, January 21. It is said 
that it’s not hard to get aceustomed to 
the island ways. A few shots of oke, a 
few fingers of pol; the easual discard of 
the razor and the blanket, and presto! one 
becomes native. Advicee—in Hawaiian: Ma 
lama pono. Pela no ke ano o Hawaii nei. 

What with the fleet gone and an occa 
sional lonesome wife; the automobile races 
across from the base, and the equestrian 
«classics in Tia Juana, Mexico, the out 
standing baseketball games and the old 
fashioned dances; the boilermakers seem 
to be having « merry life in this land of 
perpetual sunshine, 

The February LeATHERNECK created an 


unusually large amount of favorable com 
ment among the civilian populace of San 
Diego. Such examples as the last LEATH- 
ERNECK show the Marine in his own realm; 
a eapable citizen as well as a capable 
fighter. 

Without taking any more of a reader’s 
time (if one may chance upon this), adieu 
and best wishes to the brotherhood in 
Khaki who have served from far off north 
ern shores to sunny tropic climes, 


QUICK ACTION SAVES 
MARINE’S LIFE 


It doesn’t take a young Marine long to 
learn that he must work fast and calmly 
in the performance of duty. The case of 
Pvt. Ralph L. Spencer, 22, new recruit at 
the San Diego Marine Corps Base, proves 
the point. 

Spencer thought and worked fast on 
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January 8, when he saved a fellow Marine 
from drowning in San Diego Bay. 

Three Marines, Curtis A. Christensen, 
Carl E. Landgren and George F. Beattie, 
shoved off from the Marine base boat dock 
in a skiff Sunday afternoon, for a row 
around the bay. About 200 yards from 
the shore, the skiff capsized and sank. 

It was a tough spot for the trio. Chris 
tensen swam 150 yards to a fishing boat 
and saved himself. Landgren struck out 
for shore and made it. Beattie also head 
ed for shore and about half way in he be 
came exhausted and sank. 

Spencer, armed with his rifle, was on 
guard duty at the dock and saw the acei 
dent. When Beattie’s strength gave out 
Spencer saw that, too, but remembered his 
regulations and kept his head. 

Spencer put his gun down on the dock, 
telephoned the guard house that he was 
about to absent himself from his post and 
started on a run down the beach. As he 
ran he shed part of his clothing. Running 
about 400 yards, Spencer stopped, stripped 
off more clothes and jumped into the bay. 
He reached Beattie and dragged him 
ashore, Beattie was unconscious and it 
took a rescue squad several minutes to 
resuscitate him. 

Spencer has been recommended by Gen, 
Bradman for the United States Treasury 
Department’s life saving medal. If he 
gets it his mother, Mrs. Bertha Speneer, 
866 Elizabeth Avenue, Dayton, Ohio, will 
be proud of her son who enlisted in the 
Marine Corps September 28, last year. 

On January 13, General Bradman gave 
Spencer the following letter of official 
recognition: 

‘*Your prompt action in thus going to 
the reseue of Private Beattie at grave risk 
to yourself is in keeping with the highest 
tradition of the Corps and is expressive 
of great personal courage and devotion to 
duty. I commend you for your prompt 


and eourageous action. 
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LEXINGTON MINUTEMEN 
By G. A. Rennacker 


Now that the rumors of our going to 
the East Coast are more or less squelehed, 
some of our newest recruits are beginning 
to squawk about joining the Marine Corps 
to see the world, and so far not seeing 
anything but San Pedro, and, when the 
current is just right, oceasionally getting 
a glimpse of the jungles of Seal Beach as 
we swing about on our anchor chain. 

The East may be quite interesting with 
New York and its great white way, and 
all that sort of thing, 
equivalent in Long Beach with its **ham 


burgher canyon Still, we'll have to ad 
mit that most of the fellows in this Ds 
tachment would like to make an East Coast 
eruise, and it’s with no tle disappoint 
ment that we see on our latest schedule 


nothing indicating a trip East 

Gunnery Sergeant Harter, after much 
dashing to and fro, fina y n" imaged to 
leave the ship on schedule, and is to be re 
placed by Gunnery Sergeant Gayer, from 
the Base at Sar Diego Several more re 
placements have come to us since we last 
went to press they say everything comes 


to him who waits—there’s a lot in that!). 
The first of the new arrivals came aboard 
while we were at the Navy Yard; six feet 
and one hundred eighty pounds of Pfe. R. 
M. Rathbone came to us from the Naval 
Ammunition Depot at Bremerton, and was 
immediately fitted to a fourteen foot oar. 
Since then he has come down to one sixty. 
Upon our arrival in Long Beach harbor 
three more potential ‘‘salts’?’ came aboard 

chool, San Diego Base. They 
ire certainly getting very thorough at the 


Base these days, overlooking nothing that 


from Sea S 


might be of interest to their pupils. Pvts 
T. M. Cosgrove, E. G. Kiyaschenko, and 
Vsevolod Alexander Zachary enme iboard 
ihout eight in the morning, dumped their 
sea-bags in front of the office and wanted 
to know when liberty started. 

Now that the ‘‘leave, libertv, and ree 
reation’’ period is over for another year 
we ean settle down to our usual routine. 
Guess it’s a good thing it is over, beeause 
some of these jungle-buzzards seem to be 
pretty well frayed about the edges, al 
though their voeal eords weren’t injured 
in the least. We’ll probably be listening 
to various tales of their escapades for the 
next six months. 


The first item of interest on our menu 
is Anti-Aireraft Practice No. 2, Baker. 
This is something new in the gunnery line, 
and we’ll all be good liars by saying that 
we are looking forward to it with interest 
and enthusiasm. We do hope to have better 
luck with this practice than we met with 
in the several practices already fired. For 
the first time in years we failed to get at 
least one ‘‘E’’ gun. However, we console 
ourselves with the thought that we saved 
much of the old ‘‘eoin of the realm’’ and 
the targets we fired at are practically as 
good as new. 

Sergeant Cathey relieved Sergeant Lange 
as police sergeant the first of the month, 
and Sergeant Lange sank into a chair with 
the sigh of a retired warhorse who has 
won a well deserved rest. He has spent 
most of his time since then picking out 
the grey hairs that accumulated during his 
reign. In the meantime Sergeant Cathey 
is dashing about the ship putting a host 
of new ideas into execution and ordering 
much paint and bright-work polish splashed 
about. We hope his initial fervor will 
soon die down to the usual tempo, so that 
we may again hang up a blouse or lean 
nonchalantly against the bulkhead with 
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out having to rush out and buy a gallon 
of paint remover. 

With football season out of the way we 
have nothing much left in the way of ath 
letics except the whaleboat crew, and con- 
siderable attention is being devoted to this 
sport. Interest throughout the fleet seems 
to be increasing by leaps and bounds, and 
by the time the All-Navy races are pulled 
off we expect it to reach the point where 
the outcome of the Marine race will take 
precedence over the inauguration of Presi 
dent Roosevelt. We have three crews on 
the Lex: Deck Foree, Engineers, and Ma 
rines, and there is much rivalry between 
them. We defeated the Deck Force easily, 
and were awarded the decision over the 
Engineers in our first race with them when 
they quit about fifty yards from the finish 
line with nearly half a boat’s length lead 
on our crew. This naturally left much 
doubt as to which was the better crew, so 
after listening to repeated challenges from 
the Engineers, who claimed to have been 
just playing the first time, we consented to 
race them again. 

The race was pulled this time immedi 
ately after Captain’s inspection, in order 
to insure a good audience witnessing our 
defeat and humiliation, we suppose, and 
the finish line was supposed to be some 
where around the stern of the Ler. We 
were towed to a point a good mile and a 
half away, and upon being cast loose from 
the motor launch to take position, the cox- 
swain of the Engineers’ crew asked Cor 
poral Bobell, our coxswain, if he minded 
pulling on the outside, as he wanted his 
starboard side to watch our port. He made 
this rather odd request in the most guile 
less manner, and of course Bobell said he 
didn’t give a &?!?(?) where we pulled, 
just so the race started. As soon as we 
committed ourselves to the outside posi 
tion the referee announced that the finish 
line would be a line drawn from the stern 
of the Lex to the stern of the Arkansas 
just about a forty-five degree angle, with 
us fifty yards distant from the Engineers 
and on the long end of the finish! With 
a full boat length lead we might get a tie 
out of it! The nigger in the woodpile 
was very thoroughly disclosed, and it was 
a bunch of very annoyed Gyrenes that took 
off with the starting gun for that eatie 
wampus finish. Deciding that it would take 
more than an all-night conference and a 
eockeyed finish line to whip them they took 
an early lead and steadily increased it. As 
they neared the finish with nearly a two 
length lead, the Engineers headed directly 
for the stern of the Lex, thereby cutting 
off a few more yards, but in spite of that 
strategic move our crew won by a good 
three lengths, and settled the question once 
and for all as to which was the best crew 
on this ship. 

We’ll soon be headed for the land of 
sugar cane and hula-hula girls, and, inei 
dentally, condition watches, and general 
quarters. We are hoping to visit Honolulu 
this trip, having pretty well satisfied our 
selves with La Haina and Hilo last year. 
Of course there will be another epidemic 
of grass skirts, ukeleles, coconuts with 
the shells on ’em and yards and yards of 
sugar cane, 

We think we have this war pretty well 
*‘in the bag,’’ provided some ‘‘ean’’ 
doesn’t slip up and kick us in the side or 
throw rocks at us as happened last year. 
These problems are always interesting be 
cause nobody seems to know just what it 
is all about, and it is liable to end when 
one least expects it to. It’s lots of fun, 
too, to eat breakfast in the dark. You ean 
tie into a plate of beans and almost convince 
yourself that they are waffles or ham and. 
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There has been a change of administra- 
tion at the local Bastile, too. Pfe. M. L. 
Fails, mainstay of the whaleboat crew, re 
lieved Pfe. L. O. Cooke as sheriff, and now 
Fails will have an opportunity to prove his 
version of the theory ‘‘spare the rod and 
spoil the child.’’ Cooke will again become 
acquainted with the meaning of the expres 
sion ‘‘colors,’? and twelve by four watch. 

Recently Pvts. T. F. Brewer, W. I. 
Baker, C. J. (Sunshine) Robertson, and 
Pfe. L. H. Blair got their heads together 
and emitted a flock of assorted raucous 
noises, so we have a quartet now. Isn’t 
there an isolated island some place they 
could be detached to while their voices are 
in training? 

Some designing female slipped the halter 
and bridle around Corporal Bobell’s un 
suspecting neck a few days ago, and now 
several of the fellows are afraid to go 
ashore, Corporal Kyler and Pfe. Bullitt in 
particular, Perhaps it occurred to them 
that they have already said entirely too 
much themselves, and might be taken 
seriously. 

Just as we were getting ready to call it 
a day Pfe. Brooks rushed in and announced 
that he and Pfe. Davis had just won the 
bridge championship of the detachment, 
and were now ready to challenge Eli Cul 
bertson and Milton CC. Work. They claim 
to have a system all their own, and the de 
feated runners-up heartily agree on that 
point, Pvt. G. H. Reed even going so far 
as to say that he isn’t a first class signal 
man for nothing. Wonder what he means 
by that? 

The next time we write in we hope to 
be able to announce a new All-Navy Ma 
rine Whalehboat, Wee-Vee to the contrary, 
notwithstanding. Aufwiedersehen, 


OLD IRONSIDES 
By M. L. R. 


Well, folks, after perspiring underneath 
the Panamanian sunshine and perhaps a 
little moonshine, ‘‘Old Tronsides’’ set sail 
for San Diego. After a long and arduous 
trip of fifteen days, minus all modern con 
veniences, we pulled into San Diego Har 
bor January 21, 1933. Seeking the famous 
California sunshine and finding plenty of 
that unusual weather, according to Private 
Rankin, the only Californian in the erew. 

Upon our arrival, who should meet us 
but Sergeant Cvetkovitch, our former NCO 
in charge, who left the ship at cupid’s beck 
oning, but he just couldn’t say good-bye, 
and once again will carry the Detachment 
on his none too broad shoulders. Is Cor 
poral Billert happy? I ask you! ‘‘Hank’’ 
has been acting as our temporary NCO in 
charge. Upon the departure of Sergeant 
O’Sullivan, who left the ship for duty at 
Coco Solo, C. Z., ‘*Hank’’ took over the 
‘*Tronmen’’ and did a splendid job. Never 
again, says he, as he dropped off into the 
first good night’s sleep he has had since 
leaving Panama. 

Pfe. ‘*Spick’’ Goldsborough, our well 
known song bird, after sojourning in the 
sun for several days, was mistaken for one 
of the Mess Attendants by one of the girls 
(Filipino) of San Diego, much to his 
disgust. 

Private Schobel’s genial voice is heard 
daily bewailing his fate in the scullery. 

Private ‘‘Ex-Gangway Watch’’ Brozack 
is walking around the ship with that superior 
smile on his face. He is now a Captain’s 
Orderly. Better watch those ears, ‘‘Cos- 
sack,’’ they flop like a donkey’s already. 

Rumor has it that Pfe. Lindsay has 
turned easy. Imagine a Marine buying a 
cameo ring for any girl. 
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Private Campsen, our tobacco chewing 
rebel, surprised the entire Detachment by 
reporting on wateh fifteen minutes ahead 
of time. After finding out the correct time 
he quietly fainted. 

Private ‘‘Ex-Music’’ Meeker is worried 
about the continued absence of his crown- 
ing glory upon hearing the news that 
there is to be a dance given for the ship’s 
Company in San Diego. 

Pfe. Gould, is frequently found in a 
dark corner massaging his head frantically 
with hair restorer. Gould and Meeker ,had 
their heads shaved in Guantanamo Bay, 
trying to pull a fast one on the Det., in 
regards to regulation hair cuts. 

Corporal Waller, sadly remarks that with- 
out his predecessor, Corporal Lamont, the 
All-American athlete, the Frigate’s athletic 
activities have dropped off s.venty-five per 
cent. 

Pfe. Timm, our famous dry-dock Marine 
and amateur poet, left the ship in Wash- 
ington, amid the cheers of the entire Det. 
This banjo-eyed romeo who sat around day 
after day, composing love lyrics to his 
little wife in Florida, was the main reason 
for most of the Marines requesting eleven 
o’elock liberty. The Captain remarks to 
Corporal Waller that he misses Timm and 
his pen and that famous ‘‘Big Ben’’ upon 
which he gazed so fondly every five min- 
utes. He also misses Timm’s reminding 
letters calling his attention to the fact that 
there are only thirteen pages left in the 
ship’s register. 

Privates Rankin and Rahberger, the two 
‘“Coeds’’ from the Marine Corps Institu- 
tion of Learning are bearing up well un- 
der the strain after their lack of manly 
activities at MCI. They are slowly shap- 
ing into a couple of Marines under the 
tutelage of Corporal Waller. 

Pfe. Wagner, after nursing his mustache 
all the way from Washington, D. C., made 
a mislip when the ship lurched and shaved 
off the entire right side. He has been con- 
fined to the sick bay for two days in a 
straight jacket. 

Private Walters has a faithful following 
of fish that he has fed faithfully on the 
entire trip. 

Pfe. Bennett has displayed an unusual 
fondness for pineapple, which Wagner, af- 
ter three days of unsuccessful maneuvering, 
finally lifted from the store-room. Benny 
very graciously left one slice for Wagner, 
a rotten one, 

Our next edition will be sent from San 
Pedro, Cal., so stand by for further news 
from this detachment of ‘‘Iron Men,’’ 
who ean take it. 


WEE VEE WAILS 
By Sid Bates 

‘‘The old order changeth yielding place 
to the new.’’ That is as good as any alibi 
for our being beaten for the Battle Force 
whale boat cup by a fighting crew of real 
oarsmen, well-trained, from the U. S. S. 
Maryland. This Detachment offers its con- 
gratulations to the winner of one of the 
best races ever pulled. 

The West Virginia came second, Penn- 
sylvania was third. Our ‘‘Wee Vee’’ crew 
was good and pulled hard. The following 
members made up the crew: Sgt. F. L. 
White, coxswain; Corporals Brown, Gbhur, 
Carson and Edwards; Privates First Class 
Duff, Carlson, Hill, Hutchings; Privates 
Walsh and MeDormon, and I almost left 
off Sergeant Peterson. 

The entire crew joins me in telling the 
U. S. S. Teras that we appreciated their 
advice. It is suggested that they boom- 
erang the advice and apply it to them. 
selves, 
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The ship’s rifle and pistol teams are STURTEVANT STORIES mail ox-cart was stuck in the mud. He 


‘*shootin’ tinks up.’’ Captain Smith is in believed it. 
charge of the detail. Sergeant James is Private Meekins still holds the honor 
on hand as coach and is leading shot with The Marine Detachment, U.S.S. Sturte- of being our chief ear-wagger. Don’t let 
the rifle. Corporals Brown and Hinshaw vant arrived back in Panama from Niea- it get you down, Meekins, the ears are the 
and Private First Class Duff are keeping ragua, abourd the U.S.S. Henderson on things. Look at Clark Gable. 
pretty well in the black. Let’s back them the second of December. All hands were The detachment extends congratulations 
up, men, looking forward to renewing old aecquaint- to Sergeant Williams upon his promotion 
First Sgt. M. E. Shubert, late of Nica ances, lHlowever, this was to be delayed as from corporal. 
ragua, had just taken over the office when we again started underway for Nicaragua The following-named men were trans- 
we wrote our last broadeast, and we are on Deeember Sth. This time, we were ferred to Coco Solo on the twenty-seventh 
now beginning to appreciate his worth. headed for Puerto Cabezas. Sure, in Span of December: Privates First Class Premo, 
Everything runs smoothly in the guard. ish, this means head port. But as far as Cottrell, Janech, Kallam, Rick, Smith, Leh- 
There are many among us who have we are concerned you ean leave off the man, Nedball and Alford. On January 
gone ‘‘Chie Sale,’’ or specialists. They port. 6th they boarded the ZHenderson bound 
and their particular lines are: Cpl. ‘* Woof Nothing of importance took place there, for the States. 
Woof’’ Shur, a lone wolf; Pfe. Buchanan, unless it was the faney diving of one Os To the neweomers: Boys, weleome to 
soldiering with a coffee pot; Corporals ear Rawls. No, Osear, vou shouldn’t be your happy home and don’t get the nos- 
Carson and Leonard, taking all liberty; so unlady-like. Gasping for air and such talgia for mama. You are stuck here for 
Privates First Class MeIntyre keeping the carrying on, which resulted in your being two years. The only way you can get 
straighest locker; Private Powers special pulled out of the water. back home is to die, and we hope nothing 
izes in muscles; the editor in bumping his Leaving the head port, we were once of that sort takes place. : 
head on low overheads. again under way for Cabo Gracias a Dio. ; Last minute and paragraph news. The 
Our unusual weather was unusually un From here we transported the American following-named men were promoted on 
usual a few days during January. Sand Minister on official business, returning the January first: Max M. Stamps and Rob- 
storms from the Santa Anna Desert foreed ame day to Pusrte Sehenen. The Minis ert W. Pershing to Corporals; Byran, Case, 
men to stay ashore several different times. ter disembarked here, and before the night Meekins, Perkins, Outland | and Kledzik 
The Navy lost several boats and men; this, had long been dark, we were under way to Privates First Class. Congratulations. 
consequently, caused them to be careful. for Bluefields, Nicaragua. - - 


The economical Naval program of our tech IDAHO SPUDS 


At this writing we are 


Navy keeps us close to home this year. 

Just a ‘‘battle’’ in the Pacific. The nights but when — read this there is no telling By W. C. Edmonson 

of darkness, no smoking, no lights, no where we will be. ; je it ever so humble there’s no news 
sleep, on the lookout for enemy craft, near We discovered (much to our sorrow) like that from home. This is our home, 
collisions with our own ships. The Akron that the Navy was still using paint. How so here’s our news. 

in the air during the day, air attacks at ever, after much effort and use of elbow During the past few weeks we have had 
dawn. The submarines and torpedo de grease, we were hopeful that the ware few changes in the personnel of this de- 
fense, secure and then general quarters house’s supply of paint had been sadly tachment. Tpr. William H. Clark was 
again. Some wise bozo on telephone click depleted. transferred to the Marine Barracks, Nor- 
ing the button. The main fleet of the Noonan is. still corresponding with a folk, Va., for transportation to Bremerton, 
enemy, sub-caliber fire, pick up new tar Spanish dame in Niearagua. | wonder how Washington. Private Barker was trans 
gets, an hour of burning up ammunition. much it would be worth to him for a ferred to Quantico, Va.; Pvt. John M. 
Sail, Hypo, William. The war is over promise from me that I wouldn’t tell his White joined us from the NOB, Hampton 
lights at night—-movies—back in port—the Norfolk mama, Roads, Va. 

first liberty party—Market Street and Em Private Farr eame into the office look Pvt. Joseph L. Pender finally went on 
bareadero—Frisco, of course. Glad it is ing for a letter from Georgia. We put leave. Ile’s in Boston at present, and 
over so soon. him off with this simple minded alibi, the judging from what he said, he must be 


iaadiee force at Black Island, Rhode Island, October, 1915. 
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Be sure to eat plenty 
never get 


having a fair time. 
of beans, pal, you know you 
them in the service. 

Last week we shifted 
Mississippi come out of 
had to move nearly every vessel in the 
yard in order to get her out. Next week 
they will repeat all of this in order to get 
the Idaho into the dry-dock. 

The Marines have been prominent in all 
of the athletic events to date. We have 
two men on the ship’s basketball team and 
to date, they have won every game. 

Liberty in this vicinity seems to be on 
the move. I’m not certain, but I think 
Suffolk is in the lead for having the most 
Marine visitors. If you’ll read the society 
section of any Suffolk paper you’ll find 
something like this: Last week-end the 
home of Mr. SuchandSuch, the peanut 
king, was honored with the presence of 
Private SoandSos as guests. During the 
course of the evening dinner was served 
at which the Marines, as always, had the 
situation well in hand, and saw that they 
ate plenty of everything. 


berths to let the 
dry dock. They 


“B” COMPANY ABOARD 
HENDERSON 
By W. S. Harrison 


The First Battalion, 5th Marines, was 
disbanded on January 2, 1933, and all 
hands embarked on the U.S.S. Henderson 
for the East Coast. Those going to the 
West Coust boarded the U.S.S. Antares. 

We ean look back upon Nicaragua with 
a realization that there was one place that 
we had done a real job. Some will have 
pleasant memories of Nicaragua, memories 
which they will carry through life. Others 
will always carry a saddened heart be- 
cause their pal or buddy had given his all 
for the honor of his country. Reams and 
reams of newspaper reports bear out our 
¢ontention that a better job could not 
have been done by any other branch of 
service. 

Before this company left Campo De 
Marte, we had the pleasure of being com 
manded by Ist Lt. Wm. N. McKelvey, who 
‘*Fight for me and I will 
fight for you.’’ This is a short sentence, 
but it covers a lot of territory and that 
was all that was needed to make this the 
best company of Nicaragua. 

He was ably assisted by 2nd Lt. Sol. E. 
Levinsky, who contributed much to the 
high standing and morale of the company. 

First Sgt. E. E. Daniel, better known 
as the biggest little man in the Corps, did 
more than anyone else in keeping the com 
pany up-to-date. 

Aboard the Henderson, we, who are left 
of the Forty-Niners, are still commanded 
by Lieutenant McKelvey. Gy-Sgt. Micky 


once quoted, 


Finn is our acting top-kick. 
Cpl. David H. Wallace has been trying 
to grow a queue and get his eyes a little 


could go into business as 


slanted so he 
**washee shirtee. 

Jesse M. Earley wants to ask the ques 
tion box of Tur LEATHERNECK who was 
it that said that the Navy had done away 
with holy stones? (Editor’s note: Earley, 
ask the old man the why for, at your own 
risk, though.) 

We docked at Coco Solo, C. Z., at 2:00 
P. M., on January 5, 1933 for a two-day 
stop. All hands went over the side to give 
the town the once over, and from all indi 
cations, the town gave us the works. 

Pvt. Earle W. Tobin saw a monkey in 
Panama, which made him homesick. 

In closing, the entire company would 
like to say, ‘‘Hello’’ to their new-found 
friends in the States. 
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SALT LAKE CITY SALTS 
By Locke 

Ye seribe is a newcomer on the S. L. C., 
but that does not deter him from letting 
the rest of the Corps know we are out to 
get our share of publicity. Are we worthy 
of any publicity? You bet! Ask any of 
us, and we will tell you that we are the 
best detachment afloat. 

The first point in our effort to prove 
that we are the best is our race boat crew, 
which placed second in the races this year. 
The crew consists of: Coxswain Meeker, 
Scott, Kitler, Hotcher, Flowers, Davenport, 
Manthey, Watt, Micent, Prirzen, Cheisi 
and Porterfield. 

In social life, you will find in spite of 
the fact that we are new to the West 
Coast, we are well represented. One of 
the most brilliant affairs so far was the 
Ship’s Annual Ball which was held at the 
Biltmore Hotel in Los Angeles on the six- 
teenth of December. We were well repre- 
sented there. Every week sees some of the 
boys take off on a forty-eight or seventy- 
two. 

Recent additions to the Detachment are 
Privates Smith and ye scribe. Smith came 
from Hampton Roads, and I, pardon the 
blush, am just a boot from Parris Island. 
Recent transfers were Privates First Class 
Monthey and Kedwards. We are sorry to 


that 
wherever 


they find 
they chance 


see them go, and hope 
their duty pleasant 
to go. 

Like all East Coast Marines, we are very 
anxious to get back to ole New York. We 
have enjoyed being on the West Coast, 
but we are anxiously looking forward to 
our return trip back East. 


TENNESSEE TALES 
By M. P. Mallick 

The Tennessee lost one of the finest men 
the Marine Corps has ever had when Ser- 
geant Pope was transferred to San Diego 
recently. Pope, a veteran of some 28 years, 
was known as the Kid to some members 
of the ship. 

Won’t Roperti please tell us how and 
where he heard of that gangster bumping 
off the victim 3 or 4 times before he final- 
ly got his man? Somehow it does not 
sound authentic to us. 

Fell always wins his arguments before 
they start. Now, I will tell you why. The 
World’s Almanac has some real good dope 
in it and Fell will not enter in an argu- 
ment unless he has looked in the Almanac 
first to make sure of what he is arguing 
about. 

L want to take this opportunity of giv- 
ing Sir Mansfield a real good boost in this 
column, His talents are being wasted as a 
professional private in this man’s outfit. 
He should be cheer leader in the Stockton 


Junior College. I would like to get in 
touch with a small tank town grammar 


school, if nothing else is handy. 

The following conversation took place in 
the Daggy Hotel: M. A. A.—Here boys 
come and get your B and W. Hall and 
Wilson in chorus: YOUSE IS A VIPER. 


Gordon says he saw a pig sty near his 


home town down in North Carolina with 
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this notice: ‘‘Children boarded here.’’ 

Some evolutionists say that man is of 
vegetable origin. Now it is easy to un- 
derstand why Taylor’s wife calls him a 
cabbage head, 


There is a whispering campaign on in 


the guard, and some say that Semon’s 
name is really Dirty Gertie. 
surtness defines a college graduate as 


a superior educated person supported by a 
7th grade father. 

The per capita expenditure for medi- 
cines in the U. S. is $6.00 per person. 
Evidently Roberts is trying to do his bit 
in keeping up the average. 

srown says a neighbor of his in Iowa 
wanted to make his place the poor farm 
so that he could live on it. (Not Brown, 
but the owner of the farm). 

Some members of the guard are a bit 
superstitious and here are some of their 
pet theories: 

Michels thinks that feather pillows keep 
lightning away. 

Duggar thinks 
neral is bad luck. 

Brainy Lyons thinks that fish is a better 
brain food than bacon. 

Oderman thinks toads bring warts. 

Baker (not handle bar any more) says 
that he saw the mystery ship the other 
night, about which the newspapers talk so 
much, 

Bischop’s aim in life is to 
cattle problem of Archimedes 
given in the World’s Almanac. 


counting cars in a fu- 


solve the 
which is 


NEVADA TALES 
By “Pee Wee” 


As to where the hill should be that Ser- 
geant Pope desires to retire on, to hunt 
and fish. Sergeant Palmgren suggests that 
it be Boot Hill where he can hunt to his 
heart’s content, and be the fish (Hope this 
suggestion proves satisfactory). 

Most of the members of this Guard have 
been on the Rifle Range, Fort Lewis, Wash- 
Thirty having gone out on 14 
January, 1933, and twenty-eight on 28 
January, 1933. All you ean hear around 
here now is: ‘‘What a place, and what an 
experience.’’ For a while most of the 
fellows thought that they were on an ex- 
pedition to the North Pole, or the South is 
just as cold. Snow, slush, and more snow, 
at least six inches deep. Of course though 
when we all get thirty in the story will be 
that it was six feet deep. 

Be it known that all the Marines on this 
Pig Iron don’t have to go to China to be- 
come Asiatic, for with all the chipping 
hammers going, they will have to go to 
China to keep from becoming Asiatic. 

To keep from becoming candidates of 
Saint Elizabeths all the fellows have start- 
ed working Cross Word puzzles. Some have 
become so enthusiastic that they are buy- 


ington. 


ing Cross Word puzzle books. Sergeant 
Hacker says that’s where all his money 
goes. 

Corporal Williams, Private First Class 


Kieny and Privates Manley and Maul are 
this Contribution to the Nevada Rifle and 
Pistol team, of which our Commanding Of- 
ficer, Captain Hall, is in charge. Best of 
luck, fellows, and be sure to bring the 
bacon back. 

Sergeant Fels seems to have reformed 
lately. Staying aboard to save a little 
money so that he can buy a piece of land 
to raise chickens on. Well, what are you 
laughing about, that’s his story. 

Private First Class Tallman, who has 
been a cook for this Guard for the past 
two years, was transferred to the Marine 


Barracks, PSNYd., Bremerton, Washing- 
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ton. Best of luck, Tallman, and we are 
sure you won’t have beans to cook for 
breakfast where you’re going. 

‘TRUTH AND NOTHING BUT 

THE TRUTH” 

Corporal Lindsey is a_broneo buster 
(won a silver cup that sets in the ship’s 
reception room). 

Corporal Van Volkenburgh, ladies’ man, 
home wrecker, and general handy man still 
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hard about his business. 

Private First Class Hutchison is a man 
about town, small towns. 

Private First Class Levkulich is the 
cream of the crop, after the plague. 

Private First Class Kieny takes baths 
whether he wants to or not. 

Private First Class Kimrey erys if he 
ean’t have a drink, and erys after he gets 
One. 

Private First Class Murphy swam the 
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Coco River with a Musie and a machine 
gun on his back. 

Private First Class Mussetts’ favorite 
saying is, ‘‘I haven’t got ‘IT,’ so what 
ean you do?’’ Take a tip, Jack, get ‘‘IT.’’ 

Private First Class Stewart is our Ali 
mony King, and benefactor of women. 

Trumpeter Melver is the Musie who was 
on Murphy’s back in the Coco River. He 
said it wasn’t like White River in good 
old Indianapolis. 


News 


from Parris 


Island 


C-25 REPORTS 
By Harry N. Scott 

November 14, 1932, fifty-one seared and 
shakey recruits answered the four shrill 
blasts of a whistle. That day and the 
blasts of whistle saw the inception of a 
new platoon, C-25. We lived before, but 
in reality, we had not begun to live until 
the day that we first heard the command 
**Porward, Mareh.’’ Three weeks of drill, 
drill and drill and after that: 

Came the dawn, and three weeks on the 
rifle range. First week consisted of that 
heart-breaking and muscle straining tor- 
ture of ‘‘snapping-in.’’ A week of pistol 
instruction: three experts and seven sharp 
shooters. We bow our heads with shame, 

Only too soon came the day for record 
firing with the rifles. And alas and alack 
aday, poor ©-25 wish that they could bury 
their head like an ostrich. Fifty-one men 
fired, one expert and twelve sharpshooters. 
It could be worse. 

On a certain day a tenseness was felt 
by all of the recruits. The air seemed 
electrified, our day had come. We were 
to show our stuff to a Major. He was to 
give us the commands. Quaking inwardly, 
and a short prayer, we executed squads, 
right, and squads, left. 


At last we have finished drilling. The 
command, ‘*At ease’’ was given. The Ma 
jor is preparing to speak. Were we 


doomed? No! The Major told us that 
our heavies were the best that he had ever 
seen, we were the best-drilled outfit that 
he had seen on the Island in a long time. 
It may have been just a lot of bosh, but 
it certainly was sweet music to our ears 
after six weeks of toil and sweat. 

We are now ready to take our places 
out in the Marine world. We realize that 
we will be the butt for some of the old 
timers’ jokes, but it won’t be long as we 
all like to believe that we can take it. 


P. I. PERSONALITIES 


sy the time this article goes to press, 
Parris Island will have a new commanding 
general. Brigadier General Randolph 
Berkeley will relieve General Lee, who is 
slated to be the new commanding general 
at Quantico. 

This will terminate General Lee’s second 
detail as commanding general of Parris 
Island. His first detail terminated on Au 
gust 12, 1927, when he was detached to 
Quantico for duty as executive officer. 

Other officers who have recently joined 
this post are Major R. Griffin; Capts. John 
H. Parker and B. L. Vogt; First Lts. W. 
S. Fellers and L. C. Whitaker; Second Lt. 
C. C. Coffman, and Q. M. Clerk R. Ellis. 

Among the enlisted men who joined us 
from duty in Nicaragua are Gy-Sgt. Bill 
Kennedy, Staff Sgt. Merl Smith and Sgt. 
Harry Cohen. No less than seven brewers 


have shut down their plants since Bill’s 
departure. ‘‘Smitty’’ is also a famous 
character and received very favorable men 
tion in the October issue of THe LEATHER 
NECK as one of the winners of the mess 
table championship of the Second Brigade. 
He has been assigned to duty in the of 
fice of the Post Sergeant Major. 

Cohen has taken over the duties of M. 
P. Sergeant in place of Silent Hoke Tyson, 
who decided to see the world through the 
portholes of the new U.S.S. Portland. 

The past month has seen quite a turn 
over in personnel at this post. We’ve been 
sending men away in droves. To the Sea 
School at Norfolk; the Quartermaster’s 
School and the Clerieal School in Phila 
delphia, Quantico, Washington, Haiti, 
Cuba, Hawaii, Guam and China, There are 
no longer any recruit battalions to fur 
nish the men for outgoing details. The 
permanent outfits are being drawn upon, 
and many familiar faces are missing. No 
recruits are coming in. And not many re 
placements. Guess we’ll soon be writing 
up our morning reports in red ink! 

Speaking of morning reports reminds us 
that Private Noyes, who was our statisti 
eal expert in the Sergeant Major’s office, 
has been granted a discharge for his own 
convenience in order to accept a position 
as elerk in the Hotel Tracy in Philadel 
phia. Probably wants to work in a place 
where they haven’t so many ‘‘transients.’’ 

The Savannah Morning News recently 
reported a big fire in the gymnasium of 
the South Georgia Teachers’ College, near 
Statesboro, Ga. Our basketball team had 
just gone to bed in the gymnasium, after 
playing the second game, when the place 
caught fire, ostensibly from an overheated 
furnace in the basement. 

Baseball this spring will be under the 
eapable management of Ist Lt. Wm. 8. 
Fellers. The eall has gone out for all men 
desiring try-outs for the team to report on 
February 13th. While the number of men 
on the post is limited, it is hoped that we 
ean assemble a team that will be able to 
show the colleges and clubs, now being 
scheduled, how baseball really should and 
ean be played. 

We have lost the services of one of the 
best sport writers we ever had. ‘‘ Duke’’ 
Peasley has been transferred to Philadel 
phia, where he wishes to matriculate in the 
Quartermaster’s School. 

We hear that the head instructor in the 
Clerical Sekool at Philadelnhia is going to 
be none other than our old friend, Staff 
Sgt. Earl B. Hardy, the boy who can make 
a typewriter sound like a machine gun bat- 
talion engaged in rapid fire. Earl likes 
nothing better than to talk polities, but all 
the parties we ever heard him mention 
were the Liberals and Conservatives, So 
we have no way of telling whether there 
might be some truth in the rumor that he 


is going to be the dark horse appointee to 
the Secretaryship of State. How about it, 
Earl? 

Plans are going forward for a big dance 
to be held in the Lyceum in celebration of 
Washington’s Birthday. It will also be 
sort of a farewell party to the departing 
commanding general and a welcoming re- 
ception to the incoming one. Our veteran 
master of ceremony, M. T. Sergeant 
Steinsdorfer, is one of the chief promoters 
as usual, and we are hoping that the af- 
fair will rival the dance we had in the 
Lyceum on New Year’s Eve. 

Parris Island had a real old-fashioned 
man hunt the other day, with blood-hounds, 
shootin’ and everythin’, Or at least, that 
was the general appearance to the on-look- 
ers. Two M. P.’s with drawn pistols, run- 
ning and chasing after a large black and 
white hound, who in turn was thought to 
be hot on the trail of a fugitive, combed 
the immediate surrounding country. Shout 
ing and oceasional shots added touches of 
realism to the hunt. However, it was dis- 
eovered later that the dog was the hunted, 
and not a member of the hunting party. 
His owners had considered him much too 
big to pack into a suit-case to take him 
along when they were transferred, and, be- 
eause of his fondness for calves (the kind 
who wear stockings or socks), it was or- 
dered that he be transferred to the Hap 
py Hunting Grounds. However, he soon 
showed the two M. P.’s that hunting him 
down with a Colt automatie was decidedly 
more strenuous a sport than hunting wild 
turkey on Parris Island with a Ford. 


BOOT CAMP BLASTS, A-26 
By L. A. Priest 

Platoon A-26, or the ‘‘Singing, laugh- 
ing platoon,’’ so named because of their 
never-failing apeishness. Our platoon ser 
geant was Sergeant White. Although red- 
headed, he was a regular fellow and a sol- 
dier at all times. He tried his best to 
make real Marines out of us, but as usual 
there were a few (as there is in every 
platoon), that it would be a job deemed 
almost impossible for a Major General to 
accomplish. 

Little did we realize when we started on 
our schedule that we were endowed with 
such an assortment of characters. 

Here they are, one by one with their 
outstanding individualities: 

We have two punch-drunk pugs, one, 
Pvt. ‘*Gunner’’ Hunter, who is so punch- 
drunk he thought he had two right shoul 
ders, and still does. The other, Pvt. 
‘*Yank’’ Wirth, has a tongue so loose it 
continually kept him in trouble. 

We have another individual, Pvt. 
‘*Bugs’’ Carlsen, who for an exceptionally 
brilliant youth (let him tell it), sure 
asked some of the most unealled for and 
unintelligent questions. 


i 
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Then we have two who were from one 
extreme to the other. Pvt. ‘*Cap’’ Chau- 
vin swore he didn’t know anything. The 
other, Pvt. ‘‘Wottaman’’ Pell, knew every- 
thing. 

Pvt. Peewee Adams has been reminded 
more than once that if they didn’t need 
buglers so badly, ete. You can guess as 
to what they would have done with him. 

We have another who was not only fat 
of body but also fat-headed. Who? No 
other than Yula. 

For one who has had Marine Reserve 
training, Pvt. Red MeAtte sure made a 
perfect slouch. 

Oh, boy, get a load of this. Sergeant 
White one night strolled through the bar- 


racks sporting a new robe. Much to his 
dismay—and ours, no one had the presence 
of mind to eall ‘‘Attention!’’ Honest, 
Sarg, we didn’t recognize you with that 
swell elegant robe. Those words did not 
appease him as we had to sweep and swab 
down the decks and areade for the balance 
of boot camp. 

As a singer, Private Eddelman’s voice 
is like Caruso’s, and he’s dead. 

I really believe that if Private Williams 
were dipped in starch, he couldn’t march 
any stiffer. Pvt. ‘‘Dope’’ Burdan sure 
lived up to his name by making a burden 
of himself throughout the ‘‘ Boot.’’ 

Pvt. Slim Atkinson was a problem to 
all. As he was all skin and bones, we of 
ten wondered what keeps him together. If 


Twenty-five 


he were any thinner, he wouldn’t even 
east a shadow. 

Private Matthews was one of those rare 
individuals who always kept to himself 
and openly admitted that he was bemoan- 
ing the fact that he and his sugar were 
so far apart. 

What do you think of this? Private 
MeHenry comes to Parris Island with no 
training at all with a dress blue uniform 
and more equipment than our D, I.’s. How 
does he get that way. By playing foot- 
ball at Quantico. 

After all is said and done, there never 
was a better bunch of fellows gathered for 
the sole purpose of making themselves Ma- 
rines, worthy of the wearing the uniform 
of Uncle Sam’s chosen few. 


News from Quantico 


ENLISTED MEN’S DANCE 

The monthly enlisted men’s hop at Ma 
rine Barracks, Quantico, Va., took place 
on January 20th. This dance was one of 
the most successful of the season. The 
gymnasium was beautifully decorated, the 
floor was perfect and other arrangements 
most satisfactory. 

Visitors of the fair sex from Washing 
ton, D. C., and the flower of Virginian 
femininity contributed to this spectacle of 
gaiety and color. Novel syncopation was 
furnished by the Rythme Kings Orchestra, 
aiding the light fantastic toe to trip still 
more lightly. **And bright the lamps 
shone on fair women and brave men; a 
thousand hearts beat happily.’’ 

The Dance Committee is to be compli 
mented upon its work the object of which 
is to instil a little variety into the other 
wise drab and uncolorful life of any bar 
racks, 


BLUE NOTES 


By Johnny 

Hi, gang! How’s every little thing 
these days? Old Man Depression been 
licked yet? Must be, from the looks of all 
these fine new cars flying around here 
abouts. 

We only received twelve men in addi 
tion to Ist Sgt. Dahlgren, the rest going 
to Parris Island. W. O. Krouse, however, 
is on thirty days’ leave from the Island, 
and is to report in here at the expiration 
of his furlough. 


J. V. Pizzi has just joined us from the 
Island also. He is a piano player, but 
best of all he is an acecordian player and 
how that boy can push that squeeze box. 
He has a beautiful instrument, too. He 
will probably be heard in the gym with 
the band in the near future so turn out, 
boys, and give him a hand. 

Hooker, Compton, and Parrett expect to 
leave us next week for China. They had 
u good look at their home for the next 
two or three months last week when the 
Henderson was here. Mayfield will take 
over the Orchestra. 

No more news now. See you all in 
Washington on the Fourth, 


QUANTICO’S LITTLE FLEET 
By Sisul 

Ol’ man winter has been playing havoe 
with the little fleet stationed on ol’ man 
river, the Potomae at Quantico. The lit 
tle fleet is having a time holding its an- 
chors steady during these cold days. 

The last month has seen quite a change 
in the King Neptune’s line-up here at the 
Post Dock, Quantico. Bos’n Shipwreck 
Kelley has been transferred to shore duty. 
He has since assumed the duty of assistant 
police sergeant, the old salt now feels quite 
at home. Our two coxswains, Corporals 
Elkins and Gae have tuken over the reigns 
of motor transport. L. A. reports that 
they are doing fine. 

The crew of the grounding Fifty was 
badly crippled, leaving only a few of the 


A moonlight waltz at the Home-Coming Dance, Quantico. 


QUANTICO CHAPLAINS 
Chaplains T. J. Knox and W. R. Hall. 


old sults to curry on. Our genial skipper, 
Ch. Mar. Gnr. Benz, is still in command. 
Serreant Hull is still holding down the 
navigation end; Private First Class Sisul 
ussisting and handling the engineering de- 
partment, 

Replacements were needed badly, a crew 
was sent in from the school at Norfolk. 
Corporal E. Izard, a neweomer, has taken 
over the duties of Dock Bos’n. The Army 
seems well represented here in the person 
of Private Straddeck. Well, as an ex-sol- 
dier, he makes one swell deck hand, saying 
nothing of lifeguard. He pulled little 
Stephenson out of the drink. Little Stevie 
stepped off the wrong port. Naughty boy, 
Stevie, nasty, cold and much wet water. 
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A little hat-waving to show they are glad to be home 


The Bos’n’s whistle just sounded, call 
ing all hands on deck. The fleet is stoked 
up and rarin’ to go. When you fellow 
Mariners read this, our little maneuver 
will be only a memory and a few recorded 


the log. 


AS PROMISED 


Captions of two pictures in the February 
issue promised you a story about the ar 
rival of the Henderson at Quantico. 

January 15, 1933, the Henderson pulled 
up to the docks of Quantico at 10:00 A. 
M. Sixty-nine officers and 480 enlisted 
men disembarked to be greeted by wives, 
kiddies and sweethearts. The clicking of 
movie cameras, the blare of the band and 
the surging crowd added the necessary 
color for a proper welcome to the return 
ing boys. 


items in 


A profusion of campaign hats pro 
claimed that the home-coming detail was 
from the tropics. Crocodile bags, carried 


by some of the soldiers of the sea, lent 
further credence to your belief that this 
was the much heralded Nicaraguan detail. 

Maj. Gen. Commandant Ben H. Fuller, 
accompanied by Congress and 
high ranking officers of the Navy and the 


members of 


Marine Corps, welcomed the detail to 
Quantico. 
Brig. Gen. George Richards. who has 


been in Nicaragua supervising the evacua 
tion of the Second Brigade, was one of the 
disembarking officers. He returned to his 
duties as Pavmaster at Marine Corps 
Headquarters. 


Lt. Col. Calvin B. Matthews, another ar 
rival at Quantico, who has been in com 
mand of the Nicaraguan National Guard 


Detachment, charged with the training of 
the new Nicaraguan army, since July 7, 
1930, was transferred to Headquarters, 
Marine Corps. 

Brig. Gen. Randolph C. Berkely, who 
commanded the Second Marine Brigade at 
Managua, Nicaragua, disembarked at Nor 
folk, Va. He proceeded to his new com 
mand at Marine Barracks, Parris Island, 
South Carolina. 


** Monte 
the bar 


strains of 
newcomers marched to 


To the 
zuma,’’ the 


stirring 


racks to enjoy once again the peaceful 
routine of the States. For nineteen of 
the last twenty yeurs the Marines have 


been guarding American life and property 


beaten off hun 
attacks, trained an army, 
and restored peace to 
They are glad to be 
ever-ready to 


in Niearagua; they have 
dreds of bandit 
supervised elections 
sister republic, 
home, but they 
answer the country’s eall to arms, 
Four days prior to the docking of 


our 


are also 


the 


Henderson, January 11, 1933, the Antares 
docked at San Diego. It discharged a 


similar cargo, 317 officers and men return 


ing from Nicaragua. Major LeRoy P. 
Hunt was in command of this detail. One 
third of this detail was transferred to 
North Island for duty. 


SALVOS FROM THE TENTH 
MARINES 


Upon the arrival of the Henderson from 
Nicaragua the Venerable First Battalion, 
Tenth Marines, was given new life by the 
addition of 100. Others who had been 
previously attached to the organization, 
and who have been baptized in the Paci- 
the Atlantic (and the Po- 


fic, as well as 
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tomac), were boosted out of their corner 
bunks in and around the various barracks 
and brought back into the fold. 

The battalion, although in better shape 
than it has been in the past year, is still 
so skeletonized that superstitious folks 
are afraid to pass the barracks after night- 
fall. We have at present only one firing 
battery—-Battery ‘‘C,’’ commanded 
Captain Alexander Galt, and the Service 
Battery commanded by Captain Herbert 
Hardy. Headquarters and Headquarters 
Battery, commanded by Captain James D. 
Waller. 

Battery ‘‘C’’ is equipped with the new 
75mm pack howitzer, complete with toggle 
harness and lifting bars. We also have 
six No. 10 tractors, but as yet we can 
noneers have not had the pleasure of see 
ing our guns pulled by them. So the prime 
requisite for a Marine Field Artilleryman 
is at present a strong back and a weak 
mind (if any), as the old saying goes. 

The battalion is commanded by Lt. Col. 
Andrew B. Drum, assisted by his adjutant, 
Capt. James D. Waller, and his subordi- 
nates. 

Battery despite the newness of 
its men and their unfamiliarity with ar- 
tillery is beginning to take form and shows 
great promise of future efficiency. 
OrpeRr.’’ 


** MARCH 
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Though the ole groundhog did see his 
shadow the second of February and the 
blizzards have been coming and _ going, 


Brown Field is operating like it is a sum- 
mer day. The Pathe and Movietone peo- 
ple got thrills a plenty the other day when 
they came down to get some shots and one 


of the fighters flown by Ist Lt. D. L. 
Cloud looped over, around and _ through 
three formations of Hell Divers. It was 
a sight of beauty. The three formations 


of Hell Divers ranging from 3,200 to 2,500 
feet in altitude with the gray haze of 
the Chesapeake for a background and the 
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Marines debarking from the Henderson at Quantico 
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sylvan strips of the historic Potomac and 
Rappahnanock Rivers underneath to add 
to the setting. The intermittent rays of 
the winter sun as it skipped from out the 
fast moving clouds scintillated the silver 
of the planes that were as nocturnal in- 
sects flying through flames. No man-made 
camera can take a picture as offered by 
the stunting planes. Sut the cameraman 
did get plenty of cold chills literally and 
figuratively as he filmed the array. Pic- 
tures with sound were also taken of the 
snappy Boeings led by Lieutenant Sander- 
son taking off and bombing in diving for- 
mations. Other shots with sound were ob 
tained of ground strafing attacks simulated 
in seemingly reality by the Hell Divers led 
by Colonel Rowell. 

Here is the new organization of the field 
with the addition of the Nicaraguan squad- 
rons: Lt. Col. Ross E. Rowell Command- 
ing; Maj. Francis T. Evans, Executive Offi- 
eer. Service Squadron—Lt. F. G. Cowie, 
C. O.; VO Squadron 6-M—Lt. C. J. Chap- 
pell, C. O.; VO Squadron 7-M-—Lt. D. L. 
Cloud, Jr., C. O.; VF Squadron 9-M—Lt. 
L. H. M. Sanderson, C. O.; VJ Squadron 
6-M—Lt. W. D. Saunders, C. O.; Head- 
quarters Company—Lt. E. H. Salzman, C. 
O.; Operations Officers—Capt. Harold C. 
Major. Armament Officer—Lt. T. J. Walk- 
er. Quartermaster — Captain Paul. Mess 
and Police Officer—ChfMarGnr. J. Roeller. 

We are all proud of the line-up from 
the top of the batting order down through. 
First Lt. A. W. Krieser, Jr., set a score to 
shoot at in the Army Air Corps Ordnance 
School at Chanute Field last year in taking 
the highest grades ever made in the school. 
He is assistant to Lieutenant Walker as 
Armament Officer and is a real addition to 
the Armament Section. Mr. Krieser not 
only knows the book but gets out on the 
job and helps do the actual work on the 
installations and _ set-ups. The Marine 
Corps has long been in need of just such 
an officer in the Armament Section. 

Along the line of vital statistics there 
comes the birth of Catherine Ann Lang to 
Sgt. Maj. and Mrs. Arthur J. Lang on the 
30th of December. Just in on the fiseal 
year. One never can tell these days just 
what this Lame Duck Congress might do 
even to dependents, so one might as well 
keep close check. The Sergeant Major’s 
right hand man, Sgt. Robert C. Codding- 
ton, is the father of a strapping boy 
named Robert. As other information or- 
iginates from these Headquarters, we all 
join in congratulations. 

The unbelievable has happened. While 
M. Sgt. Horace Damocles Geer awaited the 
re-commissioning of Admiral Byrd’s flag- 
ship in preparation for the voyage to the 


- Antaretie again (Geer has been sought as 


a pilot for the second expedition), Horace 
has done gone and launched his bark upon 
the sea of matrimony. Coming in from 
down around Charlottesville, where he is 
spending his 90 day leave prior to his de- 
parture on transfer to the West Coast, 
Duke brought the tidings and a box of 
good stogies. It is our belief that that 
man Geer has as many friends in and out 
of the service as any man we know and 
all wish him a thousand years of married 
life. Duke is an expert mechanic, a very 
eapable pilot, and every man’s friend who 
knows him. In fact, his friendship has 
cost him plenty of money in the past and 
we hope he lives to collect all his losses. 

Here we want to repeat a rumor that 
seems to get better grounds each day. Bill 
Wester, the nickel plating man and Jefe 
of the instrument shop, is married. Bill 
doesn’t deny it, just says it isn’t so; but 
did you ever hear of a Marine setting up 
bachelor quarters for two? 


Staff Non-Coms, their families, and some of the neighbors’ children at Quantico 


Another one is that Buffalo ‘*Bull’’ 
Hendershot the iron-bender, the latest 
Benedict. Of course the very self-conscious 
pipe man is very reticent and makes stout 
denials. It still is rumored with more or 
less good reasons to believe it. 

M. Sgts. Herbert Dogan and Charles 
Reynolds will drive across to the West 
Coast the middle of March by transfer. 
Dogan is an artist of the first water and 
has contributed many pictures to THE 
LEATHERNECK while here. He was with 
the Marines in France, played with the All- 
Marine football and baseball teams and 
one time had offers to try out for the 
Olympics. To know Dogan is to like him 
and all hate to see him leave the East 
Coast. ‘*Chick’’ Reynolds is another one 
of the old timers who got his start with 
the Maple Leaf boys in the Canadians dur 
ing the War and he got plenty of the 
‘*Big Push’’ that he doesn’t tell about. 
**Chick’’ has few equals as an airplane 
and general carpenter and is earried as one 


wenty-seven 


of the ‘‘Old Guard’’ of Quantico. 

Another of the old gang is none other 
than Andrew J. Paszkeiwicz, perennial 
baseball catcher and manager, old time 
balloon pilot, and general good fellow. Pat 
won the baseball cup of the Brigade in 
Nicaragua, as he does with all the teams 
he pilots, and is warming up with the old 
chatter in the N.C.O. mess for the 1933 
3rown Field team that is well under way 
toward the ’33 Quantico championship. 

Lieutenant Chappell’s old faithful 
**606’’ No. 8594 Hell Diver was taken 
off the list last week when the engine quit 
on Lieutenant King as he was making an 
under approach on the towed sleeve and 
he all but made the field with the forced 
landing. A few inches would have saved 
his hitting the fence on the south end of 
the field that tore off his lower right wing 
and earried away the landing gear. All 
who saw the landing said it was a good 
job and just one of those things that 
happen. 


Haiti Reports 


PAP’S PALAVER 
By William J. Strong 

The Grim Reaper exacted his toll from 
that little town of Northampton, Mass., 
taking from our midst a well known and 
respected citizen. The Marine Corps mourns 
together with a bereaved nation in silent 
tribute to ex-President Calvin Coolidge. 
**Old Glory’’ feebly droops at half-mast 
in response to a sorrowful nation. For 
thirty days this silent tribute will pre- 
vail throughout America and its depen- 
dencies. Since the untimely death of Presi- 
dent Harding and until nineteen twenty- 
eight, Mr. Coolidge faithfully filled the 
Presidential chair. He excelled as a states- 
man, lawyer, and a president. 

So the curtain is lowered, but the show 
goes on and on; for life is a play and we 
all play a part. 

The U.S.S. Kittery has made its last 
voyage into southern waters. It is now 
decommissioned and wiil soon be trans 
ported into the flowery realm of the isle 
of forgotten ships. We bid thee God speed, 
Kittery, for none of us shall forget you 
in years to come. Our grandchildren will 
marvel at the tales which we will tell of 


you (and will, no doubt, wonder how we 
managed to remain alive). Your listing, 
pitching, and rolling will never be forgot- 
ten. So as you go forth into the kingdom 
of King Neptune, we bid thee again— 
God speed! 

Capt. H. M. Peter recently returned 
from a trip to Panama, which he enjoyed 
very much. We’re glad to have him back 
once more as his time with us in Haiti is 
becoming short. We hope to be replaced 
with an officer as wonderful as Captain 
Peter is and has been to the enlisted per- 
sonnel of the commissary. We bid you 
Bon Voyage, Captain! 

**Boot Camp’’ days seem to prevail once 
more for Brigade Headquarters, as every 
afternoon finds us ‘‘snapping in’’ on the 
preliminary lines with our dear old ‘‘thir- 
ties.’’ We are busily preparing to fire the 
range this year and no one is excepted! 
Even those who fired a week ago are ‘‘lin- 
ing them up and squeezin’ ’em off.’’ Sore 
elbows and bruised shoulders will un- 
doubtedly fill the sick bay with fresh re- 
eruits for medical relief. Not only do we 
fire the thirties, but we fire the pistol and 
twenty-two’s also. My, my, but the Marine 
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Corps is becoming extravagant with its 
ammunition! (Most of it probably WILL 


be wasted.) We wonder how Corporal 
Giddens and Wells manages to make a 
‘*possible’’ from standing to prone! It 
doesn’t seem logical. Corporal Custer is 
our best shot—but he’s an old timer. Most 
of our sharpshooters and experts will prob 
ably be sadly disappointed this year. 


They ’ll blame it on a bad ‘‘squeeze.’’ 


Staff Sergeant Wells is in the Field hos 
pital awaiting transportation to the States, 
We hope his condition improves day by 
day. 
Private St. Martin has decided to re 
main with us a while longer. We couldn’t 
possibly do without a baker of his class. 
There are only a few as good as him left 
in this outfit. 

Vincent Klem is enjoying nice cool 
weather back in the States by now. You 
ean imagine how he’s envied by us poor 
sunburned Marines tucked away down here 
in Haiti. 

Our Company Commander, Capt. J. M. 
Pearee, remains one of the Brigade’s best 
He excels in polo and racing. 


horsemen, 
a winner. 


Nearly every horse he rides is 
To date, his name appears twice upon the 
Challenge Cup and another winning horse 
will place the cup in his hands as its per 
manent possessor, This cup has been the 
envy of all competitors of Captain Pearce. 
But as usual, the skilful horsemanship of 
our Commander will undoubtedly place it 
in his hands. 

Many will be pleased to learn that the 
U. S. Service Club is suecessfully passing 
the crisis mentioned in this column last 


month. Perhaps you will be satisfied to 
know that the club will soon be in position 
to sponsor a pienie or party for all mem 
bers. In the meantime, please remember 
that you will have no one to thank but 
yourselves. The message written by See 


retary Larry Davis and posted upon the 
club’s bulletin board should be read by all 
members. If this message is read and di- 
gested by everyone you will eventually see 
the manifestation of all plans decided upon 
by the Board of Governors. If you want 
to help yourself, HELP YOUR CLUB! 

Q. M. Sgt. Tommy Dougan will soon be 
His foreign short duty 


leaving our midst. 
we really will hate to 


is soon to expire and 
see him leave. After all, it will be Haiti’s 
loss and America’s gain. 

Corporal Henry Fulton surprised us re 
cently by transferring to line duty. In 
stead of office work he is now standing 
Sergeant of the Guard watches. We don’t 
know who has gained by his transfer. 

Corpor il Murphy has been ‘*indisposed’’ 
during the last four weeks. It’s probably 
the result of this tropical weather. 

The races held in January provided a 


thrill for Corporal Jones. Somehow or 
other, his horse captured third place with 
him riding After the race, Jones sold 
his horse. The poor beast looked down 


hearted due to his master’s cruelty. 
Private Wegley is enjoying a brief vaca 


tion. He was undecided as to whether he 
should spend it at the seashore or the 
mountains, A conference was called and 
finally decided for him. We hope that the 
vacation proves to be a success 

Pfe. Hammond is expecting to m ike the 


nd the topie of the day con 


next boat i 
his relief in the Commissary Office. 


cerns 

He wonders who his successor will be. 
(He’s not the only ONE, 

The furlough planned by Private Ellis 
must have fallen through. He never men 
tions it anymore. Why should anyone 


wish to go back to the States when he can 
spend a furlough in beautiful Haiti? 


Our old friend, Private Hunnicutt, is 
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our newest addition to Brigade Headquar- 
ters. He happens to be the standby driver 
for the street patrol, ete., but he hopes to 
return to Motor Transport in the near 
future. 

Our basketball team is slowly and sure- 
ly beating down all competition. With such 
players as Corporals Weatherbee, Lidyard, 
and Privates Posely, Ankrom, Spears, 
Hammond and Miller and Trumpeter Hurst 
we seem to have the situation well in hand. 
To date, we have met defeat through the 
Regiment’s team only. The hopes of our 
team are high and we expect to win from 
the Regiment before the season ends. At 
present, our team holds second place, 
thanks to the spirit of our fighting Ma- 
rines. 

According to Private Connorton, most 
people prefer vanilla! Sometimes it’s quite 
embarrassing to spring a joke on someone 
who doesn’t happen to know the right 
answer. But Steve Brody took a chance— 
so did Connorton. 

Ebberman is beginning to think that his 
nose is the most prominent part of his 
features. We wonder why! 

Since America is becoming overcrowded 
with home-coming Marines, perhaps we will 
be able to obtain enough men in Haiti to 
fill the vacancies created by the Kittery’s 
last trip. At present we are very short of 
men at Brigade Headquarters—we’ll prob- 
ably have to attribute it to the depression. 

The U.S.S. Woodcock has returned to 
the States for overhauling. A sad looking 
vessel known as the Umpqua is_pinch- 
hitting. 

The remains of seven Marines killed in 
Santo Domingo some years ago were 
brought to Port au Prince a few days ago 
and then returned to their native land for 
proper burial. 

While writing this article, we have re- 
seived news from our old shipmate, Pvt. 
Vincent Klem. It seems that Klem has 
finally landed in the States, in Quantico, 
and in hot water. Yes, sir, he’s landed 
in real hot water—the famous Quantico 
coal pile. This is the first time that a val- 
uable commissary man has been raked over 
the coals. When it comes to commissaries, 
Klem certainly knows his groceries. 

We understand that Lieutenant Hartsel 
s tuking examinations for rank of Cap- 
tain. We wish the Lieutenant lots of luck. 

It is rumored that Corporal Joe Cook 
is to take Sergeant Wells’ place at the 
refrigeration plant. It doesn’t matter 
much to Joe where they put him just as 
long as no one interferes with his ‘‘ plug 
eut.’’ 

Certain parties narrowly missed the Pan 
ama boat last Sunday, that is if an hour 
is considered ‘‘narrowly.’’ After fifteen 
minutes of hysterics, connections were 
finally made and the parties concerned 
were safely transported to the deck of the 
Ancon. 

Private Muszynski has gone in for a 
guitar. Now the barracks echoes and re 
echoes every afternoon with musie (7?) ac 
companied by a strained voice. 

It seems that Eidelberg found it difficult 
to reach his bunk the other night. The 
crashing of bunks and locker boxes caused 
us poor Marines to turn over in our sleep. 

Private Drew takes the medal for this 
month’s best ‘‘boner.’’ Mrs. Little gave 
Drew a bracelet with instructions to pass 
it on to a servant of the household. It 
seems that Drew got his orders mixed be 
eause he gave the bracelet to a native girl 
BY MISTAKE. After discovering his 
error, he spent a frantic hour searching 
for the girl and bracelet. 

Does anyone wish to buy a MICROM- 
ETER? If so, see ‘‘ye columnist’’ anytime 
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between sunrise and sunset. After mak- 
ing a seore of twenty-nine on the six hun- 
dred yard range, I’m ready to sell my 
rifle. 

Private Killebrew, the big dough man of 
Brigade Headquarters, finally discovered a 
way to save an extra three dollars a 
month. He says that by washing his own 
laundry he ean easily do this. This may 
be O. K. but I believe that he could save 
money by burying his socks instead of 
yashing them. 

Speaking of socks, Bracey never changes 
his until he gets complaints from the bot- 
tom side of the barracks. It seems that 
when Bracey removes his socks and drops 
them on the deck, they make such a noise 
that the folks sleeping below wake up. 

The author of the column which has 
been known as ‘‘Banana Oil’’ recently in- 
formed ME that this particular column 
made it’s last appearance in last month’s 
LEATHERNECK. Of course I realized that 
Brigade Headquarters would then be with- 
out a representative of the press, so I’ve 
decided to create a column of my own. 
Before attempting to write a column, I 
eonferred with the ‘‘Spieler’’ asking him 
exactly how to run a column such as this. 
He informed me that hot, juicy gossip was 
pretty good as a starter, but as a good 
Christian soul, this did not satisfy me in 
the least. So I am presenting to you my 
idea of a ‘‘columnist’s column.’’ 

To those persons who find it necessary 
to converse with Willie Ebberman, the fol- 
lowing table may help them considerably. 

Poil—means PEARL or Marine Corps 
beans. 

Goil—means a woman or a lady, such 
as ‘‘girl.’’ 

Moiphy—means the red-headed guy in 
our barracks. 

Woik—means a place of labor, such as 
the Post Exchange. 

Moik—means the name of a little black 
dog. 

Tink—means ‘‘think,’’ something we 
seldom do, 

Try this one on your’ vocabulary: 
“TtinkI ’mgoingtowoikandseemygoil Moiphy.” 

Thus do we find life in Haiti—dreaming, 
working, drilling, sweating, cursing, fight- 
ing, hiking, shooting, eating, sleeping, 
seratching (?), weary, tired, homesick, 
lazy, sick and blue—. The life of the 
fighting Devil Dog Marines, 


BRIGADE BREVITIES 


By Slim 

By the time this reaches the light of 
day as far as publishing is concerned, the 
Brigade will have finished its range work. 
Here’s hoping that the rest of the Brigade 
did better than the first group to fire the 
range. 

Dame Rumor has it that Sergeant Der- 
rick is wondering why and what hit him 
when he was enjoying himself at one of 
the hotsy-totsy places of leisure. 

‘*Wop’’ would also like to know who 
spread the news about his receiving a cer 
tain ‘‘bill’’ at the same place. 

Corporal Rhem of the commissary gang 
vows that he will never again interfere in 
another fight while Crews is around guard- 
ing his aqua. 

Our friend, Spears, refused to eat with 
**Madame.’’ Who ean blame him? 

Goodoff and Drew seem to be holding 
down their jobs as M. P.’s. Especially on 
Ninth Street. 

The smoker, held last month, was a sue- 
cess. It is my belief that Trumpeter Ross 
had the edge over Adalac. The judges 
thought differently, Adalae reeeived the de- 
cision. It is hoped that these two men are 
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pitted against each other it would end 
many arguments, 

A certain corporal served two months in 
the tropics, asked for transfer to the 
States, and gets it. Is your father a Con 
gressman, pal? 
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Thanks to Sergeant Bishop, the handball 
enthusiasts can now work out. Our ath 
letie equipment has been increased re- 
cently, «a newly added rowing machine, 
ping pong table and pool tables are being 


used daily. 


NEW YORK’S FINEST 


The Marine Barracks Rifle and Pistol Team. Left to right: Cpl. T. Harris; Gy.-Sgt. J. R. 


Tiete; Capt. G. D. Hamilton; Sgt. W. F. A. Trax, and Sgt. 


S. L. Slocum. 


Detachments 


MANHATTAN MELODIES 
By “Skeets” 

Sorry that I missed last month for I 
don’t believe that I will ever be able to 
eateh up on the many things that happen 
here during that time. 

Criss-Cross—the great lover—-now has an 
apartment and is getting plenty of sleep 
these days ... but a funny thing... yeu 
can find him on his bunk every afternoon 

just where he sleeps is another tale. 
They say that he is going to raise a mous 
tache so he ean look like Carpenter 
or Ivey. 

Chas. B. Argilander . . . one of the 
QM ’s boys . .. Was over leave the other 
day ... and the reason he gave was that 
the Brooklyn Bridge was open and he 
could not make it back to the barracks in 
time . .. a funny thing about that bridge 
... it never did stay open twenty hours 
... he must be a darn good swimmer. 

Kimball the great wizard ... you 
ean put him on a post ... and five min- 
utes later he can’t be found but Sol. 
Davis fooled him he peeked around 
the corner and discovered Kimball’s 


tricks . . . he takes off man-hole covers 
ind gées down inside to keep warm 

Set. J. F. Kriz ... had a hard time 
shipping over . . . he just couldn’t pass 
the doctor for a long time ... but at last 


convinced him that he was perfectly nor 
mal. 

Gy-Sgt. J. R. Tiete and Sgt. W. F. A. 
Trax .. . decided that the basketball team 
did not use good balls so they went 


to Philadelphia for a rifle and pistol match 

while they were gone some bad men 
dirtied up their room and it cost them 
three dollars each bad mans dirty 
little boys room up. 

Second Lieutenant James H. Brower 
and Second Lieutenant Walker have been 
ordered to the Department of the Pacific 

we are sorry to see them leave 
Lieutenant Brower has coached the basket- 
ball team through a very successful sea 
son... and does he know basketball 
any member of the team will tell you how 
much he has helped them. 

Sgt. Harry H. Pearl . . . now talking 
of big Gandhi Dancers ... here is one... 
with his high powered Stutz he goes tear 
ing out the gate to the Eagles Nest 
and does he dunk a mean doughnut 
before he leaves you can find him. . 
whitening up his spats and pressing 
his bright red tie . . . and humming softly 
to himself ‘‘T’m just a Vagabond 
Lover’? and does Sand Street sit up 
and take notice ... heh! Heh! 

Pfs. A. Hi MeVieker . . . the assistant 


great lover is in partnership with the 


great lover... and is giving .. . Criss 
X a run around for the highest honors 


_ 


... [ understand he gets over to the apart 
ment early so he can have first choice. 

Fred H. Taylor... the top’s right hand 
man... was paid off this month and 
shipped right over... he was one man 
that did not have to decide whether or not 
he was going to ship over or not. 

Daniel P. Ryan formerly chief 


wenty-nine 


Gandhi of Haiti has landed and start- 
ed off with quite a good start ... he 
earries a baseball bat to keep the women 
away when he goes out the gate. I under- 
stand he played night clubs and Inns down 
in Haiti real heavy. Well, Dan... just 
wait until Tony gets into your purse, 

Ken Parker and Muggs Geiger are at it 
again ... they were locked up the last 
time for making a lot of noise. Now, some 
woman is trying to find out who was try- 
ing to break into her house in the wee 
hours of the morning. 

Corporal Cletus J. White . formerly 
of the U. S. Naval Hospital likes to 
answer telephones at the guard house... 
but... he is not very careful whom he 
speaks to... you know some of the South- 
ern girls cannot take a joke. Well, White 
send her a pretty Valentine card ... and 
you will be forgiven. 

Colonel Kineaide after years of 
fighting off the many photographers at last 
was caught in their toils ... and sat for 
a picture I hope we can get a hold 
of one of them for next month’s issue of 
THE LEATHERNECK. 

George J. Scollin the great Irish 
Lover I understand that he is going 
to be more choice in his company in the 
future. I wonder how it feels to get a let- 
ter from savy Joan D’Are ... or some 
other beautiful creature telling you that 
everything is all over between them... 
what a man . plays basketball ... 
women ... ete. Roscoe Ates and Jimmie 
Durante had better look to their laurels, 


NEW YORK NAVAL HOSPITAL 
By J. C. B. 

This month has offered even less news 
than usual, except for an occasional chang- 
ing of men from one post to another, 
guard duty goes on, regular as the tide. 
February 6th saw the departure of 
‘*Rebel’’ Moss, one of the detachment’s 
old-timers. ‘‘Reb’’ finally received the 
furlough transfer he has been wanting and 
is now at the Marine Barracks, Charleston, 
S. C. He served nearly half a cruise here; 
I hope I can put a few more months of 
mine here. New York liberty ‘‘Has ’em 
all stopped.’’ 
Those most interesting spots of social 
uplift on Sand Street have found new lo- 
cations. ‘<Frank’s,’’ ‘‘Tony’s,’’ and 
‘*Ritchie’s,’’ the unholy three, are all in 
different alleys now. However, if in doubt, 
just follow your nose, brother. 
‘<Tt’s Winter Again,’’ would have been 
an appropriate theme song for the first 
week or two of February weather. Three 
inches of snow and two days of blizzard 
ended fond hopes of ‘‘Spring Is Here.’’ 
‘¢Lord, man, I liked to froze.’’ 
A word, in description of this hospital, 
won’t be out of place. The Naval Hos- 
pital, New York, N. Y., is situated in 
Brooklyn, on Flushing Avenue, ten blocks 
west of the Brooklyn Navy Yard. The 
hospital grounds cover six square blocks 
and consist of five main buildings, com- 
prising twenty-three wards. Hospital per- 
sonnel consists of 252 corpsmen, 60 nurses, 
45 doctors and 20 Marines. The capacity 
of the hospital is 1,100 patients. 
The majority of the patients are 
‘‘vets,’’ officially ‘‘Veteran Bureau Pa- 
tients,’’ who are retired service men. 
One of the chief duties of the Marine 
Detachment here is that of enforcing the 
liberty regulations pertaining to veterans. 
Many of them have been in the service less 
than a year, and that nearly 16 years ago; 
their conception of discipline and regard 
for orders is vague. The other day when 
the Corporal of the Guard was pulling 
morning Colors, one of the vets walked by 
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without even stopping to take off his hat. N. Y. RECEIVERS this month . . . Corporal Steger is going 
That’s a common occurrence, but when to do it again . . . with the kind permis- 
asked why he didn’t stop, he replied: By the O’le Maestro sion of the copyright owners . . . Pvt. 
“I’m a stranger in New York, Childers tried to break the steering wheel 


The war het » and Giangiobbe Last month we failed to write a column 
The war between Kepple and Giangiobbe of the ‘‘Great Gabby’s’’ car with his 


continues. Kepple prescribed a hot boric ... and was it missed! ... Brant was 
acid bath for Giangiobbe’s ‘‘reeurring ail so sore he nearly tore his hair out nose... meeting with little suecess a 
ment.’’ ‘*Gobbie’’ obeyed, since Kepple Well . . . such popularity must be deserved Barney Shaw gets his telephones mixed 
was to furnish the borie acid. A _ few ... Now that the holidays are over we go up ... maybe it’s the bells... and 
hours later, after Kepple had applied what back to school again... and I mean Abello is getting punch-drunk from wear- 
he thought to be boric acid powder, Gal SCHOOL! ... But the only sheep-skins we ing leather heels . . . the big heel! 
loway discovered that someone had used all get are on the lamb chops . . . Corporal You reader of other people’s LEATHER- 
his starch! Closed doors have a faseina Reiner (alias the Owl) has a new Ford NECK! ... My Bunky! ... ‘‘Mika the 
tion for Kepple. I remember one night VS... purchased with the profits from Butcher’? had better watch out or the 
at the ‘‘Soldiers — Sailors Club, —_ his Silver Tex business . . . The list of next time the Chief gets too much fire 
Par much longer than Abie s nose . . .’Tis with the fire-axe ... The Chief hasn’t got 
planning a leave in New York will find a mored that Red Levi has taken a wife - that } helen x Saal eile 
good billet at the Soldiers and Sailors alias: Riedie over that bum hair-eut yet... And peopl 
Club, at 283 Lexington Avenue, New York : ae who let Scotty Austin read their LEATHER- 
City. All the troops are singing the latest NECK head my list . . . Some one told Pfe. 
worth hells song hit .. When the Guard of the Day Crow that he looked like William Haines 
forth no charms to Mauney, who by the meets the Gould of the Night —_— pe bok and he believed them! ole Kate 
time this gets into print will be wearing vate Eaddy would have us believe that his Smith would be more like as 
a hashmark and on his way to a two-year travels to Purk Avenoo ire to visit one of Dickson went the way of all tlesh 
extension. Maunev has been a member of the local debutantes . . ad but he’s not The Pittsburgh gang is getting smaller. 
this detachment some time and was quite the first Marine to give Park Avenoo a 7 Eaddy should get a job in a Balloon 
a eredit to the ball team last summer. play... But still . . . the servants’ en Factory .. . All that hot air going to 
Galloway is next in line to settle the ship trance on Park Avenoo is much ritzier waste! . . . The chow here seems to be 
ping-over question, than the front door on Hudson Street: agreeing with LaCondi . .. and Tiger Rose 
Hagler holds forth somewhere in North aria Private Langworthy, Flight Commander is just as happy as if he had good sense. 
Carolina, ‘‘Just a snappy little Marine on Ist class is_ back on the job again and is . . Benneh Friedman is the champion Of 
leave.’’ Giangiobbe awaits Hagler’s re giving Iee Cream Cohen some much needed fice Sheik . .. Ducky Hartman is in train- 
turn, to try his luck at snowing under the competition . . . as he (ICC) has had ing... he gets up and runs around his 
belles of Washington, D. C. things his own way too long... With locker box four times every morning! .. . 
The endurance pool shooting record was seven days restrictic n to a Lang What Private was taken for a real ride? 
made early this month by Gladiososky and worthy should be back in old form in no . . . And was he seared? . .. Adios to 
Russo, For eight hours the game went on time . . Personally, [ think he could Ist Sgt. MeClay .. . how Sands Street 
and finally ended in a draw. As much spot ICC two handkerchiefs and a turkish will miss him! . .. and hello to Ist Sgt. 
pool as is played in this detachment, there towel Ores his ree «5 ¢ and still beat him Wright ... What a chance to flop ears. 
should be a real champion in our midst. ae Strait says it’s love... but I think . . but L’ll pass it up this time! ... 
The skill of Corporal Davis is generally it’s too much huckle-buckle-berry-pie . . . Gabby Gould threatens to leave us! ... 
recognized as that of the ‘‘Old maestro.’’ or is it Rose? no tears... men... Famous last words 
Thus endeth another month’s happen Corporal Geisler was  hermitizing last .. All right . .. down to the office... 
ings in this detachment. We hope to be month and from the results of the And don’t forget to see Ducky in the pay- 
with you again next month. pay-day poker game ... he will be again line. 


CLERICAL SCHOOL, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
Bottom Row (left to right): Cpl. L. Davis; Stf. Sgt. J. A. Miller; Capt. W. B. Croka; Col. F. E. Evans; Capt. F. T. Steele; Pvt. S. A. Jacobs; 
Pvt. R. D. Bechtel; Pvt. W. J. Karow; Pvt. M. H. Warthen. 
Middle Row (left to right): Pvt. R. “A” McKee; Pvt. C. T. Waller; Pvt. R. B. Knigton; Pvt. W. B. Magee; Pfc. C. W. Tomlinson; Col. 
J. B. Limerick; Pvt. J. C. Smith; Pvt. R. Hackett; Pvt. C. L. Rice, and Pfc. A. Durand. 
Top Row (left to right): Pfe. W. S. McGowen; Pvt. R. S. Lillard; Cpl. R. P. Brezinski; Pvt. W. F. Sample; Pvt. R. C. Adams; Pfc. G. 
H. Schleif, and Pvt. R. Potter. 


i 
is 


March, 


SCHOOL OF ADMINISTRATION, Q. M. DEPARTMENT, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


CLASS OF SEPTEMBER IST, 1932, TO JANUARY 31ST, 1933 


Seated, left to right: Private Ist Class Vernon F. Lake, Sergeant John M. Ely, Jr., Corporal Peter S. Jones, Private Oakley L. 
Post, QM. Sergeant Hayes Rainier, Instructor; Private Horace C. Bateman, Corporal Earl L. Sass, Private 1st Class Anthony Galinis, 


Private Ist Class Arthur C. Morse. 


Standing, left to right: Private 1st Class Joseph B. Brunson, Corporal Robert P. Warner, Corporal 


James F. Harrison, Private Ist Class Milton H. Barnes, Corporal Charles D. Earson, Jr., Private Don C. Pence, Sergeant Lawrence 
S. Demanche, Private Charles W. Knoll, Corporal Dwight L. Cooley. 


Q. M. SCHOOL 


How many of you have heard the old 
familiar adage ‘‘ Better late than never?’’ 
Well this class is in accord with that 
thought, hence this article. The task of 
writing such has been postponed from 
month to month as it seemed no one 
wanted to assume the blame for any sean- 
dal that might be printed. But since we 


will bid a fond farewell to the Alma 
Mater this month, it must be done. 

To begin with we think a brief sum- 
mary should be in order. The present 
elass was convened last September and 
when started boasted twenty-three stu- 
dents. However, due to illness, it has 


shrunk to seventeen. Comprising this gang 
we find the following: Sergeants Demanche 
and Ely; Corporals Cooley, Earsom, Harri- 


son, Jones, Sass, and Warner; Privates 
First Class Barnes, Brunson, Galinis, Lake, 
and Morse; Privates Knoll, 


Penee, and Post. 

It is quite evident that these persons are 
really zealous in their desire for knowl- 
edge. Upon looking over the records we 
find they have been assembled from many 


places; from distant Pearl Harbor to the 
sunny clime of Haiti. Some of them are 
of that hardy brand of men ‘‘that go 


down to the sea in ships.’’ 


Just a word or so about our instructors. 
Seores of old grads of bygone days will 
bear us out in the statement that our chief 
instructor is one of the best in the Corps. 
None other than that ‘‘happy warrior,’’ 
Quartermaster Sergeant Hayes Rainier. 
After listening to his discourses on the 
whys and wherefores of NMC forms, there 
is very little doubt left as to their use. 


llowever, we must give a good slice of 
credit for the knowledge we have gained 
to the instructors from Headquarters: Mr. 
Volkman, who expounded the theories of 
Passenger Transportation; Q. M. Sergeant 
Godfrey, whose lectures on Freight Trans 
portation opened the eyes of many of us 
who thought that all one had to do to 
make a shipment was to haul it to the 
depot and forget about it. Speaking of 
rules, there are more in the Consolidated 
Classification than in any athletic game 
ever played. Intricate? Oh, no, not much. 
And last but by no means lost, pardon, we 
we meant least, is Q. M. Clerk Fountaine. 
As Mr. Fountaine would say, ‘‘they snick- 
ered when I began to explain the in- 
tricacies of General Disbursing, but imag- 
ine their chagrin upon my departure, when 
they discovered that the subject stili was 
naught but a hazy idea on how to distrib- 
ute Government funds.’’ 

We have covered the various chapters of 
the Marine Corps Manual, pertaining to 
the course of instruction, quite thoroughly, 
and feel confident of our ability to cope 
with the exigencies of the Q. M. Department. 

At the present writing we are on the 
eve of the final examinations. Once past 
this barrier all of us will indeed feel like 
jumping up and down with glee. And no 
wonder, two hundred questions to answer, 
with nary a bit of notes or other informa- 
tion available. Following that comes the 
day so long anticipated. The awarding of 
the ‘‘sheep-skins.’’ All of us have re- 
quested transfers to various posts and sta- 
tions where we hope to carry on the work 
of administrative efficiency to the same de- 
gree as set by our predecessors. 


PHILLY’S QUAKERS 
By Can Do 

Fie! For the life of a reporter. 

This scribe, having assumed the onus of 
that office, has been vainly trying to piece 
together an article worthy of publication 
in THE LEATHERNECK. 

Needless to say that we are all proud of 
our commanding officer, Col. F. E. Evans, 
who, though only commanding for a short 
time has endeared himself to the entire 
command, 

The same may be said of the whole of- 
ficer personnel of these barracks, especial- 
ly Capt. F. T. Steele, Post Adjutant, and 
Capt. W. B. Croka, the commanding officer 
of the Barracks and Schools Detachments. 

Events have been happening thick and 
fast at the Navy Yard during the past 
few weeks. The Nicaraguan evacuation 
was instrumental in depositing with us 
some officers and enlisted men, among them 
Sgt. Major E. F. Smith. Since the retire- 
ment of Sgt. Major Rider on December 
10th, this office has been awaiting his ar- 
rival. 

The students of the Clerical, Quarter- 
master and Motor Transport Schools have 
completed their course of instruction at 
these schools on January 31; been pre- 
sented with their diplomas, and are now 
being transferred to the various Marine 
Corps posts for duty. 

On February Ist, with a colorful 
mony the Yangtze Expeditionary 
was presented by the commanding officer 
to the following men: Ist Sgts. Kindig 
and Martz; Staff Sgts. Brooks and John- 
son; Sergeant Diaz; Corporals Gaynor and 
Smith; Private First Class Goff, Pri- 
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Medal 
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vates Black, Bracken, Eldridge, Karow, 
Kendall, Knoll and MeCartney. Follow 
ing this ceremony the Clerical School grad 
uates were presented with their diplomas, 
and were also given an inspiring talk by 
the commanding officer. Capt. W. B. 
Croka, officer, by a short talk, 
stressed the words of the commanding of 
ficer to the graduates. 

Our basketball team, piloted by 2nd Lt. 
G. O. Van Orden, has developed into an 
unbeatable which is clearly 
indicated by string of vir 
tories. 

The three enlisted men’s dances, held at 
this Navy Yard, were enjoyed by everyone 
who attended them. At the final dance, 
sweaters were presented by the command 
ing officer to the members of the post 
football team. Each recipient was noisily 
applauded. 

Rumor has it that this post will have 
a formidable baseball team this coming 
summer, 


school 


combination, 
their recent 


HINGHAM SALVOS 


February 


transfers, 


marked a num 
joinings 


January and 
ber of changes with 
and discharges. Five men joined us from 
the Niearagua detail, namely: Sergeant 
Sullivan, Privates First Class Coggins and 
Dobbs, Privates Lawson and Lueas. Two 
of these men are good basketball material 
and have aided Marines in winning. Keep 
up the good work, Sully and Lawson, Cor 
porals Colbert and Thompson were trans 
ferred to Sea School and will soon adorn 
the decks of one of our sea-going battle 
wagons. Privates Thornton and Weathers 
have umswered the eall of the slant-eyed 


maidens, extending enlistments for the 


Fourth Regiment. A Bon Voyage to thos 
who ure seeking new posts and a happy 
welcome to the men joining us. May the 
tour of duty of all concerned be a pleasant 


one. 

Badminton Tournaments are under way 
with Single Matehes on tap. Godfrey, 
Whynaught, Vallery, Brazke, Conge and 
Moon may 


have to fight it out for the 
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single championship. The doubles have as 
yet to be played. 

Who is the sergeant that has been vis 
iting the Gypsy Fortune Teller at the 
side show? What’s the matter, ‘‘Al,’’ has 
your luck been running against you? 

Noticed a clipping on the bulletin board 
where Brady had been appointed on the 
Sewer Board for another four years. And 
he just shipped over for that four years. 
Didn’t know you could hold down two 
jobs at the same time, Brady. 

With the Detachment photograph in this 
issue an inerease in sales should oceur. 
Wateh for the basketball squad in the 
April issue. Anyone who has been looking 
for a good picture of our ‘*Top Kick’’ 
McCune be sure to get that April issue. 

Michaelis, our dashing clerk, will be wan- 
dering in toward the end of February and 
will relate his experiences in the wilds of 
Minnesota. He has been so silent during 
the three months he has been away that it 
may be he is married. 

Iee skating once more came into its own 
when the temperature took a sudden drop 
after a good three-inch snowfall. The last 
snowfall and freezing weather we had was 
on the 18th of January and about all the 
fellows bonght skates and on the 2Ist the 
ice had melted too much for skating, 
naturally; this freezing weather helped a 
lot to keep the boys 
skates too cheap. 

Main Gate sentries took a big change. 
It looks as if a lot of Marines are going 
to lose their sweethearts with such men 
Sullivan and Humza, Cor 
Brant, Stone, Whynaught, 

Privates First 


holding down the en 


from selling thei 


as Sergeants 
porals Morton, 
Mucciaccio 
Brady and Vallery 
tranee, 

On February 2nd a fire was discovered 
about 10.30 PL M. by Corporal Silverman 


Clauss 


of the Mounted Patrol. Our hay loft had 
eaught fire due to spontancous combus 
tion, Marines responded nobly to the 


eall, Suetion pump was used by one truck 
ind hydrant by one other truck, thus giv 
ing the men the experience in the opera 
tion of both methods, It was found neces 
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sary to flood the barn in order to extin 
guish the smoldering hay. At 12.30 Secure 
was sounded, The Commanding Officer 
commended the men on the excellent man 
ner in the performance of their duty and 
the alertness of the Patrol. 

Jig Saw eraze is still the rage around 
these parts, especially with Moon, Vallery, 
Mareus, Isdell and even Humza. Sullivan 
refuses to take part. Prunty has indulged 
off and on. 

Last issue we published the statement 
that Weathers claimed the title of Senior 
Telephone Operator. Our error and we 
apologize. Isdell, our quiet left forward 
on the basketball squad, claims that title. 
Are we forgiven, Izzy? 

Tptr. Sharpton left on a 10-day leave for 
New York City. I trust that it will not 
mean he is planning on a transfer to the 
Navy Yard at that place. 

Hingham Gazette certainly gave the Ma 
rine Basketball team a nice write-up on 
the games they have been playing and win 
ning. BUT, the names are far from com 
plimentary in most respects. I wonder 
who the reporter is? Who is ‘*‘STINKY,’’ 
and ‘‘ANGEL.’? We 
all know ‘‘Stretch Brazke,’’ and ‘‘ Happy 
Whynaught,’’ Wallace, Brady, Isdell, Law 
son and Sullivan are just about breaking 
even on the distribution of the nicknames. 

Newport Marines lost to Hingham Jan 
uary 31st at the Army and Navy ‘‘Y,’’ 
Charlestown, Mass., 33-28, in a game that 
was marked with plenty of action and 
fouls, 

Charlestown Marines took a surprise 
measure of the Hingham team on the same 
court, to the tune of 23-15. Underestimat 
ing their opponents, the Hingham second 
string men found a strong first and only 
Charlestown team that really was good and 
deserved to win. Second half found the 
first string Hingham men in, but they 
could do no more than hold their own. My 
hat’s off to Charlestown team and may 
they chalk up many more wins in thei 
future Hingham 
have the opportunity of playing them. 

Complete resume and seore of all games 


games and = may again 


Seated, left to right: Capt. Geo. F. Adams, Comdg. MB, Ist Sgt. Harry W. McCune and Sgt. Hugh J. Prunty. 
Pfc. O. H. Vallery, Pfc. N. E. Bouchard, Pvt. W. McMahon, Pvt. J. R. Manning, Pvt. L. 
W. Lersch, Pfc. R. D. Cartmill, Pfc. F. Feeney, Pvt. B. D. Wallace, Cpl. C. D. Whynaught, Cpl. H 
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Standing, left to right: 
F. Wagner, Pfc. N. James, Pvt. J. Evans, Pfe. 
. A. Conge, Cpl. C. Brant, Pvt. D. R. Hate 


Comet T. Re 
J. Bans, Pe, 
J. D. Si 


Andy, Madame Queen, Rosie 
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played to date will be published in the 
April issue, along with a photo of the 
squad. 

Wonder where Hatch appropriates all 
those Brevity and Bally-Hoo periodicals 
that he has been reading lately. 

It looks as if we are going to lose one 
man from the ranks of single-blessedness 
if Morton ever takes a furlough. It must 
be L-O-V-E. Stone can help you out if 
you need any pointers. Another love match 
will go on the rocks when Pvt. Lersch 
leaves this happy home for the next class 
of the Motor Transport School. Be sure 
to leave her phone number with me, Bill. 

Robbins gave up trapping when he found 
that skunk hides had depreciated in value 
so much that he couldn’t buy enough per 
fume to meet expenses. 

Off to a basketball game and may it be 
another win. Adios. 


DOS OF NOB, NORFOLK 
By Graham MacGregor Fletcher 


In which we decide to let the general 
public see how great minds function, 


‘*Come in, gentlemen. Be seated; get 
comfortable. As you know I invited you 
here this morning for an informal discus 
sion of one of the major problems which 
now confronts our country, and threatens 
the very foundation of our democratic gov 
ernment, or have we a dictator? It threat- 
ens the world, gentlemen, does technocracy. 
Technocracy and its future relation to golf. 
What, with the difficulty we all of us have 
in overcoming our slice, our hook; in learn 
ing the grip most natural to us, in aequir 
ing that elusive skill in putting, none can 
deny a close future relation between the 
two. But—lI have good news, gentlemen. 
In view of the recent discord among the 
authorities on technocracy, and of the with- 
drawal of their support by the movement’s 
strongest supporters, it is expedient, I 
think, to postpone indefinitely this diseus 
sion and to hold instead a friendly per 
sonal ehat . . . I didn’t understand, sir? 
On your left? He is my guest this morn- 
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ing. You, of course, have heard of 
Soapy Kairot, whose recent addresses 
and dissertations as to how best to over- 
come the depression, and on social evolu- 
tion in the twentieth century, have as- 
tounded the thinkers of the civilized world. 
By the way, Soapy, give me the low-down 
on the Hampton Roads depot of supplies. 
Is it true Major Capron is the depot quar- 
termaster?’’ 

**Yeah. And he’s a reg’lar guy, as well 
as major. Cap’n Kane’s there, too. And 
Chief QM Clerks Charlie Wald and Harry 
Couvrette, they’re still there. No better 
officers in the Marine Corps than these 
four, and I’ve known a lot of ’em since 
December, ’19.’’ 

‘<Ts Quartermaster Sergeant Merwin still 
stationed there?’’ 

‘“Yeah, still there. It says in his ree- 
ord-book that the depot is his bona-bona- 
sumpin home; you know, permanent. An’ 
Sergeant Al’ Whitney is still there. Heard 
the mess sergeant soundin’ off th’ other 
day. He said Al’s been stealing his empty 
milk cans to bat around when he practises 
golf, so’s to save golf balls. Yeah, he went 
nuts, too, did Al.’’ 

‘*Speaking of mess sergeants reminds me 
of ‘Red’ Florezak. Is he there?’’ 

‘‘Yeah. You orter see him. He ain’t 
th’ same guy. He lost a lot of weight. 
Don’t weigh more’n two hundred ’n’ fifty 
now. All th’ guys call him Mickey, after 
Mickey th’ Mouse. Somebody said he 
bought a farm down in North C’olina, way 
back in th’ sticks. Wonder what a guy 
wants with a farm down there?’’ 

‘Any news of Sgt. Joseph Schoenberg?’’ 

‘*Yeah, him an’ two more guys have 
got an’ orchester. They play string pieces, 
mostly Hawaiian stuff.’’ 

**T have heard he is a vietim of amnesia, 
is that true?’’ 

**Ts that th’ stuff that makes you forget 
how to remember who you are? Yeah, he 
mus’ have it, ’cause he’s croonin’, Damn, 
it ain’t th’ same Marine Corps it was 
when I useter run th’ laundry at Saint 
Thomas. ’?’ 


Thirty-three 


**Tell me, Soapy, is the man Mardovich, 
who won this year’s ten pin sweepstakes 
in Norfolk, the same Pfe. Lubo Mardovich 
I know?’’ 

‘“Th’ same ‘wop.’ He plays with two 
’r three teams an’ leads th’ league. He’s 
eap’n of th’ service all-stars and all th’ 
other guys on th’ team are navy chiefs. 
He gets paid off soon, and ships over th’ 
next day. Think he’s goin’ to buy an 
int’rest in Barneys.’’ 

‘*Barneys?’’ 

‘Yeah, Barneys. Ask your shipmate 
about Barneys, known from coast to coast! 
Say, you know what is causin’ th’ depres- 
shun? It’s this————’ 

**Excuse the interruption, Soapy, but our 
time is limited and I want to hear more 
about the men at the depot.’’ 

‘‘Aw right, but ’member that guy 
Swift’s idea ’bout thinnin’ out the pop’la- 
tion of England? Well, I got a real idea 
*bout relievin’ th’ depresshun.’’ 

**We shall expect and look forward to 
hearing it at our next meeting, but now 
more about Hampton Roads. Is Sergeant 
Herman Danmeyer still the Post Exchange 
Steward?’’ 

**Say, he’s a swell guy. Somebody orter 
stick him to see how he gets that way. 
But I guess all us good lookin’ guys is 
that way. An’ there’s Jack Clifford, th’ 
QM-Sgt. that looks like a Congressman 
when he starts out in civvies. Bet he don’t 
look like that comin’ in ’bout three in th’ 
mornin’, He ain’t young no more, but he 
is single. Did I tell you ’bout th’ blessed 
events? Staff Sergeant Charlie Pitts is a 
daddy. Yeah, a boy. An’ QM-Sgt. Joe 
Thrailkill is daddy too. It’s Charlie’s first 
but Joe’s gettin’ kinda use to it now.’’ 

‘*T suppose Sgt. Fred Schoessow is still 
sticking around.’’ 

‘*Yeah. Funny thing ’bout that guy. 
He was aw right till he started readin’ 
high fallutin books, and now he’s writin’ 
po’try. Al’ Good told me he’s writin’ an 
ode or somethin’ like that to a pansy. You 
know, the flower.’’ 
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right: Cop" T. Robbins, Pvt. A. Raymond, Pvt. J. L. Lawhon, Pvt. J. A. Griffin, Sgt. B. Marcus, Pfc. J. M. Brady, Cpl. G. C. Colbert, Pvt. R. O. Abare, 
 Pfe. J) Pfc. E. L. Moon, Pfc. L. Aden, Pvt. C. E. Drew, Cpl. F. T. P. Michaelis, Pvt. J. A. Schaeffer, Pvt. W. Heinen, Cpl. H. L. Watson, Pvt. 

R. Hate#). D. Stone, Pvt. J. Pappasso, Pvt. O. K. Bridgers, Pvt. O. B. Godfrey. The horses come under the names of the famous radio team, “Amos, 
Queen, Rosie and Sadie.” 
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Thirty-four 


‘Any more of the old faces there?’’ 


‘*Yeah. Glassett, Hopkins, ‘Paddy’ Hughes, 
Waddell, Sterner, each on a new cruise; 
Fitzgibbon, Bronkowski, Mosley, Hayes; 
William H. T. Smith can count the days. 
An’ Albert Good, he’s croonin’, too, 
Sergeant Kent’s married, but that’s not 

new; 
Dudderar, Miller, Pretoska, also Domiane, 
Hell! I’ll tell you the rest when we 
meet again.’’ 
‘*Meeting’s adjourned. Good day, gen- 
tlemen.’’ 


NORFOLK NOTES 
By Abie Balog 

Many, many months ago, 
specific, the day that Adam solved the first 
jig-saw puzzle, our Corps magazine carried 
a broadeast setting forth the news of Nor 
folk Navy Yard, 

A few months ago, the World’s Cham 
pion Liar was crowned. The only reason 
Private Bates was not so honored 
is on account of his natural modesty; he 
would not compete with others. Here’s 
his contribution and proof that the title 
of ‘*King Ananias’’ should jauntily grace 
The word by word de- 


to be more 


our own 


his majestic brow. 
scription of our conversation: 

Voice of Bates: ‘‘Say, Abie, did you 
ever hear of a blind man conducting a 
business and making a go of it?’’ 

My husky voice in reply: ‘‘Well, yes 
and no, Bates. What’s the big joke?’’ 

Bates rambled on in many words, but 
here’s the gist of his conversation: ‘‘A 
blind man runs a filling station (gasoline, 
not corn) at Water Works Road, Va. You 
ean drive up to his station and he (the 
sightless) will tell you the make of your 
ear, how many gallons of gasoline you 
need, where you have been, where you are 
going and whether or not you like croon- 
ers. He can give you the correct change 
for a five-dollar bill, and at the same time 
hum one of the popular hits of the day. 

‘*But that isn’t all, after wiping your 
windshield, checking your oil, filling her 
up with gasoline, he will nonchalantly 
light a ‘Wing,’ Virginia’s depression 
cigarette, and proceed to swat flies.’’ 

The above is the illusion. Explanation: 
Bates recently returned from the country 
of hot sun, Haiti. 

Many, many months ago, our Corps 
magazine carried a broadcast setting forth 
the news of Norfolk Navy Yard. 


CHARLESTON CHATTER 
by CB 


Thanks to a good memory this column 
last month was full of ancient wheezes 
gleaned from magazines, newspapers aud 
radio broadcasts. I’m the self-styled ‘‘ Fu- 
gitive from a Brain Gang,’’ so the same 
stuff will be handed out again this month. 

Last month we neglected to mention our 
staff of officers: Commanding officer, Lieut. 
Col. Walter N. Hill; executive officer, 
Capt. H. S. Hausmann. Post Quartermas 
ter is Ist Lieut. James Snedeker; the 
berth of Post Exchange officer is held 
down by Ist Lieut. E. S. Davis; mess offi- 
eer, 2nd Lieut. L. H. Reilly and 2nd Lieut. 
George 8S. Weeks is the post police and 
athletic officer. 

The Quartermaster office is still in the 
capable hands of Q. M. Sgt. Maurice Mas- 
sey, Sgt. Jesse L. Kidd and Cpl. J. B. 
King. 

Now that I have had my moment of se- 
riousness, I will let my writing stray into 
the lighter field. Sgt. W. M. Coggins tells 


THE I§ATHERNECK 


that he can remember when ‘‘Fanny’’ 
meant nothing more than a girl’s name. 

Willie Murray says, and he’s always 
saying something, that his wife was mad 
because he didn’t give up swearing after 
they were married. He told her it was 
just a campaign promise. Looks as if I 
have been listening to the ‘‘ Fire Chief’’ 
program. 

Pfe. Fred Clark, with his guitar, is one 
of the most popular entertainers to broad 
east over the local station, WCSC. 

Sergeant Weaver is a daddy. It’s a 
girl. 

Mickey Jones asked me mention the fact 
that John Rhoney’s favorite vegetable is 
squash, and he (Rhoney) wants to keep it 
quiet. Okay, Rhoney, I won’t tell anyone. 

Eight men were transferred here from 
the returning Nicaragua detail. One of 
them told me this story: 

‘*Tt seems that when the Henderson dis- 
charged 300 or more Marines in Quantico 
during January, there were among them 
Tom and Jerry, whose hearts were heavy; 
even heavier than their rifles and packs, A 
year before they had left Quantico with 
another buddy, named Dick, but now he is 
dead. Killed in action in Nicaragua. 

**Tom and Jerry had to tell the widow. 
She didn’t know about it. She is a wait 
ress in a Pennsylvania Avenue restaurant 
in Washington and as she was too polite 
to read the newspapers over the shoulders 
of the patrons of the eating place, the 
news of her husband’s death never reached 
her.’’ 


WASHINGTON NAVY YARD 
By John V. Foreman 


The writer had an opportunity to speak 
with the Editor of THe LEATHERNECK 
magazine. In the course of our conversa 
tion, I broached the subject of the proper 
way to write a broadcast. His first words 
were: ‘‘Do not start your column by writ 
ing, ‘It has been some time since we had 
a column in THE LEATHERNECK’.’’ Bearing 
his words in mind, I’ll write my column. 

It has been some time since we had a 
eolumn in THe LEATHERNECK. These words 
should prove that I can follow instructions. 

Our post is in the command of Colonel 
John C. Beaumont. He is ably assisted by 
Capt. L. A. Haslup, our company com- 
mander. The personnel is well pleased with 
them. Our line company has Lts. R. A. 
Olson and J. W. Earnshaw. The Post Ex 
change is in the hands of, not the re 
ceivers, but Captain Larson. Lt. W. H. 
Lee is Quartermastering; his assistants are 
QM. Set. Paul Chandler and Private First 
Class Ford. 

First Sgt. Edgar C. Huges and Sergeant 
Crouch are our top-kickers. The balance 
of our non-coms are also well-liked and re- 
spected by the detachment. Some of the 
more notable characters are: Corporal 
Brooks, the mess sergeant; Sergeant Hag- 
gerty, our police sergeant; Corporal Wil- 
son, the company brains (’scuse if wrong), 
and last but not lost, Cpl. ‘‘Rebel’’ Eas- 
ton DeCottes, our Sugar Bowl sheik. 

Our recreation room consists of three 
pool tables, library and radio. We do not 
indulge much in outdoor recreational ae- 
tivities as this command consists of a run 
ning guard and only a few special duty 
men. 

We have a routine which keeps us on 
our toes. Privates’ and N. C. O.s’ schools, 
Commanding officer’s inspection on Friday. 
Police work, and some drill, but it seems 
that the weather man is on our side when 
it comes to drilling. 
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NEWPORT NEWS 
By Scotty 

Judgin’ from the length of that short 
timers’ list yours truly spotted in the 
top’s office, a little trick I picked up in 
the ol’? Marine Corps—you know, sweep the 
deck with one hand and read all official 
lookin’ documents with the other (1 still 
don’t know what become of that pack of 
Luckies, Top), it’s *bout time we went in 
for a little of broadeastin’ again. Here’s 
hopin’ some up and comin’ young Gy 
renes will be inspired enough to come up 
here and save us from the terrible fate of 
a day on and only fifty-three off. 

Ah-me-alack-a-day, would that you could 
see the meaning glances exchanged between 
Sgt. ‘‘Flip’’? Phelps wreck ’em—you 
get ’em) and that heart-breaking young 
truck driver, Private Kinsman. Wonder 
what a certain dark-eyed hostess could tell 
us on that score? 

Speaking of gal’s eyes, there’s many of 
a misty orb around these parts sinee Pyts. 
Kempson, Wright, Winner and numerous 
others turned their backs on military life 
and hied themselves hence to till the soil, 
sell shoes and what not. 

They come and go in this racket. Among 
the neweomers are Captain N. E. True, 
our new company commander. We are 
sorry that we must lose Lieutenant Pot- 
tinger and hope he retains memories of us 
as long as we will of him. It’s been a 
pleasure, suh! 

Under the guiding hand of Lieutenant 
Bare our basketball team is carrying out 
all traditions and expectations ‘‘right 
smart.’’ It’s worth seeing this blond 
haired Swede of ours tipping ’em off (Jen- 
sen is the name). Kid Payne, L. F., snaps 
that ol’ bail in so many baskets that the 
spectators become bored and go home 
early. 

Ha! Corporal Williams just eame in to 
show me a eard trick, it’s good whether 
it works or not, somehow er another, it 
didn’t work. After the third attempt, he 
gave up and left in a huff (nice ridin’ 
ears, these huffs). 


HAWTHORNE BLOSSOMS 
By Charles R. Ellrott 


Unusual weather conditions prevailing 
over an unusual length of time have some 
what deterred the general run of events. 
However, despite the heavy blanket of 
snow and chilly air, we have found gratifi 
eation in Captain Burnham’s interesting 
and educational method of using time to 
advantage. A variety of military subjects 
are taken up in sequence to be discussed 
and illustrated. An enthusiastic interest 
has been developed, throughout the detach 
ment, in these subjects since they are for 
our benefit and advantage. 

Our detachment has changed a little in 
the last month by the departure of Pfe. 
Davis, who has taken the ‘‘back to the 
land’’ movement to heart and by this time 
is seeking a farm somewhere out in Towa. 
Privates Bourne and Randall have left for 
Charleston, 8. C., and Cpl. J. E. Dickerson 
is, by now, standing by at Mare Island for 
further transportation to the Fourth Ma 
rines, Shanghai, China. 

To replace the men who left in Decem 
ber and those who have gone hence re- 
cently we have ten neweomers. The late 
arrivals came with Old Man Winter, and, 
of course, their first impression of Haw- 
thorne, obviously, wasn’t very appealing, 
but pleasing weather is only a short way 
off and then they may plant seed, cultivate 
the garden and mow the lawns instead of 
shoveling snow. 
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A familiar face has made its appear- 
ance in the barracks. We heartily welcome 
back Private Mulholland who left here last 
summer for Nicaragua. Since the Marines 
have been withdrawn from the remoteness 
of Sandino’s jungle abode, Mulholland 
feels that Hawthorne will give him that de 
sired remote sensation. 

Among the recent arrivals we have Pfes. 
J. W. Repetosky; J. R. Fyfe; E. J. Erick- 
son, H. M. Dixon, O. A. Schonert, and 
Pvts. C. R. Biggs, D. C. Brill, P. A. Beets, 
J. Kowalski, and W. J. Jacobsen. 

Our basketball team has played several 
good games within the last month, two of 
which are noteworthy. Although defeated 
by the Bewhiskered House of David barn- 
storming team from Benton Harbor, Michi- 
gan, the score proved that they could offer 
real competition to any professional team. 
The local Tonapah (Elks) team from Ton- 
apah, Nevada, gave us some frisky com- 
petition, but in the end we were defeated 
by the score of 60 to 24. The team is in 
good trim and confident in giving any op 
position, no matter how tough, a battle 
long to be remembered. Coach Lornie 
Leslie is strenuously exercising his genius 
in showing the high school girls’ basket- 
ball team how to play the game scientifi- 
cally. He played center and forward al- 
ternately in one of their recent games to 
show how it should be done—what luck 
these coaches have. 

Due to unavoidable circumstances Haw- 
thorne news has been delayed in going to 
press, so we must bid you adieu now in 
order to get this article in on time. We 
will promise a more detailed account of 
our doings in some later issue. 


SAN FRANCISCO RECEIVING 
SHIP 


By Frank Kupec, Jr. 


Cast out the welcome mat with a capital 
‘*W.’? Here’s ye scribe again, sober, and 
a full meal under the belt, which is a good 
omen that prosperity is returning. 

For the current month, Private First 
Class Orozco leads the column for his 
snappy crack, to wit: ‘‘A man isn’t neces- 
sarily expecting a ‘Blessed event’ just 
because he buys some baby’s clothes.’’ 

An urchin who had been having a great 
time Hallowe’en, by ringing all the door- 
bells in the neighborhood and then run- 
ning away, saw a Marine approach one of 
the houses. Just as the Leatherneck was 
about to push the button, the youngster 
sidled up and asked: ‘‘Are you going to 
run like hell after ya ring that bell, 
Mister?’’ 

‘*Well,’’ answered the Marine thought- 
fully. ‘‘that all depends on who answers 
it!’’ (Name on request.) 

Who is, or are, the certain parties who 
lured ‘‘Spot’’ the pet dog of Private 
First Class Fahnestock into the big city? 
(As the writer has knowledge of the guilty 
parties, they better secret some _ hush 
money under my pillow, or I’ll Winchell.) 

Words of Corporal McLaughlin: Wot- 
in’ells the matter with Private First Class 
Sass? He’s always walking sideways, like 
a crab.’’ 

Answer by Wieland: ‘‘ Just vanity. A 
photographer once told him he had a won- 
derful profile.’’ 

Bumps will have his jokes (I mean Pri- 
vate Bumps, not bumps on the head, un- 
nerstan’?). One day after school, he tossed 
a coin to the floor and covering it with his 
foot said aloud, ‘‘Did anyone here lose a 
five-dollar gold piece?’’ Four corporals 
spoke up at onee, ‘‘I did.’’ 


The funeral of 


‘Well, here’s a dime of it,’’ sez Bumps 
picking up the dime, ‘‘let’s all get down 
and hunt for the $4.90.’’ 

A PLAY IN ONE ACT 
‘‘Worra Man’? 
Cast of Characters 
Sentry on No. 69 post Private Hockett 
Spirit Unknown Private Question 

Time: Four year enlistment. Scene: 
Showing sentry walking post number 69. 
State of sentry’s mind: His imaginations 
get the best of him due to the reading of 
too many murder mysteries. Suddenly he 
imagines he saw something move in the 
dark, abandoned building, he walks to the 
entrance of said structure, where this con 
versation takes place: 

Sentry: ‘‘Halt! Who goes there?’’ 

Spirit: (Faint voice) ‘*‘No one.’’ 

Sentry: (Much relieved) ‘‘Go ahead.’’ 

For whom does the orchestra at the El 
Patio ballroom strike up to the tune of 
‘Semper Fidelis’? when a certain corporal 
makes his entrance? 

The Commissioner of Public Works of 
S. F. is gunning for a Marine with a big 
‘<sehnozzle.’’ He claims the Marine left 
imprint of his proboscis in the sidewalk in 
front of the Taylor Hotel, when His Royal 
Highness ‘‘Ye Leatherneck’’ given 
the well known ‘‘bum’s rush.’’ 

If anyone wants to know the reason why 
Becker is writing so often to his St. Paul 
‘*Ha-knee,’’ it’s because it won’t be long 
’til he’ll be bucking the depression. 

Let’s close the little cerise book. 


MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
By Williams 

Sorry about last month, but with the 
holidays, and, of course, the cheer (?) 
which accompanies all holidays, this pinch- 
hitter was unable to get the Institute’s 
news in—but here’s the dope for the past 
month. 

Starting with the famed business schools 
I find that Pvt. Leroy S. Davidson is the 
new arrival. Private Davidson came here 
from Shanghai with the express purpose of 
making the Candidates’ Class, but failed 
the physical. Sorry, ‘‘Tiny,’’ better luck 
next time. Say, who is this guy called 
‘“Solly?’?’ And say, Freddy, how could 
you let a woman eall you that and get 
away with it? 

Continuing with the new arrivals we 
find that Private First Class Shue is now 
on the Registrar’s from the Barracks De- 
tachment. How does it feel to be a Rah 


Rah boy, Shue? 
Niearagua, is helping Gunsalus in the Mim- 
eograph Department. And while I’m in 


Private Taylor, in from 


that department—will you please wash out 
the bowl I shave in? For the past month 
I’ve been shaving in a mixture of sand 
and soap. Corporals Currin, Ramsey, Hud- 
son and Private Shisler are definitely 
booked for the Candidates’ Class. The 
best of luck, fellows! Corporal Hudson 
has the distinction of being the only man 
to complete our Second Lieutenant’s Pre- 
paratory Course. From the change sheets 
it is gathered that Capt. S. B. O’Neill 
will be back with the Institute after four 
years’ absence. 

Privates Achee, Landry and Whiggins 
joined the Industrial Schools last month. 
First Lt. W. E. Maxwell, who was the 
editor of THe LEATHERNECK three years 
ago, is back with the Institute and is 
now the Superintendent of the Industrial 
Schools. Private Traynham shoved off on 
the recent detail for China on board the 
Henderson, Corporal M. T. Sharak was 
paid off and is now peddling insurance. 
Good luck, Mike! Gunnery Sergeant Deck- 
ard and Sergeant McPike of the same 
school were in charge of the annual detail 
of the Alfalfa Club at the New Willard 
Hotel. After presenting the Colors at the 
banquet, we promenaded through the fa- 
mous Peacock Alley and thence to the 
Coffee Shoppe, where the boys were served 
a full course dinner. Gunnery Sergeant 
Deckard was the toastmaster, and the din- 
ner was a big success. Gunnery Sergeant 
Coleman, NCOIC of the Industrial Schools, 
reports a new course for all those interest- 
ed in aviation. The new course is Naviga- 
tion for Aviators. Come on, you flyers— 
let us have your enrollments. 

From the Academie Schools comes the 
report of several new and important ar- 
rivals. Capt. J. A. Mixson, who served 
several years as the Assistant Registrar, 
is with the Institute again. Most of the 
old timers remember the Captain, who is 
one of the most respected and admired 
officers in the post. We are most sin- 
cerely glad to see the Captain back again, 
Sergeant Levesque joined this school re- 
cently from recruiting in Baltimore. Ser- 
geant Levesque has been decorated several 
times for heroic action during the war. 
While serving in Haiti as a First Lieuten- 
ant in the Gendarme he was injured in an 
automobile accident, and was sent back to 
the states. After several months in the 
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hospital he joined reeruiting, and then the 


Institute. Privates Holmes, Cook and 
Phinney also joined from other posts last 
month. Inglee informs me that a certain 
blond-headed Staff Sergeant is ve ry moody 
of late—it couldn’t be love, could it? Cor 


poral Phelps was recently paid off and is 
reported driving a hack for his bread and 
butter. Corporal Freeman was transferred 
to Operations and Training at Headquar 
ters, and from all reports is making fine 
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progress 

This one is told about Levesque, It 
seems that Levesque, while questioning a 
would be Marine asked the following ques 
tion, ‘‘Got any sears on you?’’ The wise 
would be Marine answered, ‘*‘ Nope, but I 
ean give you a cigarette.’’ Which all goes 
to remind me that rhubarb is only blood 
shot celery—-so I leave you to the honor 
able E. J. Lakin, who will be with us 
next month That’s all. 


Miscellany 


ROUND GALLEY FIRES 
By “Doc” Clifford 

I have been requested recently by sev 
eral old Marines to give a short talk on 
Friendship around the Galley Fires’? in 
stead of the usual 
news. My mail for 
Christmas and New 
Year was heavy 
with good wishes 
and expressions of 
friendship from all 
puirts of the Ma 
rine service, One 
writer says, 
** Friendship is like 
rivers and the 
strand of seus, 
common to all the 
world.’’ No word 
is truer than that 
of the Good Book 


which dex ires that 

Dawson Phot **\ man that hath 

“Doc” Clifford fr iends must show 
himself friendly. 

1 have endeavored during the last sixteen 

vears to prove myself the friend of all 

the men of the Marine 


men, especially 

Corps | rejoice today in the knowledge 
that I am able to count my friends by the 
thousands in both hie relive ina ve 


list of Marines, n oddition to a 
of Navy men. 

I have lone verv little to deserve such 
a host of friends; in facet, I have been w 
ible to give more than a kindly smile, a 
word of counse or advice, a **God bless 
vou'’’ and nh oecnsiona note of cheer in 
days of trouble or sorrow. Nevertheless, 
reminders of these touches of friendliness 
are constantly being brought to my mind 
by the recipients even when I had forgotten 
about them. 

More than ever I would like to pass on 
to you the thoughts I have often quoted in 
my talks. ‘‘I expect to pass through this 
world but onee; if, therefore, there be any 
kindness I can show, or any good thing I 
ean do, let me do it NOW, for I shall not 


pass this way again.’’ 


Cicero says in the long ago, ‘‘ Friend 
ship is the only thing in the world con 
cerning tl usefulness of which all man 


kind are agreed.’’ 
One of my cards of greetings says: 


‘*There is something more in these days 
Than sending a wish-eard jingle, 
There is a feeling of Friendliness 


That makes the heart strings tingle; 

So I’m sending a world of good wishes 
In the eordial olden way, 

Wishing the best at Christmas 

And a joyous New Year’s Day.’’ 
Another followed the usual greetings 


‘*Don’t say inother ecard 
But say another friend.’’ 


A visit of the Lewis family brought me 
many reminders of the days gone by. I met 
the Captain and his charming wife in 
France while they were single, thus you 
may imagine my delight when the whole 
family arrived to bring greetings. There 
was Gus, the father; Blanche, the mother; 
France, Bobby, Emilie, George and Doro 
thy, a splendid group and each a friend 
of which to be proud. 

A eard from a retired Sergeant Major 
said: 

**I would live in a house by the side of 
the road 

If my best wish could come true, 

\ road that was traveled by dear Friendly 
folk, 

And the first to stop in would be YOU; 

Then I’d give you the welcome that waits 
in my heart 

And my wish for your happiness, too.’ 

Oh, don’t I wish I could see all who 
sent the lovely reminders and grasp again 
their hands! I could only say, ‘* Thank 
you!’’ and assure you all that I have you 
in my memory eabinet and also wish you 
the best all the time. 

To dear Mrs. Hooker, whose husband 
died the day before Christmas, I can only 
say that the comrades of the years re 
member her in this sorrow. The Colon: 


wrote me a cheery letter from Shanghai 


not so long ago and, I, too, have another 


friend in the ind beyond. Capt. George 
Morse of Portsmouth, N. H., experienced a 
sad Christmas also. His dear wife was 


taken late in the last year, leaving him 
with his little ones to earry on. 

The Marines are again out of Nicaragua, 
For how long it is impossible to say, for 
‘Politicos are queer animals and the poli 
ticians who ride them are queerer still.’’ 
Why they should raise the question of re 
ducing the number of Marines is more than 
most reasonable people can coneeive. Now 
it appears there is a need for Marines to 
be in readiness to again guard the mails. 
Surely the standards of safety and effi- 
ciency of this branch of the service should 
not be endangered by such a short-sighted 
policy. 


CONTENTS NOTED 


Commanding Officer, 

U. S. Marine Barracks, 
Washington, D. C. 

SIR: 

I enclose an old photograph taken of 
Jack at the Barracks when General Elliott 
was alive. I thought perhaps some old 
timer may still be in the service and that 
this would remind him of the old times. 

General Elliott said that the dog could 
not live at the Barracks as there was no 
fence. So Jack had to change his resi- 
dence or be shot. This was in 1898, a ya- 
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caney for a barber occurred at Navy Yard, 
Charleston, S. CC. The General informed 
me of this vacaney, and asked me if I 
would like to be transferred there, taking 
old Jack with me to turn him over to Ma 
jor Hill. 

This was an eventful trip, although Jack 
was half blind and crazy, he wanted to 
tight all the dogs encountered. 

Upon my arrival at Charleston, S. C., I 
reported myself and Jack to Major Hill. 
A few days before my transfer to Panama, 
Jack was found dead under the Barracks. 

Any old-time Marine who would like to 
have this picture of Jack, may have it by 
writing THe LEATHERNECK. 

With kindest regards, [I remain, 

Very respectfully, 
(Signed) Wituiam C. Ky Le. 

2447 Upham Street, 

Madison, Wisconsin. 


WILLIAM C. KYLE 

A short extract of William C. Kyle’s 
military history. William Clarence Kyle 
enlisted in the Marine Corps on August 13, 
1906, at Buffalo, New York, and was hon 
orably discharged upon expiration of en- 
listment, August 12, 1910, at Parris 
Island, S. C. 

Ile served ashore in Cuba from Septem 
ber 30, 1906, to October 21, 1908, and 
from November 20, 1908, to Deeember 31, 
1908, with the Army of Cuban Pacifica 
tion. He served ashore in Panama from 
December 24, 1909, to April 15, 1910. 

The records show that Kyle also served 
in the U. S. Army from June 24, 1898, to 
February 2, 1899; from March 6, 1899, to 
March 5, 1902; from Mareh 8, 1902, to 
Mareh 7, 1905, and from March 9, 1905, to 
June 13, 1906, 


CAN YOU HELP HIM? 


THE LEATHERNECK Magazine 
Sth and Eye Sts., S. E. 

Washington, D. C, 

GENTLEMEN : 

In January, 1919, while serving with the 
13th Company, 10th Regiment, U.S.M.C., 
I received an injury to my left eye with 
the 


result that a few months after my 


discharge I lost vision of same. 

I have obtained statements from my for- 
mer Lieutenant, Sergeants and Corporals, 
in addition to the statements by several 
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privates who were working with me at that 
time. However, the Veterans’ Bureau has 
turned down my claim because my A. G. O. 
Report does not contain record of the ac- 
cident. I received treatment from this in- 
jury about twenty times from the same 
Medical Officer, and I am sure if I could 
get word to him, he would remember and 
give me the desired statement. 

At present my right eye is becoming 
weak and if it continues to get worse, it 
will be necessary that I give up all work. 
Therefore, I am writing you to see if you 
ean assist me in locating the Medical Of 
ficers who were stationed at Quantico, Va., 
assigned to the 10th Regiment during Jan 
uary and Februarv, 1919. If I ean locate 
them I will be able to establish my claim 
without any additional evidence. 

I will appreciate your assistance. 

Respectfully yours, 
(Signed) Waurer T. AUER. 

2003 North Monroe Street, 

Decatur, Illinois. 

P. S.: I have taken the matter up with 
the Surgeon General’s Office of the Navy 
Department, and they could not give me 
the information. 

I do know that William L. Mann was 
the Post Surgeon at Quantico during the 
time I was injured and obtaining treat- 
ments. 


Gen. Russell Becomes Assistant Commandant 

Brig. Gen. John H. Russell, former 
American high commissioner to Haiti, re- 
eently became to the comman- 
dant of the Marine Corps. 

Russell, who has been in command of the 
Quantico, Va., Marine Barracks, succeeded 
Maj. Gen. John T. Myers, who has been 
assigned to command the Marine Corps’ 
Department of the Pacific, with headquar 
ters at San Francisco. 

Caterpillar Club Now Numbers 50 

The unique and famous Caterpillar Club 
made up exclusively of those who have 
baled out of an aeroplane, is no longer 
the sifted few it once was since its mem- 
bers now number 522. The Club passed 
the 500 mark on 17 November, last, at 
San Diego when three commissioned offi- 
cers and one ‘‘non-com’’ qualified simul- 
taneously following a collision between two 
fighting planes at an altitude of 7,000 feet 
during the progress of a mimic air battle. 
Six members of the Club have thus far 
pulled the rip cord twice, while Colonel 
Lindbergh has reached for the brass ring 
four times when he encountered tough go- 
ing in the stratosphere. 

Of the 522 members who have qualified 
during the past 14 years the initiations 
were as follows: 1919, two; 1920, one; 
1921, none; 1922, two; 1923, none; 1924, 
10; 1925, 13; 1926, 17; 1927, 40; 1928, 
46; 1929, 91; 1930, 131, and 1931, 92. 
Old man depression seems to have hit the 
parachuting business in 1932 as it has all 
others, for there were but 77 members ad- 
mitted to the Caterpillar Club during last 
year. 

* 
Gen. Pendleton to Write Memoirs 

San Diego, February 9th.—Maj. Gen. 

Joseph H. Pendleton, retired Marine Corps 
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officer of 40 years’ service, living at 745 
Avenue, in Coronado, California, 
may live his life’s thrills and adventures 
while a Marine Corps officer over again in 
the preparation of his memoirs, aided by 
William M. Camp, LEATHERNECK represen 
tative, in San Diego. 

General Pendleton is recuperating after 
a brief illness and looks favorably upon 
writing his memories of war and ‘‘situa 
tions well in hand.’’ Photographs taken 
in actual engagements and on campaigns 
over 40 years ago, will be used to illumi 
nate the book of the illustrious general. 

Col. Buckley to Join Marines at Peiping 

Assigned to become second in command 
of the American Legation Guard of Ma- 
rines at Peiping, China, Lt. Col. William 
W. Buckley, USMC, will be detached from 
Marine Corps Headquarters here about 
February 24. He will sail aboard the 8.8. 
President Taft on March 4 from San Fran- 
cisco for Kobe, Japan, transferring to 
another vessel at that point. 

* 
Bayonet Stops Marine 

Peiping (Friday), February 3 (U. P.). 

Col. L. M. Gulick, of the United States 
Marine guard, stationed here, decided to- 
day to make informal representations to 
the commandant of the Japanese guard 
concerning an incident involving an Amer- 
ican Marine officer and a Japanese sentry. 

The incident occurred when Lt. Robert 
L. Skidmore, of Indianapolis, Ind., was 
accosted by the Japanese sentry when the 
American was passing the Japanese bar 
racks, 

Col. Gulick, after studying Skidmore’s 
report of the incident, decided that it did 
not warrant diplomatic correspondence and 
that no formal representation would be 
made, He indieated, however, that he 
would take it up with the Japanese colonel 
in charge. 

Skidmore, intelligence officer in the Ma 
rine detail of the legation guard in Peip- 
ing, in his report on the incident said the 
sentry blocked the publie sidewalk. As he 
was passing, the lieutenant reported, the 
Japanese wheeled and thrust his bayonet 
close to Skidmore’s abdomen. 

Ile said he quickly grasped the bayon- 
etted rifle, however, and before it could 
reach him, pushed the sentry ‘‘to a safe 
distanece.’’ Skidmore said he made no at- 
tempt to take the rifle away from the 
Japanese or disarm him, but merely pushed 
him away. 

The lieutenant reported the Japanese 
threw cartridges into the rifle chamber, 
but that he proceeded on his way, leaving 
the sentry shouting imprecations after him. 

Meanwhile, there were reports that the 
Japanese, taking advantage of spring-like 
weather, have completed large troop con- 
centration preparatory to early resumption 
of their campaign for the subjugation of 
Jehol Province. 

* * 
Exr-Marine Cop Shot 

Washington, D. C., February 11.—Police 
man H. L. Lay, formerly of the Marine 
jarracks, Washington, D. C., and his part- 
ner, Arthur Gernhofer were wounded in a 
gunfight with Lester Lawrence, alleged 
counterfeiter. Lay, with the bullet still in 
his leg, is expected to recover. 

Traffic Cop Injured 

Washington, D. C., February 8.—Police- 
man J. H. Gosnell, formerly of the Marine 
Barracks, Washington, D. C., was knocked 
down and seriously injured by an automo 
bile during a recent snowstorm. Gosnell 
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was directing traffic when the motorist 
skidded into him. 
* * 
Marine Captain Rescues Family When 
Home Burns 

San Diego, Calif.—Capt. John Beckett, 
USMC, rescued his sleeping 2-year-old 
daughter, his 1l-year-old son and his wife 
from their home, which was enveloped in 
flames, firemen reported. 

Mrs. Beckett, asleep with her husband in 
an upper story bedroom of the home, was 
awakened by smoke. She aroused her hus- 
band. Captain Beckett went into an ad- 
joining bedroom, grabbed his infant daugh- 
ter, aroused his son, Jack, and led the fam- 
ily to safety. 

Firemen battled the fire more than an 
hour before it was controlled. In addition 
to the dwelling, which was damaged badly, 
a large quantity of clothing and valuable 
furnishings were destroyed by fire. Cap- 
tain Beckett is attached to the Marine 
Corps Base here, and is the head football 
coach, 

a * * 
Mail Bandits Get $250,000 

Sacramento, Calif., February 9 (U. P.). 
—Bandits held up the Central Post Office 
here tonight and fled with more than $250,- 
000, contained in a sack of registered mail. 

The loot included $105,000 of bonds 
owned by the Bank of America and $100,- 
000 in currency, postal authorities said. 
Value of other mail in the sack was un- 
known. 

* * * 
Navy ‘‘Air Raid’’ Pierces Hawaii Base’s 
Defense 

Honolulu, February 1.--America’s costly 
defense at Pearl Harbor theoretically were 
in ruins today and the harbor was at the 
merey of the ‘‘enemy’’ as a result of yes- 
terday’s massed aerial attack in the 
Navy’s mock war maneuvers, observers 
agreed, 

A portion of the United States battle 
fleet, staging a sham attack on Oahu, prin- 
cipal island of the Hawaiian group, was 
considered successfully to have penetrated 
the island’s defense units from the air. 
The next maneuvers in the mimic warfare 
will take place next week, when the ‘‘at- 
tackers’’ attempt to follow up their ad- 
vantage. 

* 
Marine Leads Nation 
(From the San Bernardino Sun) 

It may be news when an applicant for 
admission to college passes a good examin- 
ation. From the publicity given to Linton 
Keith, freshman, in the University of Chi- 
cago, you might imagine he had made a 
winning touchdown. 

If you ask us, he has. Keith not only 
stood first among 750 freshmen in a 
‘“scholastic aptitude’’ test. He stood high- 
est of all the 200,000 college freshmen in 
this country who have taken such tests in 
the last 10 years. 

There are two other reasons why this 
freshman is good news. One of them is 
that he’s an ex-Marine. We expect almost 
any superhuman feat of Marines. The 
other reason is no less interesting. Keith 
is 36 years old, married and the father of 
two children. He comes obviously into the 
‘*adult education’’ class. It is one of the 
notable discoveries of these last few years 
that grown-ups past the usual school age 
are likely to be as quick-witted and as 
able to learn as young fellows. The 36- 
year-old freshman neatly proves it. 

* * * 


Sandino Has Snooze in Palace 
Managua, February 6.—Church bells 
spread the news of peace throughout Nica- 
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ragua while Gen. Augusto C. Sandino, erst 
while insurgent leader, slept in a chamber 
in the presidential palace after his con 
ference with President Juan B. Sacasa, 
which brought to an end five years of 
guerilla warfare. 

Bands played in the streets of the city 
as the people hailed General Sandino as a 
patriot. The government announced it 
would designate ‘* peace day’’ as a na 
tional holiday. 

The peace pact provides for reconstruc 
tion of the department of Segovia, a fer 
tile aren bordering on Honduras, where 
the rebels have concentrated most of thei 
activities. 


WOODCRAFT AND BUSH 
WARFARE 


Continued from page 14 


a spot of blood the size of a _ ten-cent 
piece. This blood will congeal in about 
twenty minutes, when one of these spots 
is found the blood should lx felt to see 
if it is wet; if it is the animal from which 
it dropped is less than twenty minutes 
ahead, and if it is a stray mule or horse 
it should be overtaken within ten minutes, 
If nothing is overtaken in that time it is 
a safe conelusion that the animal was 
ridden, 

Sugar cane being plentiful, it is natu 
ral that the natives should chew it, a man 
walking along chewing it would drop a 
piece about every sixty paces. This chewed 
piece should still have moisture in it tive 
or six hours later; even in a hot sun some 
juice eould be sques ed out of it thirty 
minutes after it had been dis irded. So 
by counting the pieces one might find in a 
short distance and feeling them for mois 


ture one can obtain t fa riy weurnute guess 
as to how many men there are and how 
far they are ahead. 

Noises heard along the t: ure ilso 
significant; it is well to know the different 


are henre the distance at dusk or a 
Mr. Herndon Davis, well-known Washington artist, depicts Mr. Lowe 


dawn it is a good sign that your presence ‘ 
as the typical Leatherneck 


in the irea is unknown. Shots at this 
time of the day are usually caused by na 


tives hunting deer as this is the best time LETTERS OF A MARINE Smedley D., himself, after a winning game. 
of the day to hunt them The natives will MASCOT You must have seen the picture. Maggie 


not do any hunting if the Marines are in : : Murphy was with me at the time. Ah, 
the neighborhood. When a bomb is ex Transmitted by J. F. Fitzgerald-Brown Padgett, there was a colleen for ye, my 
ploded a mile or so in rear of the column FROM: Sergeant Silent White ‘‘JIGGS’’ first wife! I’ll never forget her. I mind 
on the tra over which they have just M. B., Quantico, Va. when she took a hold on a brave Baltimore 
passed, it is usually a signal that the Ma TO: Private Padgett, II, Parris Island, fireladdie, just as he skidded over the foul 
rine have passed a given point and that s. C line. Glory be, 1 got there just in the 
their strength is known; usually one bomb DEAR PADGETT: nick of time to save the ould lady from 
was fired for each score of men. The Having finished my rather strenuous sea disgracing the elan! 
bombs can be in the moun son with the football squad by winning the Boy, those were the days; a mascot 
tains and th: mbush on MeKay Trophy, I have decided to take it amounted to something then, but now what 
the same trai ow how far easy this winter. I am wintering in the with a cut in this and a slash in that and 
the Marines how strong 1100 Block, although I am not on com everybody seared for fear of getting the 
they are. muted rations as vet. It is to be hoped axe, it seems to me that the whole shebang 
Another method of signalling with sound that I get my promotion before long as I is losing its grip. That’s what I wanted 
the & cow think ng of matrimony again, How- to tell you in the first place. 
is the horn of a cow with the tip cut off beef It's job to mascot for all we're 
about one inch from the end. When this bone which is awaiting me in the kitchen, worth. It’s not we, it is what we repre- 
horn is placed to the lips and a low plain : must a end to this letter as being of sent. ‘*‘Hang on like a bulldog, that ’s 
tive moan is sent out it will earry for oe : _— creed, **Don’t lose your grip.’’ It’s 
great distances in the hills wher a. oe , As you are well aware, this business of the main reason why Gene Tunney pre- 
Thic sound tc seme Mike the call eing a mascot to a bunch of leat he rnecks sented me to the Marines: Leathernecks 
of a cow, it may be a little sharper and is most ‘trying at times, In fact, it’s a never lose their grip, they hang on until 
These heene ate male te dog’s life, and more so since the All-Ma the last drop of blood. 
call milch cows at nicht. bat whee this rine teams were abolished. I have heard that one of the Clancy 
enh in used at ether times of the dar i wore know, Padgett, although I am a bulldogs will have the run of the White 
is being used for a signal. a rue ' ~_— winner in whose veins run aris- House pretty soon and I suppose he’ll be 
It ean be readily seen that all of the nee ~ rue blood, yet I don’t try to given a Commission with all the fancy 
people but I must say fal-dals that go with it. Perhaps he ll 
— isn like it used to be. even be getting a Sam Browne belt. Well 
Rotten’ ths saa fin Imes Ly ean remember not so long ago he’s weleome to it, says I. I’d rather be 
€ r n an extra squad of men. when I was photographed with General (Continued on peae 50) 
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BOOKS—Passing in Review 


By Frank Hunt Rentfrow 
AN INSPECTION OF SERVICE LITERATURE 


ADVENTURE IN RETROSPECT 
AMID THESE STORMS. By Winston 8. 

Churehill (Seribners) $3.50. 

Winston Churchill is no stranger to 
American letters. We know, not only 
through his own pen but the pen of others, 
the many stirring adventures of his life. 
There have been many — wars, political 
strife, uprisings—and always the boundless 
energy of Mr. Churchill has kept him where 
trouble boiled most fervently. Now, al- 
though by no means an old man, he has 
reached that calm age where one leans 
back at ease and thumbs through his book 
of life, pausing at some glamorous pas- 
sage for recollection, 

In AMID THESE STORMS Mr. Church- 
ill has taken us into his confidence and 
permits us to share with him the adven- 
tures that made his eareer outstanding. 

Not always serious, but always refresh 
ing with the enthusiasm of the perpetual 
adolescent, he takes us through his stormy 
political career, where he has _ tabulated 
his fifteen political campaigns, with ten 
victories and five defeats. A little more 
than a decade ago Mr. Churchill was a 
Minister of the Crown, with the possibility 
of the Premiership not too great. A sud- 
den illness carried him off to the hospital. 
And when he was discharged he discovered 
that the political road is very slippery 
when there is no driving power to keep 
one on the upgrade. ‘‘In the twinkling of 
an eye,’’ he writes, ‘‘I found myself with- 
out an office, without a seat, without a par- 
ty and without an appendix.’’ 

Not all the book is confined to politics. 
It is a diversified collection of fragment 
recollections. Memoirs of the great war 
are unusually interesting, especially the ac- 
count of ‘*My Spy Story,’’ in which he 
tells how he discovered and demolished a 
searchlight on the tower of a Scottish cas- 
tle. It could obviously be nothing but a 
German spy signalling the activities of the 
British. With drawn weapons the party of 
officers burst in to discover nothing more 
than a dinner party in progress. 

There are other chapters, episodes in 
the trenches, where his dugout was blown 
up a few moments after he had left it. 
In all it is a dramatie account of a man 
of whom Richard Harding Davis chronicled 
as one of the world’s Soldiers of Fortune. 


LEGATION SOCIETY 


PEKING PICNIC. By Ann Bridge (Lit 
tle, Brown) $2.50. 


This novel was awarded the $10,000 prize 
offered by the Atlantic Monthly, and se- 
lected by a unanimous vote of the judges 
out of a field of 750 competitors. 

Unquestionably this is a splendid piece 
of work, although the seekers of blood and 
thunder will find little beyond the capture 
of the Europeans by Chinese bandits to 
satisfy their lust for gore. 

Laura Leroy, the central figure of the 
novel, has achieved an important place as 
a character of fiction. She belongs with 
Manon Lescaut, Madame Bovary, Anna 
Karenina, and Beckey Sharp; and although 
she lacks the wanton instincts of these, her 
character is drawn with as certain a hand. 
Unassuming, with a sort of regal detach- 
ment, a philosopher who took life as it 
came, Mrs. Leroy seems strikingly alive. 

The story concerns a week-end house 
party composed of residents of the lega- 
tions. Although rumors have come that 
bandits are active in the vicinity of the 
Chieh T’ai Ssu monastery, the site of the 
projected picnic, the party sets off on their 
adventure. 

The guest of honor is Professor Vin 
stead, in whom Laura has no more than a 
superficial interest at first. But she finds 
herself irresistibly drawn to him, and he 
to her. Their iove lacks the passionate fire 
of youth in its calm understanding, ‘‘ where 
none of the usual gambits were needed or 
even possible. There was no ‘Situation’ 
any more between them; they began to 
talk like two human beings, and not like 
a professor and a married woman with 
whom he had fallen in love.’’ 

Miss Bridge exhibits an absolute knowl- 
edge of her locale and a familiarity with 
the strange ways of the ‘‘ Heathen Chinee.’’ 

While Laura Leroy is the master stroke 
at character building, the others in the 
book follow not far behind: Judith, Derek, 
Touchy, Fitzmaurice, Little Annette, and 
Hubbard, priceless Hubbard, whose minor 
role is far too small for her penetrating 
sagacity. 
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THE LOOKOUT 


Any desired book may be purchased 

through the LEATHERNECK BOOK 

SERVICE, and we especially recom- 
mend the following: 


R 


PORFIRO DIAZ. By Carleton Beals 
(Lippincott). The biography of Don Por- 
firio Diaz, the dictator who ruled turbulent 
Mexico for a third of a century. A _ re- 
markable insight to political intrigue. $5.00 

YONDER LIES ADVENTURE. By E. 
Alexander Powell (Maemillan). The fas 
cinating autobiography of an adventurer 
to whom the whole world is but a play- 
ground, Col. Powell, a well-known literary 
figure, the author of nearly thirty books, 
relates the many dramatic world events 
that he has viewed through his own eyes. 

$3.00 

FOUL WEATHER. By George Gibbs 
(Appleton). The story of two friends, the 
captain and the mate of the Witch, loving 
each other for their fighting qualities. Then 
they picked up a starving girl from a 
derelict. With the superstition of a sea- 
man, the carpenter foretold the doom of a 
ship that had a woman aboard. Plenty 
of thrills, fights, murders, and clever char- 
acter delineation makes this an interesting 
novel, 

SHEETS IN THE WIND. By Ridg- 
well Cullum (Lippincott). A story of the 
sea, drug smuggling, abduction, and all 
the adventures of which men enjoy read- 
ing. $2.00 

FIGHTING FOR FUN, By Eddie Eagan 
(Macmillan). Eddie Eagan, the scholarly 
youth who won the U. 8S. Amateur cham 
pionship, heavyweight class in 1918, and 
who captured the Olympic light heavy title 
in 1920, tells his story. Eddie, who has 
been in the ring with such fighters as 
Dempsey, Tunney and MeTigue, knows how 
to write as well as box. $2.50 

A COUNT IN THE FO’C’SLE. By 
Count Jean Louis d’Esque (Brentano’s). 
Man’s fancy could never imagine the weird 
adventures that have befallen this old 
rover during his thirty years at sea, There 
isn’t a dull line in the book, and we defy 
anyone to lay it down before the last page 
has been read. $2.75 

MUTINY ON THE BOUNTY. By 
Charles Nordhoff and James Norman Hall 
(Little, Brown). A fascinating story based 
on the mutiny aboard H. M. 8S. Bounty, in 
1787. $2.50 

LAND OF CHECKERBOARD FAMI- 
LIES. 3y Arthur J. Burks (Coward-Me- 
Cann). <A former Marine officer presents 
the best tale of Santo Domingo that has 


evolved from the occupation, 2.50 
THE BLACK SWAN. By Rafael Saba 
tini (Houghton, Mifflin). A story of bue- 


caneering on the Spanish Main. A roman- 
tic novel of Morgan’s time; one of the 
best from the pen of the modern Dumas. 
$2.00 

12 SECRETS OF THE CAUCASUS, By 
Essad-Bey (Viking Press). Delightful leg- 
ends of the remote country lying between 
the Caspian Sea and the Black Sea. $3.00 
BETWEEN WHITE AND RED. By 
Erich Dwinger (Scribners). A vivid, blood- 
curdling story of the retreat of Kolchak’s 
White army through Siberia. A detailed 
narrative of wild adventure told by a Ger 
man war prisoner serving as a White offi- 


cer, one of the few survivors. $2.75 
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SAN DIEGO SPORTS BRIEFS 


By “Walter” Camp 


SAN DIEGO MARINES COP 
LOOP CHAMPIONSHIP FOR 
SEVENTH STRAIGHT YEAR. 

STEVE BAKALARZEK LED 
PARADE WITH 171 
TOTAL POINTS 


San Diego, February Sth.—Hopes ex 
pressed in the February issue of THE 
LEATHERNECK were along the lines that 
San Diego Marines would win the Naval 
District League again, piling up seven 
straight years of undefeated record. Well, 
they’ve done it! The plaque might well 
be nailed to the wall in the Base for good. 
No one can take it away according to this 
year’s performance in the N.O.B. League 

The Marine Base basketballers, coached 
by Lt. W. A. Hamilton, captained by Jean 
Neal, captured the laurels on 12 straight 
wins without singk loss. \ silver 
trophy, emblematie of the championship, 
will be presented by the District leaders 
and the Army and Navy Y.M.C.A., at a 
later date. 

An average of 48 points over their op 
ponents’ 17 during the plays were scored 
by the Marines. Steve Bakalarzek, shifty, 
fighting forward on the Devil Dog’s team, 
contributed 153 of the grand total of 576 
points, with only nine fouls committed. Neil 
came in second with a total of 89 points, 
Woods placing a high fourth to tie with 
Beeson for a total of 74 points during the 
season, the former having 9 fouls marked 
against him, the latter 12. 

The following summary from Mr. Erick 
sen’s prepared Y.M.C.A,. schedule, gives a 
comprehensive picture of the individual 
performances throughout the contest. 


Team Lost Won Points 
Marine Corps Bast 0 12 1.000 
U.S.S Alta 2 10 S35 
Lanaley 3 700 
Fleet Base Force 700 
Naval Hospita 8 666 
U.S.S. Whitney 5 7 83 
U.S.S. Dobbin 7 5 Al7 
U.S.S. Melville 7 5 417 
Marir Aviation 7 7) Al7 
U.S.S. Holland 3 250 
U.S.S. Detroit 10 2 166 
Destroyer 5th Division 10 ° 166 
V-T 1 Squadron ll l Os3 

Some of the oddest scores in California 
basketball history were attributed to the 
Marines. One of the most unusual was 


their triumph over the V-T 1 Squadron to 
a 72 to 3 pencil. They beat the Whitney, 
55 to 22; the Dobbin, 54 to 15; Marine 
Aviation, 50 to 20, and the Base Force, 
50 to 21. Other strange seores were: Ma 
rines, 38, U.S.S. Holland, 13; the Detroit, 


40 to 13; the Fifth Division, 48 to 10; 
U.S.S. Melville, 41 to 22; the U.S.S. Al 
tair, 42 to 12; Naval Hospital lost to a 
tune of 39 to 24, and the U.S.S. Langley 
lost by 40 to 28, 

All told, the Marines were a 3 to 1 
favorite over their opponents. 


M.C.B. DOWNS Y.M.C. A. FIVE 

Although given a_ stiff battle by their 
much smaller opponents, the powerful Ma 
rine Base hoopsters chalked up their see 
ond victory in the A, A. U. basketball 
league by defeating the Y. M. C. A., 38 
to 

The contest was played at the Marine 
Base and the result. left the Leathernecks 
tied with the State College Freshmen at 
the top of the standings 

Bakalarzek, stellar forward, again paced 
the Marines, tallying 14 points. He was 
followed closely by Jean Neil with 12. 
‘*Lefty’’ Clark, forward, who tallied six 
points, and Douglas, guard, were outstand 
ing for the ‘*Y’’ eagers. The Y. M. C. A. 
went into a four-point lead at the start 
but was trailing, 22 to 15, at the half. 


x. C, A; (83) Pees. 38) MARINES 
Brebner (2 F. 14) Bakalarzek 
Clark (6) F. (6) Woods 
Paddock 4 i. (6) Beeson 
Douglas (5) G. (12 Neil 
Humphrey (2) G. Harris 

Substitutions: Y. M. C. A.—Girdner (6) 
for Paddock. Marines—-Stuckwiseh for 


Harris. 


LEATHERNECKS WIN FROM 
MEDICOS 

Playing determinedly, the Naval Hos 
pital basketball team gave the powerful 
Marine Base quintet its greatest opposition 
of the season in a Nava 
League engagement, on January 24, at the 
Army and Navy Y. M. ( A., but was 
forced to bow to the Leathernecks, 39 to 
24. The seore at the halftime was 19 to 
12 for the Marines 

Jean N . big guard, took scoring hon 
iting 16 points to the Marines’ 
total, while Woods made nine. Tozer. Hos 
pital center, paced his team by hitting the 
basket for six points. The victory prac 
tically clinched the N. O. B. League cham 
pionship for the Marines for another year. 
The score: 
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Hospiran (24 Pos, 39) MARINES 
Buckley (2) F. 7) Bakalarzel 
Griffin (9 Woods 
toss (3 G 16 Neil 
Kennedy (5 G. (3) Harris 


Substitutions: Hospital Thompson 
3), Adkins. Marines—Reinhart (2 
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W. C. MARINES WIN EASILY 
FROM ALTAIR TEAM 


Definitely establishing themselves as the 
leaders in service competition, members of 
the powerful Marine Corps Base basketball 
team drubbed the U.S.S. Altair, 47 to 12, 
in a Naval Operating Base League game, 
on January 23, at the Army and Navy 

The Altair, in second place in the stand 
ings, was expected to give the Devil Dogs 
a battle for the top spot, but after the 
first few minutes the ship team collapsed 
completely and the Marines won in a walk. 
takalarzek, with 14 points, and Woods, 
with 12, led the Leatherneck attack, with 
Swank sparkling for the losers. 

The summaries: 


MARINES (47) Pos. 12) ALTAIR 
Bakalarzek (14 _ 5) Swank 
Woods ( 12 F. Rogers 
Beeson (9 3} Robb 
Neil (7 Gi, 3) Lyles 


Harris G. Christie 
Substitutes: Marines-—Reinhart (5); Al- 
tair—MeKuight 


SAN DIEGO DOWNS LANGLEY 
TEAM 

Although given their first real seare of 
the season, the Marines marched into the 
throne room for the sixth consecutive year 
when they defeated the U.S.S. Langley, 
40 to 28, for the Naval Operating Base 
league championship, on January 26, at 
the Army and Navy Y. M. C. A. 

The powerful Devil Dog quintet had to 
put on a sterling last-half demonstration 
before icing the verdict, for the Langley 
battled all the way. The aireraft carrier 
team, finalist in the Battle Force titular 
play-offs, never was in command, but kept 
within shooting distance during the entire 
first half which ended 23 to 16 in favor of 
the Marines. 

During the first minutes of the last half, 
the Langley kept in the running, but then 
the Leathernecks slowly drew ahead into 
impressive lead. Alsop, Langley forward, 
stole the show, with 18 points, while Baka- 
larzek, at the same post for the Marines, 
trailed, with 13. 


MARINES (40 Pos. (28) LANGLEY 
gakalarzek (13 (18) Alsop 
Woods s F. (4) Watson 
Beeson c. 4) Barley 
Harris (2 a. Hotchkiss 
Neil (8 G. (2) Werdin 


Substitute: Marines—Reinhart (2) 


Y.M.I. CAGERS DOWN MARINES 
IN CLOSE TILT AT FRISCO 
San Francisco, Calif., February 4th.— 

Unele Sam’s Marine All-star hoopmen 

didn’t beat the Young Men’s Institute at 

the Civie Auditorium. 

3ut they came mighty close to it and 
showed such hard fighting that not one of 
the 1,000 spectators would have been put 
out. 
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Frank Needles’ basketballers won, 27 to 
24, by staving off a spectacular last-half 
spurt by ‘‘Cheesie’’ Neil and ‘‘Steve’’ 
Bakalarzek, of the Marines. 

Trailing at the half, 11-14, the Leather- 
necks tied it up at 21-all with seven min- 
utes to go, but field goals by West and 
Hale, of Y. M. L., pulled the game out of 
the fire after the Marines had taken the 
lead by free throws by Bakalarzek and 
Neil. 

Jean Neil, Steve Bakalarzek and Don 
Beeson, all of San Diego Marines, played a 
remarkable game, Bakalarzek seoring 9 
points and Neil 8 out of the Marines’ 24 
pencils. 

Gough, of Y. M. I., ealled the best bas- 
ketballer on the West Coast by Neil, led 
the Y. M. I. scorers by his 9 points. 


Y. M. J. (27) Pos. 24) MARINES 
Kurtella (5) F. (0) Beeson 
Gough (11) F, 9) Bakalarzek 
Whitlock (0) C. 5 Me Michaels 
Smith (7) G. (8) Neil 
West (2) G. 2 Hunter 
Hale (2) Fr. 0) Williams 
Britt (0) G. 

MeClelland F. 


GYRENES WIN OPENING 
A. A. U. CIRCUIT GAME 


San Diego, Calif., January 19.—Taking 
the lead soon after the start of the game 
and increasing it as the contest went 
along, the Marine Base basketball team 
swamped the Elks’ club five, 41 to 22, in 
the opening game of the San Diego A. A. 
U. League on the antlered herd court. 

The Marines with Bakalarzek hitting the 
basket from all angles, and Neil guarding 
well, led, 18 to 11, at half time and more 
than doubled their advantage in the see- 
ond period. 

Bakalarzek was high point man with 15 
with Woods next with 11. Schimmel, 
guard, and MeRae, center, featured for 
the Elks. 

The summary of the game: 


MARINES (41 Pos. (22) ELKs 
Bakalarzek (15 F. 5) Perry 
Woods (11 Fr l Waugh 
Beeson (5 MeRae 
Harris (4 G. 2 Dobbins 
Neil (3 G. 5) Schimmel 

Utility: Marines—Stuckuwitz (3); Elks 


—Dobbins (4). 


SAN DIEGO DEVIL DOGS BEAT 
MARINE AVIATION 


Although offered more astute competi 
tion than in any other loop game to date, 
the Marine Corps basketball team romped 
to a 50 to 20 victory over the Marine 
Aviation in a Naval Operating Base 
League tilt on January 12 at the Army 
and Navy Y. M. C. A. 

Bakalarzek, a starting forward, led the 
Marine parade, with 17 points, while Dale, 
Shattuck and Shilder were best for the 


losers. The summary: 

MARINES (50 Pos. 20) M. AVIATION 
Beeson (7) is (6) Dale 
Bakalarzek (17 F, Shattuck 
Main C, 5) Shattuck 
Harris (3) G. (2) Quam 
Neil (5) (5) Shilder 


Substitutes: Marines—-Woods (8), Jede 
noff (6), Williams (2), Shulman (2); Ma 


rine Aviation—-Cram (2 


N. O. B. MARINES WIN 
SEVENTH GAME 


San Diego, Calif., January 17.—Register- 
ing its seventh straight victory in N. O. 
B. League competition, against no defeats, 
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the Marine Corps base basketball team 
trounced the U.S.S. Melville, 42-22. 

Wood, forward, led the Marine attack 
with 11 points, closely followed by Wood 
and Beeson, who rang up 10 points each, 
Restille, forward, was best for the losers 
with six points. 

In the second game the U.S.S. Altair, 
second in the N. O. B. League, needed an 
extra period to nose out a 31-27 victory 
over the Marine Aviation quintet. The 
summaries: 


MARINE B’se (42) Pos. (22) MELVILLE 
Bakalarzek (10) F, (6) Restilli 
Wood (11) F, (4) Hagg 
Beeson (10) C. (4) Napoleon 
Harris (3) G. (3) Tata 
Neil (3) G. Buroker 


Substitutions—Marines: Williams (2), 
Jedinoff, Shuman (1), Holland, Stuckwisch 
(2); Melville: Loboell (5), Weins. 


MARINE Av. (27) Pos. (31) ALTAIR 
Timberman (2) F. (6) Rogers 
Dale (3) F. (6) Smith ° 
Kyle (4) (14. Swank 
Qualm (8) G. 3) Lyles 
Schuberg (3) G. (2) Christie 


Substitutions—Aviation: Shattuck (7) 
Cram; Altair: Bobb, Jackson. 


BASEBALL IN PROCESS 
AT SAN DIEGO 
By “Walter” Camp 

San Diego, February 11.—Baseball gets 
a late start here due to an unusual amount 
of rainy weather. Despite the efforts of 
trainers and managers, little can be accom- 
plished in training the Marine nine, and 
not until after February Ist did they have 
an opportunity to get out on the field. 

Material for a mighty baseball team is 
no obstacle on the West Coast. Working 
out daily since February Ist, they delve 
into the finer points of the game and work 
out newer plays to foil their opponents. 

Professional and collegiate games are in 
a slow process but will surely make an 
immediate appearance because no one likes 
to give up baseball. St. Mary’s College 
in California, has given more men to the 
big leagues than any other college in the 
West. 

Several colleges, in eutting their bud 
gets to meager sums, have considered the 
abolition of baseball from their sports ros 
ter. If their proposition is realized, San 
Diego Marines will not have the run of 
good games that have been the incentive to 
hard, fast playing of former years. Two 
games scheduled with Stanford University 
on Mareh 25 and 27, to be played at the 
Marine Buse, are the only games in sight 
up to today. Captain Charles MeL, Lott, 
athletic officer, predicts games with a few 
of the loeal leagues. A schedule of games, 
together with results will be published in 
a later issue of THE LEATHERNECK. 


SAN DIEGO MARINES 
PLAY RUGBY 


San Diego, Feb. 10th—Rugby in San 
Diego is in its infaney, but with the line 
up of former stars from Philadelphia and 
Shanghai teams, it steps out on February 
llth to play the California Rugby Union 
at Los Angeles, Hollywood being the lo 
eation of the field. 

Mr. Tisdall, president of the Union, of 
fers the Marines a chance at their title 
and if the Leathernecks prove too tough 
for the sunny Californians, a trip will be 
assured to Vaneouver, B. C., to play the 
Canadian champions. 

Among the noted players are Lee Pop 


ple, man; Langdon Wever, 
a 
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Shanghai; Stutts, Shanghai; Poppleman, 
**Philly’’; Lieutenant Girard, Shanghai 
and Philadelphia; Stuckwisch, footballer 
and rugby from ‘‘Philly;’’ Alford R. 
Burke, of Shanghai fame, and John Calla- 
ham, outstanding player of the year in 
San Diego football; Lund Hood, blond 
football giant of San Diego, and Blan- 
chard, Marshall, Price, Hall and Schassen, 
all of local talent. 

A couple of years ago the San Diego 
Marines trained for one week to meet a 
British cruiser team that had offered a 
challenge. Despite their total ignorance of 
the finer points in the game, the Marines 
nosed the ‘‘Limies’’ out to a 30 to 13 
win. The California Rugby Union is an 
entirely different aggregation and offers 
the local boys a run for their money. 


SAN DIEGO MARINE BLUES 
WIN IN RUGBY CONTEST 


The Blues defeated the Whites in an 
inter-squad game of rugby on the Marine 
Base field, 12-9. The Marines have been 
working out regularly in preparation for a 
game to be played with the Hollywood 
Athletic association in several weeks. 

Wever led the Blues’ scoring in the 
game, making six points, with Mar- 
shall and Whytock each registering 3 
points. The Whites were led by Lieutenant 
Gerard, coach of the rugby team, who 
scored 3 points. Hood and House com- 
pleted the scoring with 3 points each. 


QUOTES THIS ’N’ THAT 

The ‘‘This ’n’ That’’ column written 
by Ted Steinmann for the San Diego 
Union carried the following story: 

‘*Whether or not San Diego has service 
football this fall appears to rest with 
Brig. Gen. Frederie L. Bradman, ecommand- 
ant of the Marine Corps Base. 

‘*Army and Navy have dropped out of 
the picture but that is no reason the Devil 
Dogs here should follow suit, followers of 
the Buse squad contend. The Navy game 
was the only service contest the Devil Dogs 
played here last year, the others being 
battles with club and college squads, Add 
one more college game and you still have 
a full schedule even with Navy out. 

‘*Granted that a Navy-Marine game will 
outdraw any other, there still is a possi- 
bility that the U. S. forees afloat will de- 
fend the President’s Cup they won last 
year from the San Diego Marines. It 
would not be beyond the realm of possi- 
bility to select an all-star team from the 
battleship squads at the close of their sea- 
son and play the Marines for the famous 
cup. 


* 


‘‘The past two seasons the battleship 
teams have postponed their competition un- 
til after November 15, the close of the 
West Coast navy schedule. This year the 
ships’ teams without question will begin 
their schedule early and this might pave 
the way for the selection of such an all- 
star eleven. It would not, of course, be as 
strong a team as west coast navy, yet 
would be far better to battle that way 
than to let the trophy go by default. 


* * * 


‘*The Marine squad came along in great 
shape last season and with plenty of young 
material coming up, it figured to establish 
itself even better this vear. We hope the 
Devil Dogs don’t join the parade and drop 
out, too.’’ 
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NEW YORK MARINES BEAT 
BROOKLYN RIFLE AND 
REVOLVER CLUB 


The Navy Yard Rifle and Pistol] Team 
scored another victory by defeating the 
Brooklyn Rifle and Revolver Club by thir 
ty points on February 8, 1933. The team 
shot in three positions, kneeling, sitting 
and prone, ten shots in each position, using 
> ealiber rifles, metallic sights, at 75 feet. 


BROOKLYN R. & R. CLUB 


Kneeling Sitting Prone Total 
Sprengel 77 v2 91 260" 
Walter 81 a4 99 
Shay 83 oo 277* 
Cary 61 93 92 246 
Dustin 79 8S SS 255 
Frank 72 82 SY 243 
Lonergan 93 69 
Kofta 72 Sl 93 246 
Connadi 77 85 95 257 
Sklar 83 98 98 
Vitrano SS 95 97 280* 

NAVY YARD MARINES 

Kneeling Sitting Prone Total 
Coffey 07 282 
Faby S4 SY 95 268 
Harris 93 06 
Trax 80 92 99 37 
Coppage 92 98 os 288 
Tiete | 98 97 276" 


*The five high scores of each team count 
ed. Sergeant Coppage—high shot. 


WHALEBOAT REGATTA 
RESULTS 


By John J. Bala 


First event, Marine whaleboat race, won 
by Gy-Sgt. Mill Jefferson’s crew from the 
flagship Maryland; time was 
14 minutes, 4% seconds. 

They were pushed hard by 
the Leathernecks of the West 
Virginia, who managed to land 
in second place, the Devil 
of the Pennsylvania contented 
themselves by capturing third. 
The Horseneeck Arizonians got 
fourth prize. 

Second event, 16 whaleboat 


Dogs 


race, won by Maryland, Second 
going to West Virginia; third, 
New York; fourth, Colorado: 
fifth, Arizona; and sixth place 
was found to be held by the 
Milwaukee. 

Third event, selected whak 


Teras in second place; Ten 
NESSE?, third; California, 
fourth; fifth place, West Vir 
gqinia; sixth place had Neu 


York. 


hont race, won by Arizona. 
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PHILADELPHIA MARINES SWAMP 
VALLEY FORGE IN RIFLE 

On Saturday, January 14, the Philadel- 
phia Marine Rifle Team _ travelled to 
Wayne, Pa., to open the small-bore season 
against the Valley Forge Military Acad 
emy Cadets. A_ elosely contested match 
failed to materialize as the Cadets had 
never before fired in a shoulder to shoul- 
der match. Stephen Zsiga, of the Marines, 
led both teams with high individual seore 
of 367, followed by Van Orden and 
Blanchard, Marines, with 365 and 354. 
Whitelaw was high for the Cadets, with 
354, 


MARINES 


Pr Si Kn St. Totals 

Zsiga, Gy-Sgt 96 367 
Van Orden, Lt 97 95 91 82 365 
Blanchard, Lt a4 96 81 83 354 
Mowell, Cpl 95 92 aS al 353 
Morrison, Cpl 96 95 82 77 350 
FINAT mann 

Vv. F. M. A 

P Ni Kn St. Totals 

Whitelaw. 96 92 354 
Haman o4 69 70 321 
Hake 79 65 312 
Mac Bean 95 RO 78 55 308 
Morris 96 4 66 38 284 
FINAL . 1579 


PHILADELPHIA SMALL BORE 
RIFLE TEAM 


With all the many opportunities for 
competition in the vicinity, the Philadel 
phia Barracks have organized a small bore 
rifle team. The Post Athletic Officer, Lt. 
George O. Van Orden, has been able to ar 
range a schedule of at least one shoulder 
to shoulder match a week up until the 
time for outdoor shooting to begin. Every 
man in the post was invited to try out for 
the team, and from the many candidates 
who turned out, a squad of twelve has 
been selected to train for the matches. 
Among these are several well known shots 
who will, no doubt, put our team over the 
top. Lt. J. Dean Blanchard is team eap- 
tain; Capt. Franklin Steele our representa 
tive, and Lt. Van Orden our manager. Gy 
Sgt. Zsiga is invaluable to us in the mat 


ter of coaching. 


BASKETBALL IN 
PHILADELPHIA 


On the 12th of December, a eall was 
issued for eandidates for the basketball 
team at Philadelphia, and about twenty 
men turned out from the various units. 
Daily practice is held from 5 to 6 o’elock. 
During the Christmas holidays, practice 
and attendance was irregular, which had 
a bad effect on our play for the first two 
games, 

Lt. George O. Van Orden is the Post 
Athletic Officer and coach of the team. 
Three recent graduates of the Naval Acad 
emy, Lts. Al towser, Cleo Keen and W. 
Asmuth, are real additions to Marine 
Corps athletics. Lieutenant Bowser shines 
in football and basketball. Lieutenant 
Keen is a forward and a baseball player. 
Lieutenant Asmuth will bring joy to the 
heart of many a football eoach before he 
is done. Hundreds of Marines know, at 
least by reputation, Cpl. M. Craig and 
Pvt. Franklin Cartaker. Cpl R. P. Bry 
sinski is playing a great game at guard. 
Other members of the squad are Cpl. L. 
Davis, Cpl. L. C. Tatton, Pfe. C. W. Tom 
linson and Pvts. W. E. Bish, H. M. Gover, 
C. L. Rice, C. Waller, J. C. Smith and R. 
Bechtel. Cpl. Howard Hopkins is the 
trainer. 

We have no alibis to offer on our first 
two games, being taken in by the U.S.S. 
Indianapolis, 20-54, and the U.S.S. New 
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Merico, 25-47. The faults that caused us 
to lose these two are rapidly disappearing 
and we are confident of a really successful 


season, 


PHILLY MARINES SWAMP 
BANKS, 47-13 

On Wednesday, January 11, 1933, Banks 
College of Philadelphia, highly respected 
in local sporting circles, came to the Phil- 
adelphia Marines’ home court to see what 
can happen to a Marine team that has had 
a bad start to a long season. They came 

they saw-—but they didn’t conquer. Phil 
adelphia ran wild, winning by a score of 
47-13, in a short period game. It is to be 
noted that the defense of the Philadelphia 
Marines was so perfect during the second 
half that Banks did not seore a_ single 
point. 


QUAKER MARINES BEAT 
LAKEHURST, 51-21 

On Friday, January 6, the Philadelphia 
Marines journeyed to Lakehurst, N. J., to 
play the Lakehurst Marines in basketball. 
The Philadelphia squad was treated royal 
ly, being given the best of accommodations 
and best of chow, and shown around the 
Air Station. 

The Philadelphia team clicked perfectly 
in this game, coming out on the good end 
of a 51-21 seore. 


VALLEY FORGE DEFEATS PHILA- 
DELPHIA MARINES, 36-24 
On January 14, the Philadelphia Marines 
were turned back by the Cadets of the 
Valley Forge Military Academy in a hotly 
contested basketball game at Wayne, Pa. 
Intent on avenging a 22-21 overtime de- 
feat last year, the Philadelphia Marines 
played a great game, but the excellent and 
spectacular play of Gable for the Cadets 
threw the balance in favor of Valley 
Forge. Keen, of the Marines, had _ his 
shooting eye cocked for this game, scoring 
18 of the Marines’ 24 points. Craig sank 
two beautiful goals from the field as the 
game ended, 36-24, in favor of Valley 
Forge. 
PHILADELPHIA 
Field Foul Total 
Goals Goals Points 


Keen, rigth forward . 18 
Asmuth, left forward...... 1 i) 2 
Craig, CONCEP 2 0 a 
Bowser, right guard......... 0 0 0 
Caraker, left guard............. 0 0 0 
Brysinski, left guard.............. 0 0 0 

2 24 


Vv. F. M. A 
Field Foul Total 
Goals Goals Points 


Gable, right forward............. 6 0 12 
Warner left forward.............. 6 0 2 
Gatti, right guard......... an 0 2 
Hassler, left guard..... a 2 8 
Marshall, center ........... 1 0 2 
Costello, right guard.............. 0 0 0 
Paltrow, right guard......... 0 0 0 

Totals 17 36 


‘ 
Time of quarters—10 minutes. Referee—Har- 
bison, Penn State. Score at half—18-25 


COLONIALS ROUT QUANTICO 
MARINES, 69-18 


George Washington had easy sailing at 
G. W., turning back the Quantico Marines 
for the second time this year in a listless 
69-18 seramble. 

The victory was the ninth for the Co- 
lonials against four losses. 

Jimmy Howell, heretofore one of the re- 
serves, earned himself a regular job at 
forward, was responsible for nine field 


(Continued on page 53) 
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GEO. S. PARKER ANNOUNCES... 


REVOLUTIONARY PEN 


New Invention abolishes rubber sac—is Vacuum filled 


Reversible Point writes two ways 
... under side fine, medium, broad, etc. 
... upper side fine or extra fine 


Barrel styled in Striped Laminations 
as shimmering as velvet 


.- - patented . . . non-breakable 


Now appears a fountain pen with a twice greater 
ink capacity! twice-as-useful point! A twice 
greater beauty and distinction! A twice greater 
value for the money! It is revolutionary in principle 
and perfectly marvelous in performance. 

Not the first sacless pen—but the first sacless 
pen containing no pump, no piston, no valves— 
nothing to fail and soaline it useless after a brief 
span of service. 

Here is the goal sought by pen makers for two 
generations. Its name is the Parker Vacuum Filler 
Pen. It is Geo. S. Parker's masterpiece—the crown- 
ing achievement of his long career as the world’s 
leading pen maker. 

Thus Parker Pens are now made two ways: the 
famous Parker Duofold (with rubber sac) at $5 
and $7: and the new Parker Vacuum Filler 
(sacless) at $7.50. 

By abolishing the rubber ink-sac found in all 
conventi pens, Parker's marvelous Vacuum 
Filler Pen increases the ink capacity 102% without 
increasing the size! 


Its point is reversible—a two-way writer—made 
of platinum and gold, Iridium tipped. For hair-line 
figures and fine notes, you write with the upper 
side; for writing your usual hand, fine, medium or 
broad-—you use the lower side. 

The clip is formed by a smart golden arrow that 
holds the pen low and cmnnpestll ta the pocket. 

\ great creative artist—commissioned by Parker 

produced in this pen not only a wholly new 
style, but the smartest and most distinguished pen 
barrel ever given the world. It is built up, layer on 
layer—laminated—to form alternate stripes of 
Silver Pearl and Jet, trimmed with white gold, or 
Burgundy Pearl and Jet, trimmed with yellow 
gold. Its exclusiveness is protected by Parker de- 
sign patents. Hence those who want something 
original and distinguished are guarded against 
imitations. 

Would you like to see how ingeniously this pen 
fills—the large quantity of ink it holds—the lumi- 
nous beauty of its laminated barrel? Would you 
like to write two ways with one pen? Then stop at 
any nearby pen counter at once. 
Dealers throughout America are 
now demonstrating to thousands 
of people daily. The Parker Pen 
Company, Janesville, Wisconsin. 


HOLDS 102% MORE INK 


REVERSIBLE POINT 


(LESS THAN ACTUAL SIZE) 


WRITES TWO WAYS 


* 


Pa 


S>VACUUM FILLER 


fr 


Plain Black or Laminated Pearl 
Pencil to Match, $3.50 
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3rd BATTALION, 25th RESERVE RESERVE PROMOTIONS Twentieth Regiment. Lieutenant Bart- 


MARINES Officers lett’s Company ought to pick up a few 
By John Jarvis moted to the grade indicated ones: now that he has an assistant. 

The Third Battalion of the 25th Ma Major William ©. McKay Did you hear about the Bean Dinner 

rines now has «a commanding officer, Ma Captain Walter A. Maxwell down at the Marine Barracks? Countin’ 

jor William O. MeKay, USMCR, of Seat Enlisted Men noses and all, there were approximately 

tle. The battalion was organized January Pvt. Harold W. Biggard—to Sergeant 329 seoffers (y *know knife hysters ) jug 

1, and Major MeKay was promoted ha n t glin’ beans at said dinner. The Major 

Fank on J es iry 12 _ Capt. ©. Ht. Baldwin, Pvt. John F. Crowley—to Sergeant General Commandant, General Mathews, 
of the 16th mpany, Cpl. Herber A. Herbst o Sergeant Colonel Meade and several representatives 

now Company I, is battalion adjutant, and Pvt. Meigs B. Haggerty—to Corporal ane adm The Pei erg 
Lt. Lloyd MelInroe has taken over com A. ere guests, mess sergeant and his 
mand t Company I Pvt. Herbert L. Larson—to Corporal assistants did themselves proud al 
do omp 
Company K, reeently organized at Aber ccant though a few guys had to stand up and 
deen, Washington, is commanded by Capt. vt. Wilfred Weaver—to Gunnery Sergeant balance their beans one handed. Some of 
Wallace O. MeClymont. Other company these blokes shoulda’ been in vaudeville. 


After the dinner all hands repaired to the 


ficers are Ist Lt. Clarenee E. Magnuson 
pore Jy The SIXTH MARINE RESERVE Auditorium and after Lieutenant Brusil 


and 2nd Lt. John W. Clark, com 


pany, is without uniforms or rifles as vet, BRIGADE off’s Brigade Band tossed off a couple of 


is turning out for drill every week and The old outfit has been missing from the snappy marches, Major Miller introduced 
bids fair to become one of the crack out pages of this magazine for some little one of our old members in the person of 
fits of the regiment. time; this matter being one of pure negli Major Melvin Maas, a Representative of 

A home-and-home series of small bore gence on the part of ye seribe. (And Congress, who related the trials and tribu 
rifle matches will be held some time be b’sides, I been too damn busv pretty lations of the early formation of the Bri 
fore summer camp if plans now being good alibi at that! . g gade. Colonel Staley then gave a_ short 
made materialize. Company I is raring to There have been a few changes in the record of events and what he hopes the 


go and plans to take on Company K, the assignments of the commissioned personnel! outfit will accomplish in the future-—out 
Regulars from the San Point Naval Air and to start off with Capt. C. G. Parker, lining plans for the schools and the next 
Station, and the University of Washington Jr., has been relieved from the duties as training camp. The Major General Com 
R. O. T. C. The latter team won the na Adjutant of the 23rd Regiment and as mandant was then introduced and was en 
tional collegiate championship last year. signed to the Brigade Staff as Plans and thusiastically received. After a short 

Sgt. Robert Thompson, Jr.. USMC, in Operations Officer. In addition to this, speech, the General presented the various 
structor of Company I (then the 316th and while the Captain is resting—he di eups and trophies won at Camp in 1982. 
for the past three months, was given a rects the activities of the Brigade Schools. Lieutenant Howland, of Company ‘*A,’’ 
royal send-off when he completed his tout First Lt. Woleott C. Waggaman of 20th Regiment, wore out two pairs of shoes 
of duty with the Reserves. He and Mrs Baltimore fame in the Herald is now paradin’ up and down after prizes and af 
Thompson were honor guests at a company aide to the Brigade Commander. Then we ter the last trip decided to visit a chiropo 
party given in the Marine Corps League have to hand a lollipop to Lieutenant De dist. Ilis outfit. received the big prise, the 
clubrooms, rommy wis presented with a laney, recently promoted from 2nd Lieu Edmund ’s Cup, which is for all around 
yt nan pone set the company, tenant to First ut. un i bole Battalion effic ic ney of the organization, 

The question of whether or not to stay Adjutant, that chap, and can he drill Sure have to hand plenty of eredit to 
in the service is st bothering ‘Tommy guidon bearers?—I hope to kiss a pig he Major Miller and Lieutenant  Brusiloff, 
but he sent Mrs. Thompson South the last can, Captain Carmen A. Neweoml hus who arranged a mighty nice little enter 
of January and joined her in San Diego tendered his resignation because of change tuinment after the formalities (and inei 
in the middle of Febr lary when he went of residence, and was last heard from in dentally, Jack Malane, who runs a costum 
down there with the Bremerton team for the wilds of Missouri. Lt. (jg) Philip A er’s shop and entertainment bureau here in 
the divisional matches. Caulfied, MC, USNR, has been transferred Washington, furnished most of the aets 

‘*Who says they don’t feed ’em beans back to the Medical Staff of the Brigade free, gratis). Thanks, beaucoup Jack, 
in the Marine Corps?’’ is the question from the Third Naval District. Then we and we won’t be forgettin’ vuh either. A 
often heard after Company I school is have a eouple of newcomers, Capt. Lewis fine evening and enjoyed by everyone. 
over these evenings. Gy-Sgt. Jimmy Hines C. Cassidy has been appointed Adjutant Let’s have another sometime soon Of 
is the leading spirit behind a series of of the Twentieth Regiment and 2nd Lt. eourse, the above event was in commemora 
bean feeds and is filling up the troops with William J. Burrows has been assigned as tion of the Third Anniversary of the birth 
baked beans, corn bread and coffer Company Officer of Company ‘‘G’’ of the of the Brigade; but IT reckon someone ean 


COMPANY I, THIRD BATTALION, 25th MARINES 


(Formerly 316th Co.) Taken at Marine Barracks, Puget Sound Navy Yard, Bremerton, Washington, in June, 1932, just before Reserves took 
over the guard for one day. 
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think up another reason for celebratin’ 
something else in the same way. 

The old homestead at 458 Indiana 
Avenue has sure had her face lifted late- 
ly. Redecorated, shifted around and all 
kinds of cabinet work done by Ist Sgt. 
William R. Elliott—that guy is sure clever 
with a hammer and saw and he isn’t so 
terribly bad with a paint brush; but with 
wimmin, phooey! I got him beat ten 
yards from the post—course, Bill, we can’t 


all of us have that irresistible what do 
you call it I got! Incidentally, he don’t 
like blondes. I could say lots more; but 


I might get a sock on the ear if the missus 
reads this. 

The Brigade is goin’ Salty! We have 
a ship’s wheel rigged up over the entrance 
of Brigade Headquarters building and a 
couple of running lights from the same 
ship (shined by Corporal Cole, Sergeant 
Elliott and about a barrel of polish). 
What with the ship’s bell off the Os- 
borne and an orderly to bang time on it, 
and Major Miller’s and Lieutenant Augus 
tine’s Sea School, I’m expectin’ a rough 
one to come over most any time and sling 
me in the seuppers. Lieutenant Augustine 
is layin’ out a miniature Chart House in 
the aft end of the recreation room—reckon 
he’ll have the engine room telegraph con- 
nected up with the restaurant down below, 
eallin for more pressure on the ham and 
eggs or sompin’, cause he’s always hungry, 
anyway. We are gettin’ a slew of furni- 
ture, books and things from _ various 
sources, and all hands are expectin’ this 
joint to look like a cross between a Sul 
tan’s harem, a country mansion and Davey 
Jones’ Locker. (By the deep six.) 

Also wish to say that the regular detail 
down here has been augmented by Sgt. 
Major P. J. Diekerson, USMC. (1’d like 
to tell you his first name, but for reasons 
of personal safety and to keep the Ser 
geant Major from givin’ birth to some 
thing, I’ll keep my lip buttoned.) P. Jd. 
is in charge of things in general around 
the office and the Schools. First Lt. Ed- 
ward J. Trumble, USMC, recently returned 
from Nicaragua, has been assigned here 
in replacement of Ist Lt. W. W. Davidson, 
USMC, who is showing the midshipmen at 
Annapolis how to squeeze the trigger. The 
Lieutenant is all broke out with red-hair 


and unless my judgment. is damn _ poor 
there will be some action round here 
shortly. Stand by, you companies that 


haven’t got your records and equipment in 
good shape. You might hear sumpin’! In 
cidentally, Lieutenant Trumble has a desk 
and office chair made down yonder that 


really takes the cake—also a number of 
machetes, knives, and neckerchiefs cap- 
tured from the bandits. 


303RD COMPANY, N. Y. 
By Joe Prone 


During state inspection, on January 23, 
the company got a taste of the real thing; 
the famous service wait. 

For weeks previous to the inspection 4- 
inch gun crews labored and sweated; ma 
chine guns, light and heavy, were stripped 


and re-assembled; likewise the U. S. mag 
azine rifle, calibre .30, model of 1903 (ours 
are fondly termed gas pipes). Landing 


Foree manuals were devoured, wholly. The 
supply sergeant was galloping about, wav 
ing a balanced inventory sheet in the faces 
of innocent people. In short, we were all 
set for any eagle-eye glances thrown in 
our direction. 

To what avail these labors, these prepa 
rations, these plans mice and men 
oft’ gang agley.’’ Just this. After three 
and one-half hours of waiting and sweat- 
ing in blues, that earlier in the evening 
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had been absolutely resplendent, the in- 
specting officer gave us one salty, little 
double-O, which lasted exactly 30 seconds, 
bid us good-night, and shoved off. 

A tremendous reaction has set in 
throughout the entire company. Marines 
of the 303rd Company now may be found 
performing peacefully on the Illinois’ 
handball courts, in the rowing tank, play- 
ing backgammon, or piecing together jig- 


saw puzzles. A few of the less hardy 
have been isolated to special quarters, 
where visitors—on Mondays and Fridays, 
from 8 to 10 P. M.—may watch them cut 
ting out paper dolls from the leaves of 
Landing Foree manuals. 


On February 6 Lieutenant Ahearn, for- 
merly Adjutant to Major Krulevitch, 19th 
Regt., took over the reins of company com- 
mander, following the resignation of Lieu 
tenant Donavan in the Naval Militia. The 
non-coms and men will cooperate fully to 
make Lieutenant Ahearn’s sojourn a pleas 
ant one, 

Lieutenant Donavan will be best remem- 
bered for the salty aspects he imparted to 
the company. Graduated from Annapolis 
in 1923, he resigned his naval commission 
in February, 1924. He tapered off his 


abrupt departure from the regular serv 
ice with a commission as 2nd Lieutenant 
in the USMCR, becoming company com 
mander of the 303rd Co. in June, 1930, 
succeeding Captain Krulevitch (now Ma- 
jor Krulevitch, 19th Regiment). 

So its—so-long, ‘«Skipper,’’ Hello, 


‘*Skipper.’’ 


GEN. MYERS VISITS RESERVES 

Major General John T. Myers, Assistant 
to the Major General Commandant, made 
an informal visit to the Sixth Marine Re 
serve Brigade Armory on the evening of 
January 19, 1933. He was aecompanied 
by Colonel James J. Meade, Officer in 
Charge, Marine Corps Reserve; Lieutenant 
Colonel Joseph J. Staley, Commanding Offi 
eer, Sixth Brigade, and Major William H. 
Rupertus, on duty at Headquarters, Marine 
Corps. He saw, after visiting the Armory 
from cellar to garret, the clothing room, 
dispensary, officers’ quarters, enlisted men’s 
reading room, ete., and the functioning of 
the Officers’ Class studying map problems 
under the supervision of Captain Chauncey 
G. Parker, Jr.. FMCR, the Candidates for 
Commission Class composed of thirty mem- 
bers, Gy-Sgt. C. E. Chambers, U. S. M. C., 
instructing, and the Rifle Coach Class un 
der Captain Francis R. Geraci, FMCR. The 
following night Colonel J. J. Meade and 
Major Wm. H. Rupertus paid a visit to 
the Armory and witnessed an Officers’ 
Class in map making under First Lieuten 
ant William W. Paea, U. S. M. C., a Ma 
chine Gun Class composed of personnel of 
Machine Gun Companies, a Corporals’ 
Class, Capt. Clifford O. Henry, U. S. M. C., 
instructor, and the regular 22 ealibre rifle 
practice. 


NINETEENTH REGIMENT 
RESERVES 
By Capt. J. J. Dolan, USMCR 


November, 1929, Lt. Col. James F. 


Rorke was authorized to organize and 
equip a Marine Corps Reserve Regiment 
to be known as the 19th Marines. The 
outfit was to be organized into three bat- 
talions of infantry. Each battalion to be 
located in different localities: One each 
in New York, New Jersey and Pennsyl- 


vania. 

With this commission, the skipper hauled 
anchor and set sail for a regiment. The 
first few months were spent in organizing 
officer material and interviewing and con- 


Forty-five 


tacting with all prospective personnel. This 
work was done in its entirety by the skip- 


per and many contacts beneficial to the 
19th Marines and to the Marine Corps 
were accomplished. The actual recruiting 


of men was done by men interested in the 
Marine Corps. 

In the early part of 1930, the regiment 
was progressing slowly toward the goal of 
a fully organized outfit. Several changes 
were made in personnel, this caused the re- 
eruiting and organization to progress rap- 
idly. This caused all the officers to be on 
jump seven days a week until the active 
training period. When the dates of the 
first encampment were announced, it meant 
&% more intense expenditure of time, money 
and energy to get the supplies and equip- 
ment. 

The difficulties due to inexperience on 
the part of the officers were soon sur- 
mounted, and on July 20, 1930, a regiment 
of Marine Corps Reservists were set down 
in Quantico. These men were as green as 
the newest recruit at Parris Island. The 
job laid out for Colonel Rorke was almost 
accomplished: the regiment had arrived at 
Quantico and was ready for training. 

The record made by the outfit was sat- 
isfactory, considering the unseasonable 
heat and drought, the men were an honor 
to the uniform of the Marine, 

The tour at Niantic, Conn., during 1931 
was successful from a military training 
standpoint and also with regard to weath- 
er. Colonel Terrill, USMC, was our teach- 
er and guide at this encampment, and 
also, was Officer in Charge, Marine Corps 
Reserve. 

Niantic was cold and wet in 1932. Out 
of the fourteen days allotted for training, 
twelve were wet, but we carried on in spite 
of our difficulties. Our friendly critic was 
Colonel Miller, USMC, this time. We 
were also visited at the end of the period 
by Col. James Meade, who is, at present, 
Officer in Charge of the Marine Corps 
Reserve. 


24TH RESERVE MARINES 
By G. J. Valentine 


The First Battalion of the 24th Reserve 
Marines are still batting ’em out. Drills, 
NCO School, basketball, handball, and a 


few brawls (parties to you) have been our 
chief activities. A basketball team of the 
433rd Company, representing the Battalion 
is entered in two tournaments, the Naval 
Armory League, composed of all the Naval 
Reserve Units, and the Illinois National 
Guard Tournament, which comprises all 
the National Guard units in Chicago. So 
far they’ve come out second in each of 
their contests, but they are up against 
some real competition. Mr. Hewitt, a civil- 
ian, who played with the University of 
Colorado, has generously donated his serv- 
ices as a coach, and a marked improvement 
has been shown. So we’re hoping. 

The games in the Naval Armory League 
are played on Mondays, after drill period, 


and the National Guard Tournament on 
Saturday nights. Combine these nights, 
and two afternoons a week for practice, 


and you have an outfit that is really try- 


ing. It will be just too bad if any of 
these boys ever get a job. They’ll have 
to decline the offer, as it will interfere 


with their basketball. 

On January 11, the 434th Company of 
Hammond, Indiana, held a stag party to 
commemorate the company’s second birth- 
day. Major Fordney, the Regimental 
Commander; Captain Keller, the Regimen- 
tal Quartermaster, and members of Regi- 
mental Headquarters; Mr. Schovert, the 
Mayor of Hammond, and members of the 

(Continued on page 53) 
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INL CORPS LEAGUE 
mrs NEWS 


SOCK ON THE FOOT 


series of 
present 
Adju 


sometimes 


(Editor's Note: 
editorials by leading Leaquers, we 
J. Lyman Ferguson, our National 
tant and Paymaster. Fergie, 
known as the Wild Potato of the Potomac, 
is now rounding out his first year as head 
of the League's ‘‘ Trouble Department.’ 


Continwmng our 


Prior to taking over the reins he served 
for some time as Assistant to A. Ernest 
Beea, former National Adjutant, now Na 
tional Liaison Officer. Fergie’s service days 
are not very remote. The tropical fever 
got him down in Nicaragua some three 
years ago and he first contacted the Leaque 


shivering it out in Washinaton. Fer 
distinctions: He is the hard 
man in the Leaque—and the 
least appreciated.) 


while 
mie holds 


est working 


fwo 


O ONE ean challenge the truth of the 
old saving, that a sock on the foot 
is worth two on the jaw. I’m just 

wondering if four pokes on the button 
would net us a pair of sox. The reason 
for this obtuse conjecture has to do with 
the present state of National Headquar 
ters. I’m wondering how many more blud 
geonings of fate the old main office will 
have to take before it gets its feet out of 
hot water. 

When I took over my present job I was 
informed by our National Commandant 
that the League was not a commercial or 
ganization and that money was not impor 
tant I soon found out that the rank and 
file of the League held views very similar 
to those of our National Commandant. 
When the National treasury held a hun 
dred dollars or more it was a gala day in 


deed and we immediately stocked up on 


stamps to hold against the lean days to 
come, Unfortunately, this provident pro 
cedure left no surplus for such minor inei 
dentals as letterheads and envelopes, tele 
grams, membership cards, charters and 
what-not. Then, with open-hearted gener 
osity, the National Staff decided to furnish 
Tne Le&aruerneck to League members. 


embarrassment! 


belief, 


Imagine my 


Contrary to general Headquarters 


does NOT function on unadulterated hot 
air We occ upy office space in one of th 
leading buildings in Buffalo: we mail out 


hundred letters a 
ndividual 
mention 


an average of 
day 
members of the 


over one 
first-class postage ) to 


League, not to 


periodical bulletins sent to all detach 
ments; we supply detachments with thou 
sands of application blanks, membership 
eards and descriptive folders; Ernie Beeg, 
down in Washington, draws no. salary 
from the League, but he does have ocea 
sional expenses in serving our members at 
Marine Headquarters and Congress, for 
which a poor man should certainly be re 
imbursed, Where does the money come 
from? 


By J. Lyman Ferguson 
National Adjutant and Paymaster 
Frankly, the a beggar. When 


National Headquarters is in the _ hole 
(steps out of one hole right into another) 


League is 


it is necessary for the National Paymaster 
to gently hint of the situation to some of 
our more monied members. In other 


words, the League is being supported by 
about three or four detachments and seven 
or eight members. 
forced to 
position is 


occasionally if 
worthy of an 


I am wonder 
this humiliating 
outfit like the Marine Corps League. When 
we send thirty-five LEATHERNECKS every 
month to a detachment which has sent Na- 


tional Headquarters less than twenty dol 
lars in a year’s time, I wonder if they 
think that price on Tue LEATHERNECK 
cover is Chinese for ‘‘free.’’ I wonder if 


any Leaguer wonders what we do with the 
dollar and a half a year National Head- 
quarters gets from him. If he does and he 
writes often enough, he ean get his dollar 
and a half back in postage. Then THE 


LEATHFERNECK won’t cost him a_ nickel. 


Of course, there is at present a condi 
tion of affairs quaintly called a depression, 
and there are undoubtedly many members 
of various detachments who cannot afford 
to contribute three cents a week to Na 
tional Headquarters. Then, too, there are 
detachments who have lost their constitu 
tions and have forgotten that five per cent 
of their net profit on all entertainments, 
dances, ete., is due National Headquarters. 
Other members are in such a hurry to get 
their Marine radiator emblems, rings, etc., 


that they must buy them at the nearest 
novelty store. What if they can buy them 
from National Headquarters at a saving? 
The League doesn’t need the money and 
they don’t either. 

I am sorry that IT have permitted my 


self to slip into such a vein of unadulter 
ated sarcasm, but no matter how hard I 
try, I always blush when I go to borrow 
five or six postage stamps and am asked: 
**Who are they for?’’ Can I reply: ‘* The 
Marine Corps League—the greatest service 
men’s organization in the world!’’ 


NINTH ANNUAL DINNER DANCE 
OF NEW YORK DETACHMENT NO. 1 


Dance of 
of the 


Annual Dinner 
York Detachment 


NINTH 
New 


HE 
the 


A) Marine Corps League was held in the 
grand ball room of Brooklyn’s ritziest 
hotel, The Towers, on the night of Jan 
uary 14, 1933. This affair is considered 
one of the most brilliant annual affairs in 
the League. More than 300 members and 


friends of the detachment were present. 
Large delegations were there from the 
Hudson Detachment, Jersey City; Capt. 


tachment, Newark, 
detachment of the 
Bergen County De 
N. J. 

the Commandant 
York Detachment, was Toast 
guests of honor’ ineluded 
National Commandant; 
National Adjutant 
A. Illeh, National 


Burwell H. Clarke De 
N. J., and the baby 
Metropolitan area, the 
tachment of Hackensack, 

Angelo John Cineotta 
of the New 
master. The 
Carlton A. Fisher, 
J. Lyman Ferguson, 
and P Maurice 
Vice Commandant; Homer Harkness, Na- 
tional Chief of Staff; Capt. Walter Sweet, 
USMC, and Mrs. Sweet; Lieutenant Brow 


aymaster; 


er, USMC, and Mrs. Brower; Grant E. 
Culver, State Commandant, New York; 
William T. Bush, State Commandant, New 
Jersey; John Brennan, Commandant, Hud 
son Detachment; Jesse Rodgers, Comman 
dant, Clarke Detachment; Frank J. Irving, 
County Commander, Kings County, Ameri 


Commander, Old 
Post, American Legion; Louis 
Past County Commander, Vet 
Wars; J. Phillips Man 
ning, Commandant, Bergen County Detach 
ment; Harry B. Ahrens, Chef de Gare 
Passe, Voiture Locale No. 17 of La So 
ciete des 40 Hommes et 8 Chevaux of the 
American Legion. 

John C. Wolpers was Chairman of the 
Dinner Dance Arrangements Committee; 


ean Legion; Dave Foster, 
Glory Naval 
G. Hoffman, 


erans of Foreign 


Charles N. Miller, Vice-Chairman; John E. 
LaSage, Chairman, Floor Committee; 
Frank X. Lambert, Chairman, Distin 
guished Guests Committee, and Manning 


Table Reservations. 
splendid dinner and 
Carlton A. Fish 
presented the 
beautiful 
standard. 


T. Taylor, Chairman, 

After serving the 
dancing between 
er, National Commandant, 
detachment a set of colors, a 
American flag and the League 
The dinner was featured by the presenta 
tion of honorary membership and the 
League medal to Harold R. Reynolds, Past 
County Commander of the Kings County 
American Legion, for his keen interest and 
aid in League affairs. Mr. Reynolds re 
sponded to the presentation in the style 
expected from a ‘‘gob.’’ Mr. Reynolds 
was a Lieutenant in the USNR Forces 


courses, 


during the World War. 


> M 
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i ANNUAL DINNER DANCE OF N. Y. DEPARTMENT 

From left to right sitting: Mrs. Brower, Lieutenant Brower, Mrs. Sweet, Captain Waler Sweet, Angelo J. Cincotta, Commandant New York 
Detachment No. 1, National Commandant Carlton A. Fisher, National Vice Commandant Maurice A. Illch and New York State Com- 

mandant Grant E. Culver. 

From left to right standing: F. J. Irving, County Commander Kings County American Legion, National Adjutant and Paymaster, J. Lyman 

7 Ferguson, National Chief of Staff Homer A. Harkness and H. R. Reynolds, Past Commander of the Kings County American Legion. 

4 The main address of the evening was in the Corps. Mr. Bennett received an would do all he could to eliminate the 

that of National Commandant Fisher. He ovation at the conclusion of his speech amendment. 

pointed out that the opening barrage which attested his great popularity. On Washington’s birthday, February 
against the proposed reduction in the per- During the evening James M. Golding, 22nd, 1933, the detachment is staging a 
sonnel of the U. S. Marine Corps was County Vice-Commander, Kings County, military ball at the 106th Infantry Ar- 

. started by the New York Detachment of American Legion, was a visitor with his mory, Atlantic and Bedford Avenues, 
the League and was rapidly followed by staff from the Brooklyn Post, the largest Brooklyn, N. Y. All national officers of 
all detachments in the League. Legion Post in Long Island. the League have been invited. It is ex- 

The surprise of the evening was the ap- The New York Detachment not only led pected that Major General Ben H. Fuller, 

| pearance of the Hon. John J. Bennett, Jr., the fight against the reduction, but re the Major General Commandant of the Ma- 
Attorney General of the State of New cently launched an attack against the Ta- rine Corps, will accept the invitation to 
York. To illustrate the character of our ber Amendment to the Army Appropria attend and be the guest of honor. Henry 
Attorney General, he came unannounced tion bill, which sought to reduce the pay Hesterberg, the Borough President of 
and was discovered dancing on the floor of of officers in the active service and those Brooklyn, will greet the prominent guests 
the grand ball room. At the conclusion who have retired, on the ground that it eulled from civil, military, naval and pro- 

i of the dance a ruffle of drums brought the would impair the morale of the officers fessional circles. The full details of the 

a assemblage to attention and his presence and was a blow to National defense. A affair will be published in the next issue. 
was announced. His remarks showed that telegram of protest was forwarded to the Capt. PauL F. Howarp, USMC (Ret.), 

he had followed the work of the League, Hon. David A. Reed, U. S. Senator, Chair- Chief of Staff. 

, for he was loud in his praises of its splen- man of the Military Affairs, U. S. Senate, —_—— - 

. did work in connection with the reduction and he informed the detachment that he SAN JOSE DETACHMENT 

A 745 Rose Street, San Jose, Cal. 


The members of this Detachment wish 
to praise the National Officers for making 


r HEADQUARTERS, U. S. MARINE CORPS it possible for members to receive THE 


3 2 LEATHERNECK. The magazine is a dandy. 
; Washington We think it is a champion of service mag- 
: January 20, 1933 pene The Marines are always first in 
everything. 
K My dear Commandant Fisher: At our January meeting this Detach- 
rr It is with a great deal of satisfaction and pleasure that I note that the ment passed two resolutions—one adopting 
d Marine Corps League, of which you are Commandant, is taking such a very the slogan ‘‘BUY AMERICAN,”’?’ refrain- 
, active interest in the Marine Corps at this critical time. ing from purchasing cheap and _ inferior 
Therefore, I wish to convey to you my sincere thanks, and I would goods made in foreign countries and that 
, thank you to convey to the Detachments of the Marine Corps League our we request our relatives and friends to do 
. thanks and appreciation for their great interest in the Marine Corps at likewise; the other protesting to our Sen- 
this time. ators and Congressmen against any fur- 
ther reduction in the personnel of the 
dest branch of our military service. 
B. H. Fuuuer, Major General Commandant. Congressional Medal of Honor man 
and Judge Advocate, Mr. E. A. Walker, 
e Mr. ¢ arlton A. Fisher, National Commandant recently returned from a trip through the 
le Marine Corps League East. He had the honor of a visit with 
is oy President Hoover while in Washington. He 
suffalo, New York 


knew the President in China during the 
Boxer Rebellion. 
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Our Chief of Staff, J. (Smoky Joe) 
Wood, keeps himself out of mischief by 
experimenting with his gold washing ma- 
chine. When Paymaster Fred Morss saw 
the machine, he asked if it was a doughnut 
making machine. Imagine Smoky’s em- 
barrassment. 

Attention, members of this Detachment! 
Our Detachment is small but mighty, but 
not mighty enough. Let’s make it the goal 
of each member to bring in a new member 
as soon as possible. Summer is almost 
here. In our vicinity we have some of the 
finest playgrounds to be found anywhere. 
Commandant Sullivan is already planning 
beach parties, barbecues, ete. Think of the 
fun we will be having. And, you know, 
the more we have, the more the merrier, 

This Detachment received an invitation 
to a ‘‘Jiggs’’ supper that the E. D. How 
ard Detachment, of Oakland, is sponsoring. 
We hope to attend with a large percent 
age. The Oakland boys can always be re 
lied on to sponsor a good time. 

L. D. 


HUDSON-MOHAWK 
DETACHMENT 


483 Hamilton Street, Albany, N. Y. 

It just seems that mistakes will oceur, 
and we make our share, so we have no 
kick as long as no one puts any of the 
Hudson County write-up under the head 
ing of Hudson-Mohawk, as some one put 
part of our write-up under the Hudson 
County heading. That’s a swell crowd of 
gyrenes down there, but everybody is 
aware that Hudson-Mohawk is par excel 
lence, and its write-ups very 
tual.’’ Who threw that brick? 

Well, let’s get along on the business at 
hand and report the activities of our own 
little detachment. Post Commandant Jack 
MeNamara and the writer made a trip 
down to Jersey City on Friday, January 


**intellee 


13th, so what else could happen but bad 
luck, and we had our share. We found 
the Commandant of Hudson County De 
tachment sick in bed, but gas in his auto, 
so with ‘*Rabbi’’ chauf 


feur, we saw the town and had a _ good 


Rubenstein as 


time. Our appearance must have been a 
tonie for Jack Brennan the Little Na 
poleon of Commandants, as he arose from 


his bed of misery and joined our party. 
We attended the Dinner Dance of No. 1 
Detachment over in Brooklyn on Saturday, 
the l4th, where everyone had a swell time. 

Hudson-Mohawk held its regular Janu 
ary meeting in the rooms of the Capitol 
City Post, American Legion, on Thursday, 
January 12th, with Leon Walker, Com 
mandant, in the chair, and a large atten 
dance on hand. The Employment Commit 
tee reported several members being placed 
in employment, and a resolution was of 
fered placing the detachment on record as 
opposed to curtailment of the Marine 
Corps, and pledging every member to con 
tact his representative in Congress to reg 
ister his opposition Several members re- 
ported having written their Congressmen, 
opposing any reduction in compensation to 
service connected disabilities, or the de 
m ndents of veterans, and the Adjutant 
rend several letters from Congressmen, 

ting their position on this matter. We 
had the National Commandant, Maur 
ice Illeh, with us, and as he had been away 
several 
meetings, his presence was welcome, as his 
ilways informative and tend to 
ereate greater enthusiasm for the League. 

Jack MeNamara, of the unquenchable 
thirst, has returned from the hospital and 
1 million dollars—especially to 
Many matters that have slipped 


sta 


on a business trip and missed 


talks ire 


your serib 
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the memory of the writer, who is. still 
carrying around a ‘‘splitting headache’’ 
and shivering his ‘‘timbers’’ away with 
chills, ete., were transacted at the meet- 
ing, and great enthusiasm was displayed by 
all in attendance. Two new members were 
initiated. 

Your seribe is preparing to return to 
the home of the cod-fish in the early fu- 
ture and is certain to be as interested in 
activities over in Massachusetts as he has 
been over here in the Empire State, and 
while the Boot-top may be missing in next 
issue of Tue LEATHERNECK, no doubt he 
will be appearing again soon. After the 
meeting, refreshments of the usual variety 
were served by the committee, consisting 
of Don Jacobs, Vice Commandant; Chris 
Cunningham, Adjutant; and our own smil 
ing Eddie Sehwind. The meeting adjourned 
at 1 A. M. 

Recent reports from Headquarters tell 
us that the money is not coming in as fast 
as it should. In this month’s issue of 
Tne LeATHERNECK there is considerable 
comment from the various detachments 
listed on how much they appreciate this 
LEATHERNECK. The magazine cannot be 
published and paid for on appreciation 
alone. If some of these detachments would 
perk up a bit and send in some dues, it 
would make things a bit easier for the 


There is now available for mem 
bers of the League a very attractive 
sterling silver ring embossed with 
the Marine emblem and carrying the 
League insignia. The price of the 
ring is $1.95. You may obtain one 
by sending a check or money order 
to National Headquarters, 611 Wal 
bridge Building, Buffalo, N. Y. Be 


sure to enclose rine size. 


National Officers. This Detachment to date 
is equal to last year. We wonder how 
many other detachments can say the same 
thing. 

There are 2 number of members of the 
Detachment who were always good at at 
tending meetings who have not shown their 
faces for some time. We would like to see 
at a meeting one of these days—Bill 
O’Brien, Bill Jensen, Jim Noel, Harold 
Hewitt, the Vice Commandant from Sche 
netady, Halsey Kline; Jim Seymour, Jack 
Ryan and Dan Conway (if they are not 
working that night); Ed Vadney, Jimmie 
Hines, Mike MeMahon, of Albany’s Finest, 
Ed Travers of radio fame, Alex Baxtem, 
who has never attended a meeting; Frank 
Museatell of Green Island; also Frank 
Legnard of the same island; Bert Fay, 
Lon Casey, Lee Colburn, that State Troop- 
er of ours: George Clow, R. Cochrane, our 
former paymaster; Pete MeGathan, and, 
oh, so many more that we can’t recall off 
hand. What say, boys? Try and get around 
to the next and let’s have an Old Home 
Week Meeting. 

Joun F. MANNING 
‘‘THe Boor-Top,’’ 
Chief of Staff. 


MARINES IN THE NEWS 

The Mansfield (Ohio) News Journal of 
January 2lst carries an interesting article 
concerning that popular well-known 
Marine W. H. Ziegler. 

We quote from the front page story, as 
given by the News Journal: 

‘‘W, H. Ziegler, 141 West Fifth Street, 
was crowded to the curb at a near town 
busy intersection by a Columbus car oe 
cupied by three armed men * * * As he 
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got out of his car at the curb the gun- 
men alighted from the other car and or- 
dered the local man into their auto. Re- 
fusing, Ziegler told the trio to earry out 
their threats of shooting him, meanwhile 
backing into the street to stop an oncom 
ing ear. Two of the gunmen returned to 
their own car and the third, armed with 
two guns, fled in Ziegler’s auto.’’ 

Those who know Comrade Ziegler are 
not surprised at his ‘shoot and be damned 
attitude.’’ The old Leatherneck is just 
as rough and tough as he was back in 
1904 while serving with the outfit. 

Now we skip to the wild and woolly west 
and give you this from the newsprints of 
Waeo, Texas: 

‘“Unemployed ex-Marines have a eham 
pion in the person of F. W. De Friess, of 
Waco, Commander of Texas and the South 
west Division of the Marine Corps League. 
At the present time there is only one 
Marine in the ranks of the unemployed 
here, due to the work of Mr. De Friess 
*** De Friess has served a total of 
eighteen years in the Marine Corps = 
He served in France during the World 
Ware.” 

This is from the Brooklyn Daily Eagle 
and has to do with that indefatigable 
protagonist of the Marine Corps, Angelo 
John Cinecotta, Commandant of New York 
Detachment No. 1: 

‘*The Taber Amendment to the Army 
Appropriation Bill * * * is eharged by 
the Marine Corps League New York De- 
tachment as being absolutely class legisla- 
tion and discrimination against officers who 
come from the ranks. Angelo John Cin- 
cotta, Commandant of New Yark Detach 
ment, in a telegram to Senator Reed * * * 
protested that the sill with the Taber 
Amendment was in effect demoralizing the 
personnel of the service and is a blow to 
national defense.’’ 

The good work of the New York De 
tachment, as evidenced by this clipping, 
was followed through by practically every 
other detachment in the League at the 
behest of National Headquarters. That 
this pernicious amendment was killed is 
due perhaps in part to the quick work of 
the League. 

The papers of Metropolitan New York 
also carried a news item of interest to all 
who knew our Comrade Walter Jennings. 
Commenting on the articles, Marine Jen- 
nings’ secretary wrote as follows: 

‘*Mr. Jennings’ death occurred suddenly 
on January 9%th at Jekyll Island, Bruns- 
wick, Georgia. Mr. Jennings was a life 
member of the League, so will you, there 
fore, kindly make the necessary notation 
on your records?’’ 

Hail and farewell, Comrade! 


CAPT. BURWELL M. CLARKE 
DETACHMENT 


467 Hawthorne Avenue, Newark, N. J. 

The Newark Detachment on the air, here 
she comes, boys! 

At the last meeting of the Detachment, 
Jesse Rodgers, Oliver Kelly, Adam John- 
ston, Raymond Canfield and Joseph Bubel, 
of the Relief Committee, had a_ surprise 
for the boys in the form of baskets of 
food donated by local merchants. About 
25 baskets were given away to the needy 
members. 

Comrades William 


Riley, Joseph Davis 


and Philip Johnson were delegated to find 
new quarters in which to hold our meet 
ings. We are now meeting in the Hotel 
Berwick, which we find unsuitable. 

Our Judge Advocate, Prof. Basil H. Pol- 
litt, spoke before Congress last week as @ 
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representative of the Veterans’ Alliance of 
Essex County, in opposition to the redue- 
tion of the Veterans’ Disability Allow- 
ances. At the last meeting of the Al- 
liance Prof. Pollitt was elected Senior 
Vice Commander for the coming year. 

All members are falling out this Thurs- 
day to see the picture ‘‘The Big Drive,’’ 
at the local Loew’s State Theatre as 
guests of the management. This picture 
consists of authentic war photos taken 
during the World War. 

The Eleventh Annual Ball of the New- 
ark Detachment, to be held at the Hotel 
Riviera on the 4th of March, is progress- 
ing very nicely under the capable super 
vision of Oliver Kelly, the Chairman. Na- 
tional Commandant Carlton Fisher and his 
staff will be on hand with Capt. Walter 
W. Sweet, of the Brooklyn Navy Yard, as 
guests of honor, and that venerable old 
chap from Albany, John F. Manning, and 
his side-kick, MeNamara. All detach 
ments are cordially invited to attend and 
are assured of a good time. 

Signing off until the next edition. 

StTevE BRopie, 
Adjutant. 


DETACHMENT 


355 Danforth Avenue, Jersey City, N. J. 

Advance and give the counter-sign! Hud 
son County Detachment! Advance! 

And we are doing just that. Our last 
two meetings were held in our new club 
rooms in the Lawyers’ Building. After the 
regular order of business our strike and 
spare addicts comprised of twenty stal- 
warts divided into teams and kept split- 
ting the maples to the wee sma’ hours. 
The billiard room was also occupied until 
the Bulova chimes sounded a like hour. 
The bar and grill also attracted the sea 
lawyers. On the way home Tiny Gallagher 
(278 pounds avoirdupois) gave Hurryup 
Rubenstein (150 pounds soaking wet) a 
practical demonstration on how Strangler 
Lewis holds his title. Ruby is still trying 
to get the knots untangled. 

We missed the good old LEATHERNECK 
last month, but you can bet all the tea in 
China we’ll be on deck in all the future 
issues. We know that you eagerly scan 
the pages for news of the best detachment 
in the League (some of our lowly brothers 
from the junction of the Hudson and the 
Mohawk may not like the truth, but we 
can’s help that. Doughboy Manning, take 
notice). 

Commandant Jack Brennan has promised 
to interview National Commandant Carl 
Fisher when he next visits Jersey City. 
Jack is Sports Commentator over Stations 
WAAT and WAAM, so the League never 
fails to receive good publicity while Jack 
is on the air. 

While you are reading this, the money 
from our last affair is still coming into the 
coffers. It was our third annual entertain- 
ment and dance, and the elite of the city 
turned out to honor the boys who won the 
war. Buddies from all the outfits were 
there, as the Marine affairs are considered 
the best around these parts. 

Our affair was minus the presence of one 
of our charter members, who answered the 
roll call in the great beyond—Victor R. 
Motz. Vie, as he was affectionately known, 
was a real member and we are going to 
miss his smile and wise counsel, which 
helped to make the outfit what it is today. 
Vie joins three of our comrades who 
answered the roll call before him in that 
great silent army which is always our in- 
spiration to keep the faith. They are re- 
united, we know, in some Marines’ para- 
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dise—for they are not really dead—*‘‘the 
dead never die. They sleep in the darkest 
cells of tired hearts and busy brains, to be 
recalled at rarest moments only by the 
echo of some voice that recalls their past.’’ 
And so we ean only say to them, not good- 
bye—but auf wiedersehn. 
JOHN ROBERTS, 

Adjutant. 
E. D. HOWARD DETACHMENT 

Veterans’ Memorial Bldg., Oakland, Cal. 

Here we are again, Leathernecks! Did 
you miss us? Through a slip somewhere 
our ravings have not appeared in THE 
LEATHERNECK. But, believe it or not, we 
were on the job. From now on you are 
going to hear from us regularly, we are 
afraid. 

We are still taking it ‘‘on the double’’ 
out here by the Golden Gate, and we take 
our MCL seriously, despite the ‘‘repres- 
sion.’’ Not a meeting night passes but 
one of the boys sounds off with a grand 
idea for making our outfit bigger and 
better. 

Here are a few of the things we have 
up our sleeve for the near future. A 
dance will be held on February 25th in 
the auditorium of the Veterans’ Memorial 
Building. To promote the sale of tickets 
for this dance we gave a complimentary 


PLEASE! 


Send all League copy for THE 
LEATHERNECK to National Head- 
quarters, 611 Walbridge Building, 
Buffalo, N. Y., to insure publication, 
Detachments are also urged to have 
one man delegated to send in de- 
tachment news. The practice of send- 
ing in items piecemeal not only 
makes editing very difficult but also 
causes the omission of many worth 
while articles which would otherwise 
be published. Do not send copy direct 
to THE LEATHERNECK. 


dance at the same location, January 21st. 
All veterans’ organizations in the East 
Bay were sent invitations and no admis- 
sion was charged. To defray expenses 
hot dogs and coffee were sold. 

Now we are pointed at that dance on 
the 25th of February and the ticket sell- 
ing blood hounds are on the track of pros- 
pects. To infuse pep into our doughty 
ticket salesmen we are holding a rally on 
the meeting of February 15th. This takes 
the form of a ‘‘Jiggs Dinner’’ this time, 
with Sergeant A. Olkein and H. P. Lee 
doing the honors. What those boys don’t 
know about cooking corned beef and cab- 
bage is not necessary. What’s more (not 
you, Dinty Moore) we expect to have some 
3.2 per cent with which to wash it down. 
We are going to have the San Jose De 
tachment with us, also. 

The American Frigate Constitution, will 
be in Oakland about March 15th, and this 
Detachment is planning a boarding party 
to inspect the boat. Most of the boys feel 
that they must pay proper respects to 
‘*Old Ironsides,’’ out of respect for its 
history and in memory of its one time 
great crew. 

Meeting nights are changed to the first 
and third Wednesdays of each month, at 
the Veterans’ Memorial Building, Oakland. 

Address all communications to the E. D. 
Howard Detachment, MCL, Veterans’ Me- 
morial Building, Oakland, California. 

H. A. GIRARD, 
Chief of Staff. 
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SIMPSON-HOGATT 
DETACHMENT 


1411 Wyandotte Street, Kansas City, Mo. 
The Heart of America Detachment is 
still on the job. Our annual election and 
supper party was held at Cabin Hall the 
evening of January 4th. Vernon Finley, 
Tom Griffith, Belcher Hoffmann and sev- 
eral others were appointed as grease balls 
and put to work. A tasty Italian supper, 
with all the trimmings, resulted. The cost 
was small and the affair a huge success. 

After supper a meeting and election was 
held. All 1932 officers were unanimously 
re-elected. 

Commandant Ryland made an inspiring 
talk relative to the proposed Marine Corps 
eut. The Marines in this district have 
been on the job fighting this move and 
have been instrumental in the mailing of 
hundreds of protest letters, beside much 
newspaper and magazine publicity. Ad- 
jutant Bill Sutton made a report of the 
past year’s activities. It was a surprise 
to many to hear of the amount of good 
work the detachment has done for the un- 
employed and unfortunate Marines of this 
district. Vice-Commandant Walt Patterson 
told of the site which he is giving the 
League for a camp. The detachment in 
tends to make something fine out of this. 

Mrs. Simpson, mother of one of the boys 
for whom our detachment is named, plans 
to visit her son’s grave in Flanders. A 
good pilgrimage, Mrs. Simpson, and may 
the time’ spent at your boy’s grave bring 
a measure of peace to your heart. When 
kneeling in communion with your boy, Mrs. 
Simpson, tell him that we, his comrades, 
are carrying on the torch taken from his 
lifeless hands. Tell him that the battle is 
hard, that the forces of greed, indifference, 
political corruption and pacifism are mak- 
ing crafty use of America’s hatred of war, 
but that the ugly foes of our beloved na- 
tion will be stricken down and that those 
glorious ideals for which he died will be- 
come real, Tell him to rest, Mrs. Simpson 
—that his sacrifice has not been in vain. 

W. C. Surron, 
National Vice-Commandant. 
SANTA BARBARA 
DETACHMENT 
1717 Thomas Avenue, Santa Barbara, Cal. 

Santa Barbara Detachment is still on 
the map and we appreciate THe LEATHER- 
NECK very much. We have had many com- 
ments regarding it, and I am sure that 
this voices for the remainder of the outfit. 

In the Christmas issue I saw a picture 
of Cavite Barracks, P. I., and it did this 
Leatherneck’s heart good to see the old 
flag pole and the office; as well as the up- 
per porch, where ‘‘Tommy,’’ the native 
boy, used to shine our shoes and clean our 
equipment in 1918. Also the street in 
front of the flag staff, where we used to 
fall in the town patrol when we went on 
duty at six P. M. 

Santa Barbara Detachment sends its re- 
gards to the entire gang—men in the serv- 
ive, those in reserve and those in the 
League. Believe me, Leatherneck, what an 
outfit we can build if we will only hang 
onto that old esprit de corps. Just one 
look at some of those young Leathernecks 
in the ‘‘Boot-Camps’’ makes this old tim- 
er’s heart yearn to be able to step out in 
front of a bunch of ‘‘Johns’’ and com- 
mand ‘‘ Fall-in!’’ 

Since we organized here in Santa Bar- 
bara we have held two picnics. Last June 
we held an ‘‘All Buddies’ Day’’ at the 
county court house, inviting every service 

(Continued on page 50) 


aye 
ig 
| 
| HUDSON COUNTY % 
| 
) 
) 
| 
' 
e 
b 
l, 
e 
f 
t 
y 
iy 
a 
a 


Fifty 


LETTERS OF A MARINE MASCOT 


Continued from page 55) 


a buck private maseot in the Marines than 
have to go to church every Sunday with 
the President. 
Claney!!—BAH!!—I 
himself Lieutenant De 
gets to Washington. Being a good Demo 
erat myself, I expect to head the inaugu 
ral parade on March fourth, and I[’ll pay 
my own expenses, too, even if [ have to 
hitch hike. I bet Mr. De Clancy will be 
when he sees me 
down 


suppose he’ll eall 


Claney when he 


green with jealousy 
proudly marching 

Avenue and hear the kids 
‘‘There’s JIGGS.’’ Yes, Sir, Jiggs of the 
United States Marines’’—and I don’t care 


Pennsyivania 
shouting 


who knows it. 
That reminds me of something I almost 
forgot in the kitehen. I’d better hurry 


before the eat gets there first. There 
ought to be a law against, Oh! well! 
there’s too many laws as it is. Anyway, 
you don’t see Marines using a eat for a 


mascot, do you? 
My Top Kick has just yelled to me to 


‘<Come and get it,’’ so I must say ‘‘ Good 


month and bones 


Bye’’ until next 
about it. 
Yours truly, 


JIGGS, IL. 


MARINE CORPS LEAGUE 


Continued from page 49) 


organization in the city. There were in 
all fifteen different groups taking part. At 
this ceremony we conferred honorary mem 
bership upon the Mayor, and he highly 
prizes that membership. On July 4th in 
the city parade a Marine Captain led the 
entire parade and Santa Barbara holds 
some real parades. 

Our pienies are an annual affair and we 
hope that all Marines in this seetion of the 
country will get going and see if we can’t 
stage a district convention this summer. 

There are many Marines in southern 
California, and surely our interests are mu 
tual. What do you say, gang? Let’s go! 
The City of Santa Barbara will go the 
limit for us, and that limit is the sky. 

C. J. LAnt, 
Commantant, 


RICHLAND DETACHMENT 
Mansfield, Ohio 

We are reminded by Fergie, of Head 
quarters, that photographs of detachments 
or personalities will be published, but in 
our ease we are also reminded that poison 
will kill rats and it is cheaper than pic 
tures. So instead of putting our mugs in 
the cellar to rid yourselves of vermin, first 
try the poison, If that doesn’t work, we 
will gladly furnish you a sure cure in the 
form of pictures. 

At our last regular meeting held on Gy 
rene Mattayams’ farm, the gang turned 
out full strength. After a lengthy busi 
during which finances and 
amusements for the coming year were 
eussed and discussed, several 


ness session, 


suggestions 
were aecepted, A committee composed of 
Gyrene Ziegler, Reining, Beekman and Bu 
chanan are to accumulate all dope and sub 
mit it to the next meeting for approval. 
Refreshments were in order after the 
meeting. Oh, yes, we all enjoyed the sand 
wiches. 

Gyrene Floyd Morrow is still alive and 
kicking, as is Thomas Crabbe, two of our 
staunch and reliable stalwarts. 
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Dues are slow but sure. We are certain 
of a bumper crop in memberships this 
year, so who eares as long as the U. 8. 
stays on the gold standard. After that it 
will be Fergie’s worry. 

The Adjutant would like to know if 
Edward B. Mullaney, who was selling type 
writers in Manila, remembers when we 
both played ukeleles in Capt. Mike Kear 
ney’s office on Parris Island. 

J. M. BUCHANAN, 
Adjutant. 


CARL BAUDE DETACHMENT 


2706 Virginia Avenue, Louisville, Ky. 

The Carl Baude Detachment wishes to 
thank all responsible for sending THE 
LEATHERNECK to us each month. We cer 
tuinly appreciate the efforts put forth in 
making this arrangement. 

While our detachment has suffered from 
a decrease in membership during the past 
year or so, we still have enough loyal Ma 
rines to earry on in true Marine fashion. 

We like the stand taken by the League 
regarding the reduction in strength of the 
Marine Corps. 
netive protests against such reduction to 
our members in Congress. 

We are starting a membership drive in 
the very near future and hope to show a 
material inerease in the strength of the de 
tachment by May Ist. 

The Carl Baude Detachment 
the third Monday night of every month at 
the Kentuc ky Hotel, Louisville. We will 
be glad, indeed, to have any visiting Ma 
rines call on us, 


Our membership has made 


meets on 


Emery S. 
Commandant. 


GEORGE W. BUDDE 
DETACHMENT 


1106 Rosemont Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 

Greetings, salanms and felicitations to 
all youse guys here and that throughout 
the whole, doggone Marine guarded uni 
verse! This is our initial appearance in 
these august columns, but it won’t be our 
last—so help me! 

setter begin by introducing our modest 
and retiring officers (modest, because none 
of them claim to have captured more than 
one regiment single-handed; retiring be 
eause at the first squeak of cork on glass 
the entire staff retires to a corner. And 
how they can function!). Here they are: 
Commandant, F. O’Leary; Senior Vice 
Commandant, Carl Eakin; Junior Vice 
Commandant, L. V. Fullen; Adjutant and 
Paymaster, Roy Cazel; Chief of Staff, W. 
O. Mitchell; Judge Advocate, Ed Skahill; 
Sergeant-at-Arms, Joe Weinewuth; and 
Chaplain, Hugh Dennedy. 

We won’t hog space at this time, re 
counting past naetivities, but will let you in 
on a little seeret. We are asking National 
Headquarters for a charter under our new 
name, which will be announced next month. 
We have been going under our present 
name ever since the detachment was found 
ed in 1925, but within the last few weeks 
a number of Marine 
friends organized a Legion Post and de 
cided to name it in his honor. Inasmuch 
organized in a 
spirit of fraternalism and good will, we 
decided to choose a new name. Our sin 
eere wishes for success are extended to the 
newly organized George W. Budde Post of 
the American Legion. 

A dance is to be held the latter part of 
this month by our detachment, and from 
all indications the plans are so elaborate 
that we even expect to see some of our 


Budde’s schoolday 


as our detachment was 
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debonair members in dinner jackets. If 
such be the ease, we rather suspect that 
eamphor will be among those odors 
present. 

Now, if any of youse guys are con 
scious-stricken over unpaid debts to any of 
our members (literary, as well as _finan- 
cial) please communicate with ye scribe, 
Herman R. Bumiller, 2973 Observatory 
Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio, or our genial 
National Vice-Commandant, Russell G. 
Flynn, 2355 Norwood Avenue, Norwood, 
Ohio, and if you’re visiting these parts, 
drop it at one of our semi-monthly meet- 
ings, or if it’s between meeting times, 
Gordon B. Becker, of the Entertainment 
Committee, has a very interesting little 
red book. 


HERMAN R. BuMILLER. 


BERGEN COUNTY 
DETACHMENT 
Hackensack, N. J. 

Our Detachment is now full fledged, as 
it has lost one of our charter members, 
Comrade Mack Koffler, of Hackensack. He 
was with the Fifth Regiment, MCEF, from 
the first day of the World War until 
April, 1920. Plans for a fitting memorial 
and assurance of condolences to his family 
have been instituted. 

Hlowever, the Detachment has gained as 
well as lost, as our roster is now twice as 
large as when we requested our charter, 
numbering among its members Marines of 
the 1907 Chinese and Nicaraguan cam- 
paigns, as well as men mustered out in 
the 1930’s, with one member still in ace 
tive service. 

Two new members were initiated at our 
last meeting. They are very anxious to 
get their LEATHERNECKS as soon as pos 
Hope National Headquarters has 
‘*the situation well in hand.’’ 

A. D. WiLcox, 
Adjutant. 


sible. 


BUTTE DETACHMENT 


615 West Quartz Street, Butte, Montana 

Although hard hit by the present state 
of the copper market, the City of Butte 
and the Butte Detachment are carrying on. 
We meet twice a month in the Patriotic 
Hall of the County Court House. 

The acquisition of THe LEATHERNECK 
as our official publication was a most 
pleasant surprise to our members and we 
certainly enjoyed the first issue reeeived, 
which was a Merry Christmas indeed. 

Next month we hope to tell you a little 
more about ourselves and to entertain you 
with a most worthwhile contribution from 
one of our members, Jud MeGraw, en 
titled: ‘*Do Not Forget the Golden Proph 
ecies of Woodrow Wilson.’’ 

Joun P. Connors. 


CHARLES RUDDICK 
DETACHMENT 
Elmira, N. Y. 

A meeting was held January 16, 1933, 
at which time ways and means of increas 
ing our membership were discussed. After 
the meeting a lunch was served and a big 
thanks is owed to our new adjutant, who 
is one live wire. 

Boy, oh, boy, is that LEATHERNECK some 
magazine! You’re telling me! If every 
member of the League enjoys his copy as 
much as the writer, all our National Com 
mandant’s pleas with the publisher were 
not in vain. We certainly are lucky to 


have a lawyer at the head of the League 
who was able to convince the publisher of 
THE LEATHERNECK that they should accept 


1 
{ 
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place of cash for the 
from the looks of the 
donations to LEATHERNECK fund. 

What is wrong with you fellows? Have 
you got ONE WAY POCKETS or have 
they been lined with FTSH HOOKS? This 
goes for detachments, as well as_ individ- 
uals, 

I have a bet on with the WILD PO 
TATO from the POTOMAC. I elaim half 
our members are SCOTCH, He claims 
not. So I am from MISSOURI and am 
willing to lose if you will swell Tue 
LEATHERNECK fund and show how much 
we appreciate the efforts of our officers to 
give us a good magazine. Or do you want 
them to dig down in their own pockets to 
pay for YOUR ENJOYMENT? 
EDWARD 

Chief of 


coupons in 
magazine; that is, 


eigar 


Foopy, 
Staff. 
THEODORE ROOSEVELT 
DETACHMENT 
62 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 
The Theodore Roosevelt Detachment 
mects on the first and third Wednesdays 
of each month at their quarters at 42 Blos- 

som Street, Boston. 


At our January 
Marines were present 


18th meeting about 60 
and the regular Ma- 


rine refreshments were served. One of our 
new members, Captain Joseph Gargan, a 
well known attorney here in New England, 


Among other 
important 
religion, is 


interesting talk. 
that ‘‘the most 
next to his 


gave a very 
things he said 
thing to a man, 


the MARINE CORPS LEAGUE.’’ Cap 
tain Gargan served with the 95th Com 
pany, 6th Marines, AEF, and is credited 


with being the first Marine to capture the 
first German prisoner. Captain Joe is a 
shining example of esprit de corps so much 
wears 2 halo around his head, as far 
coneerned, 

February lst meeting final plans 
hold a penny sale on Tues- 
day, February 14th, at the Soldiers & 
Sailors Club at 8 Fayette Street, Boston. 
The Auxiliary is helping us out on _ this 
and you may rest assured that the situa 
tion is well in hand. 

At our February Ist meeting 
sachusetts State Department Commandant 
of the Veterans of Foreign Wars, Wm. C. 
Horneman, was our guest, and Bill told us 
all how he had met Sergeant Dan Daley 
at a convention in St. Louis and has been 
in touch with him ever since. The boys 
advised Bill to take care of Dan and not 
let him drink too much, but, as Bill put 
it, he (Bill) went under the table and Dan 


so he 
as we boys are 

At our 
were made to 


Past Mas 


walked out the door. 
Past Commandant Spottswood’s oldest 
daughter has gone ‘‘Marine Corps.’’ She 


has just married one of the Marines from 
the Hingham barracks and refused to have 
anything to do with civilians. They had a 
very fine reception at the house with about 
twenty Marines in uniform. 
CHAPPIE ROBERTSON, 
Commandant. 


OVER THE HALLS OF 
MONTEZUMA 


(Continued from page 11) 


altars of beauty through the ages, Pagan 
and Christian, and even we Marines are 
hushed with the worship of the power that 
composes such a universe. 

As we flew up the shore of the Gulf of 
Mexico, we sighted bad weather ahead and 
followed Captain Muleahy’s formation 
down to 500 feet off the water in an ef- 


fort to get on toward good old Estados 
Unidos. But just north of Tuxpam, Mex- 
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ico, the nine Hell Divers turned back un- 


der us in close formation and Lieutenant 
Saunders followed them back to the Pan 
American Airport at Tuxpam. The field 


was very small, but ‘with skill the old Ford 


rolled to a stop with just inches of the 
field left. A Pan-American pilot who 
landed there later marveled at the landing 
of the big plane on the field saying that 
Pan-American never dared try get a big 
ship on the small field. The entire popu 
lation of the little Mexican town turned 
out enmasse, beautiful senoritas, stout 


shriveled up 
had by all 
scene, A 

Captain 


mamas, and old 
good time was 
arrived on the 
walked up to 


mantillaed 
patriots and a 
until the military 
Mexican Colonel 


Muleahy and told him as he did not have 
permission to land there that he would 
have to get permission from the Mexican 


Secretary of War before proceeding fur- 
ther. The populace then formed two lines 
on either side of the field and the platoon 
of soldiery removed the cork stoppers from 
the muzzles of their rifles and proceeded to 
take charge of our planes and all herded 
us in the center of the field. Three senori- 
tas ventured into the lines and lined up 


two married Master Sergeants, whose 
names we will not divulge to their wives, 
and Lieutenant Saunders had a young 


buek take their pictures with the 
One of the photographed gave 
good American dollar to send 
some of the photos to the States, but to 
date, the pictures haven’t arrived. As 
Secretaries of War and so forth do not 


Mexican 
Americanos. 
the girls a 


play golf in Mexico, a radio to Vera Cruz 
found the authority in his office and per 
mission was granted us to take-off from 


So the 
muskets, 
cleared the 


soldiery replaced the corks 
wished us bon voyage, 
little field at 12.30 


Tuxpam., 
in their 
and we 
o’elock. 
Rio Grande, 
rest of the 
international 
3.10 o’eclock, 
across from 


soy, oh hoy, did that old 
the Big Ditch, and all the 
names that apply to the 
boundary, look good to us at 
and Brownsville loomed up just 


Matamoras. The first man to greet us at 
Brownsville was Archie Paschal, retired 
Master Sergeant pilot from the Marine 
Corps. Archie is flying from Pan-Ameri 


ean out of Brownsville, and we believe, 


from his youthful appearance, that he has 
had his face lifted and is preparing to do 
his 20 years all over again in the Marines. 


After fueling and wiping down the planes, 
Archie loaded us in his ‘‘little’’ Pierce 
Arrow town car and ferried us to the El 
Jardin Hotel, where for one dollar per 
person we had room and bath, again 
thanks to the expert management of Lieu- 
tenant Schwable. That night we did not 
have to go back across the border for 
minus 18th Amendment refreshment, for 
we were literally intoxicated with that 
good Texas hospitality. One Texan grape- 
fruit raiser brought in a truck load of 
grapefruit and thought we should load it 
in the Ford. 

Thursday, 5 January While waiting 
for good weather a giant Texas raccoon 


field, and a_ spirited 
chase with Archie’s ear and all hands with 
flying jackets ensued. The finally 
came to bay under Captain Farrell’s jacket 


wis sighted on the 


and almost tore it to shreds before a box 
could be found to eage the animal. Archie 
still has the coon and wrote the other day 


**Quantico’’ and it is 
wildest Marine in 
wow. We cleared 
11.10 and flying 
and oil well der 
great King ranch 


name is 
wild as the 
aviation. Must be a 
Brownsville Airport at 
300 feet off the mesquite 
ricks coasted across the 


that its 
still as 


into Corpus Christi at 12.30. Someone 
said that one plane was so low over the 


Fifty-one 


That 


Scientific blending of three different 
oils gives 3-in-One triple action. 


is why it protects firearms much better 


thar 


1 any ordinary oil ever can. 


As it 


lubricates working parts it also acts 


to prevent gumming 
liberally 
wor 
handy 


and rust. 


king parts. But use it often. 


Use it 
on barrels; more lightly 


on 


In 


cans and Ix ittles—everywhere. 


3-IN-ONE OIL 
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MAQK 


MEDALS 


of all campaigns—and dec- 
orations, American and For- 
eign. Singly or mounted in 
Sets. Newly authorized 
Purple Heart, Silver Star, 
Yangtze, 2nd Nicaraguan 
and all others in stock. For 
perfect “hang” and quick 
attachment insist on H-H 
IMPERIAL medal mount- 
ing and bars. 


At your Post Exchange 
or Dealers Everywhere 


ANOTHER H-H QUALITY 
PRODUCT 


Hilborn-Hamburger, Inc. 


15 East 26th St, 
New York, N. Y. 
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185 FORTY-FIRST STREET 


FOR SERVICE— 
SAFETY—ACCURACY 


Official U. S. Navy Model 1928 


Tested and approved for the most exacting military duty— 
light, compact, extremely portable. 


AUTO-ORDNANCE CORP., 56 Pine Street 
New York, N. Y¥.—Sole Maker 


FEDERAL LABORATORIES, Inc. 


Sole U. S. Distributors 


PITTSBURGH, PENNSYLVANIA 


ranch that a Texas steer’s horn pu tured 
the tire of the plane. 

At Corpus Christi, we found Lieutenant 
Bovden’s ‘*B’’ Flight on the ground wait 
ing for good weather into Galveston. Just 
as we started to check engines ‘‘B’’ Flight 
got off for Galveston. Sandwiches were 
brought out to the field and all hands 
turned to on the engines. When we say 
all hands, we mean officers and men alike. 
On the trip throughout each and every of 
fiecer did as much work as anv enlisted man 
and were not particular what type of work 
they did. 

We were billeted at the Plaza Hotel for 
‘‘one buek,’’ as in Brownsville and were 
told by the management that the only re 
striction was that no opium was to be 
smoked on the elevator. We had the en 
tire 13th floor, that was numbered the 14th 
floor so as not to give us bad luck, and if 
you want to know more about the Plaza 
Hotel’s hospitality, ask Gunnery Sergeant 
James Hill and Robert Lillie, for the clerk 
forgot to eall their room the next morning. 

Friday, 6 January—With 
ports not favorable, we took off at 8 
and flying just off the ground so low that 
we could have lassoed Texas longhorns, 
we swung off toward Houston and not 
Galveston. Playing hide and seek with 
low fogs from Wharton to Houston, Cap 
tain Muleahy finally sighted a hole and 
seooted through to the Houston Airport, 
landing at 10.25. While the planes were 
being fueled, several sob sisters from the 
Houston 
from some of the boys; all told of all 
their bandit 
One had only arrived in Nicaragua on the 


weather re 
en 


newspapers got severa stories 


killings—slavahters, rather. 


29th of Deeember, 1932, and departed on 
2 January, 1933, with legions of dead ban 
dits to his eredit, five planes shot from 
under him and 30 senoritas dead of broken 
hearts as he spurned their love. We had 
lunch of sandwiches from a local restau 
rant and hurried off at 12.05 for the north 
east. Beaumont was hidden in smoke of 
the oil industry and as we neared the 

iann line a fog elosed in from all 
sides. Here Captain Muleahy flew up along 
side the Ford and asked for weather re 
ports ahead. This system of blackboard 
communication obtained by two small 
blackboards held up by the observer flying 
with Captain Muleahy and the co-pilot of 
the Ford, worked splendidly along with 
Master Sergeant Brock’s efficient radio 
installation in the Ford. Brock got weather 
ahead at Lafayette that stated the weather 
was clearing slightly ahead and all 10 
planes headed in that direction finally com- 
better visibility over Lake 


Louis 


ing out in 


Charles. But from there on into New 
Orleans the Man-Upstairs was sure on our 
side. Flying 300 feet over miasmatie 


swamps through soupy and smoggy at- 
mosphere we felt a little better when 
Napoleon, La., showed up under us with 
the leveed Mississippi slowly meandering 
her way toward the delta. Brock got a 
mail plane communication saying that New 
Orleans was fogged over and we found 
that out a few minutes later, flying just 
over the tops of the city buildings and 
Providence opened a wee hole over Menefee 
Airport and all planes sneaked in, landing 
like sheep following the belle wether ewe. 
We landed at 3.45, eight feet below sea 
level on the dyked airport and looking up 
we could see sails and masts of the river 
boats only half mile away. The oyster 
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shell runways played havoe with the big 
Ford tires and patches had to be added 
to the tail wheel. 

Accommodations were had at the St. 
Charles Hotel and the town of the Mardi 
Gras was indulged in by all, each in his 
own way. The races (horse) were on in 
New Orleans and the lobby of the hotel 
also galloped off with all the track chatter. 

Saturday, 7 January— Despite bad 
weather reports we got off New Orleans 
at 11.30, and 20 minutes later were back 
on the field. jad weather, and the gentle 
readers can use their own imaginations as 
to the rest of the day in New Orleans. 
Pink and green sidewalks on Canal Street, 
the open gambling spas in neighboring 
parishes—all you who have been in New 
Orleans think what you would have done. 

Sunday, 8 January—Weather not so 
good, but we got off at 10.20 and leaving 
the towns of the gulf coast, Pasagoula, 
Biloxi, Gulfport, and Mobile, in a gloom of 
fog, we flew out to sea over the chain of 
islands and light houses along the gulf un- 
til we sighted the Alma Mater, Pensacola. 
The Alma Mater was not near so urging 
as the matter of home, sweet home, but 
Corry Field looked mighty good again 
when we set down at 12.10. We were quar 
tered at the Marine Barracks. 

First Sergeant Lee Moberly even drew 
the bunks for the ‘‘B’’ flight that arrived 
in Pensaeola early Monday and had them 
made up ready to sleep in when the gang 
got over from Corry. Moberly is one of 
the best First Sergeants of our acquaint 
anee and in his going to the newly com 
missioned Portland there goes one of the 
most efficient Tops in the service. All en 
listed men and officers who have gone 
through flight training in Pensacola in the 
past four years will back me up in that 
statement, 

Monday, 9 January—An inspection of 
the planes in the a. m. at Corry, where 
the Navy had already done everything 
from fueling to wiping them down fore 
and aft, and the afternoon was spent in 
pastimes that only Pensacola affords. 
Too much cannot be said of the whole 
hearted help given us by the crew at Cor 
ry Field. In facet they did everything 
for us. 

Tuesday, 10 January—9.15 and the night 
before in Pensacola was behind and be 
neath us. Both ‘*‘A’’ and ‘*B’’ Flights 
cleared for Charleston. Florida slipped 
under us fast and the corner of Alabama 
passed speedily, but the ‘‘yaller’’ Georgia 
soil was a long time going from under. 
Four hours passed before we saw the Sa 
vannah River and Parris Island off to the 
left and Charleston ahead. We landed at 
Charleston at 2.10 and found all the sea 
planes there waiting for us. They had ar- 
rived in Charleston from Miami on Sun 
day. ‘*B’’ Flight, that had gassed up at 
Fort Bragg, came in shortly after and all 
22 planes that had left Nicaragua were 
at the field intact without a seratch. Mem- 
bers of the town council and the Cham 
ber of Commerce met us and drove us to 
town in their private automobiles. At the 
Francis Marion Hotel in Charleston, we 
found out the reason for the famous 
Charleston dance. We eandidly believe that 
it was first conceived by a disrobed patron 
of the hotel while he or she waited in 
vain for the water in the bath tub to clear 
of the mud. 


Wednesday, 11 January—After a good 


night’s rest at the Franeis Marion, we all 
got off at 9.25 and three hours later 
breezed over Portsmouth Navy Yard in a 
heavy rain and landed at Langley Field. 
Youse guys can all talk about the wise 


— 
| 
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Army guys, but we sure got good treat- 
ment there. Each squadron on the field 
took three or four of us and accorded us 
the best that they had. Helped us roll 
the planes in the hangars. Gave us a hand 
washing them down and at the barracks 
made us feel like home folks. 

Thursday, 12 January—‘‘Singing in the 
Rain’’ was our theme song as we took-off 
in pouring rain on the taxi apron of the 
line at Langley at 8.40, and all 22 planes 


formed in tight formation for the flight 
to Washington. The weather cleared as 
we neared the confluency of the Rappa- 


hannock, but got cold as we 
elimbed to buck a strong headwind. As 
per schedule we hovered over Anacostia 
at 10.30 and all settled down in more cold 
to be greeted by the M. G. C., Admiral 
Moffett and the rest, including Lieutenant 
Colonel Rowell, Commanding Officer of 
Brown Field, who had flown to Washing- 
ton to be on hand at the landing. All 
hands were glad to turn ’em up for the 
last time and head for Quantico at 11.35, 
after many ‘‘saludas’’ over the Capitol 
and the Washington Monument. Fifty- 
five minutes later the last of the 22 planes 
landed at Quantico and the job was done. 
The last entry made in the log of the Sece- 
ond Brigade Marines in Nicaragua was: 
‘*‘THE AVIATION SECTION OF THIS 
UNIT HAS MADE PARTICULARLY 
BRILLIANT CONTRIBUTIONS TO HIS 


miserably 


SUCCESS.’’-——Quoted from the report of 
the Commander of the Special Service 
Squadron. 


As Captain Muleahy said in the recrea- 
tion hall at Aviation Managua the day be 
fore the flight began, ‘‘It is not a stunt, 
it is an every-day duty.’’ 


MARINE CORPS RESERVE 


(Continued from page 45) 


Hammond High School Board, and several 
Army Reserve officers were the guests. The 
birthday cake, baked by Corporal Domke, 
was officially carved with appropriate cere 
mony by Major Fordney. 

After the regular drill, several snappy 
boxing and wrestling bouts were put on. 
An enjoyable evening was had by all. That 
Hammond outfit sure puts on the ‘‘dog.’’ 
Wonder if they put on anything else? 
Memo to Secretary, ‘‘ Ask ‘Bozo’ Dunean, 
he was there.’’ 

There wasn’t any drill on the 30th of 
January, because the Chrysler people rent 
ed the Drill Deck for their banquet. That 
didn’t stop the demon 433rd Company from 
having its NCO School. ‘‘Texas’’ Guin 
an—was in the Chrysler show, but wouldn’t 
attend our NCO School. Said she knew 
all the answers. Howinell do those chorus 
girls of her’s keep warm on a cold night. 
They don’t do it by wearing clothes. Yes, 
I saw the show. If she knows the answer 
to that, she can preside at our NCO 
School, let alone attend as a student. 

Eighty sailors were on duty as M. P.’s, 
ete., but somebody got a smart idea, and 
put on ten Marines. Well, ain’t that the 
proper odds? The newly formed rifle 
team of the 433rd Company has challenged 
the 432nd Company to a match. Notice 
to all Chicagoans. Stay out of the loop 
on the night of that match. 

It looks like the police sergeant has 
been doing a real job with his gold paint. 
Result, two new officers. They’re good 
ones, too. Lieutenant Foss, of Headquar 
ters Company, has been commissioned as 
such, and will assume the duties of Ad- 
jutant, and Commanding Officer of Head- 
quarters Company, Ist Bn., 24th Reserve 
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Marines. Mr. Edmond Sullivan, a new- 
comer, who acts and looks like a good offi- 
cer, has been commissioned and assigned 
as company officer of the 433rd Company. 
One hears that more officers are to be se- 
eured, Fine, we need ’em. 

Sergeant Major Comer is again a proud 
papa, this time it’s a ‘‘suede’’ neck. Yes, 
a girl. Here’s good luck, and don’t for 
get the appropriate ceremonies. 

Well, we’ve at last appeased the New 
Year’s Eve headache, and hope you’ll get 
one reading this. 


QUANTICO BASKETBALL 


(Continued from page 42) 


goals and a pair of fouls for a 20-point 
total. Bill Noonan, Ty Hertzler’s under 
study at center, also enjoyed a big night, 
eashing in with 11 points. 

The Marines, badly outelassed from the 
start, found themselves snowed under less 
than three minutes after the start. At 
half, the Colonial troops had rolled up a 
32-5 lead. 


GEORGE WASHINGTON 

Field Foul Total 

Goals Goals Points 

Howell, forward = 2 20 
Wray, forward ........ 2 2 6 
Burgess, forward 4 0 8 
Carlin, forward 38 0 6 
Mulvey, forward 0 0 0 
Hertzler, center 2 1 5 
Noonan, center 5 1 11 
0 4 
Parrish, guard 9 1 1 
Chambers, guard 2 1 5 
1 1 3 
Totals . 9 69 

MARINES 

Field Foul Total 

Goals Goals Points 

Dupler, forward .......... 9 
3 3 9 
Sterling, forward . 1 2 
Tipton, forward ............. 1 1 
MeGrath, forward . 0 
i. 1 1 
9 0 
Gann, guard 1 3 
Newbold, guard 1 2 
Totals wocecssusecesecsstensesscscesees 6 6 18 

G. W. DOWNS MARINES, 
66 TO 20 
Parrack Amasses 19 Points in First 
Half of Easy Game 

Quantico, Va., January 16.—F lashing 
some of their most impressive baskethall 
this season, George Washington Univer 


sity’s angular basketball team overwhelmed 
the Quantico Marines here tonight by a 
score of 66-20, being markedly superior at 
every department of the game and never 
being in danger of having a healthy lead 
eut down. 

The Marines could make headway—if it 
ean be called that-—only in the second half 
of the game, against a seratch eombina- 
tion of G. W. secondaries, after the first 
team, led by the redoubtable Wick Par- 
rack, had rolled up a lead of 34-6 in the 
first half. The Marines managed to sink 
14 points in the second chapter, but it was 
like spitting into Niagara in face of the 
scoring power of the visiting club. 


Colonials Show Clever Passing 


Passing was the keynote of the Colo- 
nials. The two teams the Washington 
school used were five times as adept at 


handling the ball than the Leathernecks. 
They passed in and out, under, over and 
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TEETH 


and all’s well, 
me lads! 


@ Ipana will help you keep 
your whole Set! 


If your teeth count off and the answer’s 
32—all’s well, fellas! Even 28 will do if 
your wisdom teeth have been dredged by 
the dentist! 

Your troubles begin when you get be- 
low that number. Play safe by using Ipana 
Tooth Paste. 

After you've brushed your teeth with 

Ipana, rub a little more Ipana into your 
gums. Ipana contains ziratol, a compound 
that strengthens gums. 
And if you keep your gums strong, mates, 
you won’t get “pink tooth brush” — or 
trench mouth, or pyorrhea, or any of the 
dangerous diseases that may follow gum 
weakness! You really need Ipana and 
massage these days, when foods are too 
soft and well-cooked to give your gums 
the exercise they need! 

Before another eight bells have clanged, 
get Ipana at drug or service store! Use it 
morning and night—for brushing and 
massage — and your teeth will set as solid 
as a dreadnaught’s mooring! 


BRISTOL-MYERS CO., 73 West Street 
New York, N. Y. 


IPANA 
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SUNSHINE LAUNDRY 


“LAUNDERERS AND 
DRY CLEANERS” 
Fredericksburg, Virginia 
BRANCH OFFICE 
339 Potomac Ave., Quantico, Va. 
Telephone 304 


SUTHERLAND 


TRIANGLE :: VIRGINIA 
(Your Authorized 
Chevrolet Dealer) 
Catering Strictly to Officers and 
Men of the Service 
When transferred to or near Quantico, 
you will want a car, or up-to-date 
service. Give us a trial. 
EDDIE SUTHERLAND 
Manager 


DREYER 


TRADING CORPORATION 


24 Stone Street 
New York. N.Y. 


Write for catalogue 
Distributors to the Post Exchanges 


EDMONDS 


Optician 
915 15TH ST., EDMONDS BLDG. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Special Discount on Service Prescriptions 


Inventions, Patents, Products 


prepared for the market on sale, royalty, 
license or other basis. 


Write for Information and Costs. 
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around the locals, until they managed to 
shake a man into the clear. More than 
half of G. W.’s baskets were scored by 
players standing directly beneath the bas 
ket with the surrounding territory being as 
free of Marines as is Niearagua. 
About 500 saw the game, 
GEORGE WASHINGTON UNIVERSITY 
Field Foul Total 
Goals Goals Points 


*arrach, left forward 19 
Wray, left forward 2 0 4 
Bur s right forward 4 2 10 
Howel right forward 7 ; 17 
Hertzler, center 0 2 2 
Noonan cel r 0 1 1 
Zahr left guard 4 
Par ! left guard 0 0 0 
Chambers, right guard 0 2 2 
Fenlon right guard 1 0 2 

Totals. 27 i2 66 
MARINES 
Field Foul Total 
Goals Goals Points 
McGrath, left forward 2 5 
Shell left forward 0 0 0 
Sterling, right forward 1 0 2 
Posik, right forward 2 0 4 
Tipton, center 0 2 
Williams, center 0 
Carney left guard 1 3 4 
Dupier, left guard 1 0 2 
Gann, right guard 0 1 1 
Kerr, right guard 0 0 0 
Totals 20 
Referee Kall Ump 


Posik 


CORRIGAN’S FLOATING RIB 


(Continued from page 9) 

but I’d paid no attention to it. 
‘*He’s got a sore throat,’’ says Char 
ley. ‘‘And would you believe it, he’s got 
some idea that that floating rib of his 
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might have done it. He says it might 
have a ragged kind of an end where it 
broke loose, and it might have floated up 
and seratched him.’’ 

[I stood for Corrigan’s lame-knee and 
his sore throat; also I allowed him to pile 
a pain in the stomach and a headache at 
his rib’s door, but when it began to care 
fully feel his way toward an ingrowing 
nail, jumped on him. 

‘*The first thing you know,’’ says I, 
**vou’ll be in a stuffed room with some 
body taking care of you. If you thought 
about first base half as much as you do 
of this floating rib, you’d still be leading 
the league.’’ 

‘*There is such a thing as a _ floating 
rib,’’ says Corrigan. ‘*The kid says so, 
and do you think I’m going to pay out all 
that money for him to find out things, 
and then not believe them?’’ 

When Cuddy heard about this, instead 
of getting mad, as I thought he would, he 
agreed with it. 

**He’s right,’’ says he. ‘‘ Anything that 
costs a good bit is always thought a lot 
of. And if he’s paid out a piece of money 
to get the kid up im ribs, why it’s only 
natural that ribs, floating or otherwise, 
should get a high average in the scoring.’’ 

Now and then Charley Printz slipped me 
little bulletins of interest. 

‘*Old man Corrigan’!ll lose us classy 
first sacker, if something ain’t done to 
sidetrack his efforts,’’ says Charley. ‘‘ The 
cruise that rib is taking around in his 
son’s system is got the old man interested. 
He was telling a friend about it, up on 
the coal piers, and the friend comes 
through with a cure that the old man is 
strong for having tried.’’ 

‘‘What is it?’’ says I. 

‘*It’s some kind of a poultice,’’ says 
Charley. ‘*‘You put it on top of your 
head, and it pulls like four strong men. 
If they ever get it in operation, I’ve got a 
eabinet photograph of Corrigan’s rib lift 


ing his roof 

‘*Two months in the college ought to 
tell this kid brother that ribs don’t con- 
duct themselves as Corrigan thinks his is 
doing,’’ says I. ‘*So why don’t he jump 
in and say so?’’ 

‘“He’s done it,’’ says Charley. ‘‘ But 
Corrigan thinks he’s only telling him that 
so’s he won’t worry.’’ 

Mason, on the first corner, was no shin 
ing light for the league. He was a good 
man with the stick and more than once 
he pelted out the hit that brought home 
the bacon; but he didn’t fit in with 
Stenzler at all. 

‘<T don’t want to knock any one,’’ says 
the shortstop to Cuddy one day after he’d 
performed like a mad mustang. ‘‘But I 
can’t play my game with Mason on first. 
If something ain’t done to anchor that 
floating rib of Corrigan’s my average’ll 
look like a counterfeit nickel with the In 
dian blown off it.’’ 

In the office, Cuddy says to me: 

‘*Stenzler’s right. Mason ain’t got the 
ginger; and we’ve got to fix up Corrigan, 
or look for a new man.’’ 

‘‘What do you think could be done in 
the matter of Corrigan!’’ says I. ‘‘A try 
ought to be made for he’s the daddy of 
them all when he’s right.’’ 

Cuddy didn’t seem to be able to do any 
thing but look worried. 


‘*T’ll try to think of something,’’ 


said 


he, ‘‘but it does look like some job. If 
Corrigan’s ribs were fixed as fast as his 
ideas, they’d never come loose in the 
world.’’ 

But he didn’t seem to hit on anything; 
and then I noticed that he began to 
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he says to a re- 
**When 


grouch. One afternoon 
eruit who had a bandaged wrist: 
did Doe Forsyth see that arm last 

**About a week ago,’’ says the young- 
ster. 

‘*A week,’’ says Cuddy. ‘‘A_ whole 
week! How long do you want to hold 
down this bench? Let me hand you a 
hint about an outfielder. He not only needs 
to play fast, but to get well fast.’’ Then 
he looks at me. ‘‘Get Doe Forsyth down 
here to give this arm the onee over. He’s 
somewhere in the stand, I think.’’ 

I found Doe over back of third base 
talking to a dignified party with a white 
vest, and whiskers of the same complexion. 

‘*All right,’’ says he to me. Then to 
the party with the white vest, ‘‘Sorry I 
got to leave you, doctor. But wait,’’ says 
he. ‘‘Suppose you come down to the bench 
and meet the players. It’ll be an expe- 
rience.’’ 

The white vest puts on his eye glasses 
and follows Doe. 

‘*Mr. Cuddy,’’ says Doe, at the bench, 
‘*this is Doetor Hultz, lecturer on anatomy 
at Madison College.’’ 

**Glad to see you, Doe,’’ 
shaking hands with him. 

Then Hultz was introduced to the rest 
of us; and for all the vest, the whiskers 
and the dignity, he seemed a fair kind of 


Cuddy, 


says 


a fellow. Corrigan, specially, was inter- 
ested. 

‘*T got a brother that goes to Madi- 
son,’’ says Corrigan. 

‘“Indeed!’’ Hultz fixed the glasses 


tighter and looks at him. 
didn’t get your name.’’ 
**Corrigan,’’ 


‘*Pardon me, I 


first baseman, 

**Oh, yes; to be sure. I know young 
Corrigan well,’’ says Hultz. ‘‘An exceed- 
ingly clever youngster. He has a habit of 
asking questions that are sharp and to the 
point. Once or twice,’’ and the lecturer 
laughed, ‘‘I’ve been kind of hard put to 
it to answer.’’ 

Corrigan was 

**He’s a smart kid, all right, 
**T always seen it in him!’’ 

‘‘And now I remember,’’ says Doe 
Hultz, ‘‘that someone told me that Cor- 
rigan’s brother was a ball-player, and a 
very good one. I’m sorry that I didn’t 
see you in action today,’’ says he. 

‘*T ain’t played for a couple of weeks,’ 


says the 


tickled. 


says he. 


says Corrigan. ‘‘I got hurt a little, I 
guess.’’ 
Doc Forsyth is putting a new bandage 


around the recruit’s wrist. 
‘*Corrigan’s hurt is all upstairs,’’ says 
he. ‘*Imagination. He thinks his consti- 


tution has been colored up by a floating 
rib.’’ 

‘*T know when I hurt,’’ says Corrigan, 
who didn’t take any stock in Forsyth. 


**Imagination be gosh-blanged!’’ 

Forsyth laughs at him. 

**Here’s your chance to get a real opin- 
ion then,’’ says he. ‘‘Doetor Hultz is an 
expert in just that kind of thing. He eats 
bones up. Let him go over you.’’ 

**Good chanee,’’ says I to Corrigan. 
**Maybe he’ll tell you something.’’ 

They took him into the elub house; he 
stripped and laid out on a rubbing table. 
Doe Hultz taps at him for a while; then 
he gets interested and begins to dig and 
knock with his knuckles. 

**Say,’’ says he to Doe Forsyth, 
“‘what’d you say ailed this man?’’ 

‘*Little tendon,’’ says Doe. ‘‘He pulled 

**Huh!’’ says Doc Hultz. ‘‘ Look here.’’ 
Forsyth looked. Also he felt. 

‘*What is it?’’ says he. 
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**Don’t you get that lesion?’’ says Doe 
Hultz. ‘‘Take a belt at them cartileges,’’ 
says he. ‘‘It’s some case.’’ 

Forsyth looks astonished. 

‘“What!’’ says he. ‘‘Where?’’ 

They go over Corrigan carefully and the 
professor points out the high spots. Doe 
Forsyth looks up a tree. 

‘“Tt’s a new one to me,’’ says he. 
‘‘Funny, though. I didn’t get it before.’’ 

When they let Corrigan up, he says: 

‘“The kid was right then, was he?’’ 

‘Tle was,’’ says Doe Hultz; and Doe 
Forsyth says the same, though he looked 
as though it hurt him to do it. ‘‘It’s se- 
rious,’’ Hultz. ‘‘And you’ve had it 
a long time.’’ 

‘What am I going to do for it?’’ says 
Corrigan, kind of anxious. 

‘«Exercise,’’ Hultz. 

Cuddy hadn’t said anything up to this; 
and now he gets interested. 

‘‘Eh?’’ says he. ‘‘Exercise?’’ 


, 


says 


says ‘*Plenty of 


‘*Good vigorous exercise,’’ says Doe 
Hultz. 
‘*Ball players get lots of that,’’ says 


Cuddy. 

‘*Run!’’ says Hultz. ‘‘Jump! They’re 
both good for it. But I’d especially ree- 
ommend Scattergood’s Cure.’’ 

‘*What’s that?’’ says Corrigan. 

‘*Stretching,’’ says Hultz. ‘‘Hard as 
you can. Hands over the head—hands to 
one side.’’ 

‘*Say,’’ says Corrigan, ‘‘doing that is 
what give it to me.’’ 
‘*What!’’ says 
eouldn’t get a rib 

Nonsense! ’’ 

‘*But I never felt it before.’’ 

‘*Felt what?’’ says Doe Hultz. 

Corrigan told him of the different parts 
the rib had entered and the things it had 
collided with. And Doe Hultz laughed. 

‘*Oh, that,’’ says he. ‘‘Sure, you’d feel 


Doe Hultz. ** You 
afloat by stretching. 


that. Everyone does, taking Scattergood’s 
Cure. It shows you’re getting well. The 
rib’s begun to pull back into place.’’ 

‘*Holy Smoke!’’ says Corrigan. 

‘*Keep it up,’’ says Doe Hultz. ‘‘Go 
after it hard; and in a little while that 
rib’ll be the tightest one in your collee- 
tion.’’ 

Next morning, for the first time in 


weeks, Corrigan was out for practice. And 
he walked on air. 

**T don’t know just how 
Seattergood was willing to go in his cure, 
says he to me as he plowed up and down 
around the first corner, ‘‘ but he’ll have to 
steam some if he wants me to keep inside 
the limit.’’ He nailed a mad one that 
Mason couldn’t have got within yards of, 
and yells at the shortstop. 

*«Come on, Stenzy, pull the cork and let 
the bubbles out. Every time you throw a 
crooked one you nick my doctor bill two 
dollars.’’ 

Cuddy was hitting fungos to a lot of 
stiff-legged pitchers in the outfield. I says 
to him: ‘*‘That kid brother of Corrigan’s 
must be a real wiser, eh?’’ 

‘*He was wise enough, when I talked to 
him the other day, to know that if Cor- 
rigan’s rib didn’t stop drifting, he’d have 
to stop at the college,’’ says Cuddy. 

I grabbed at an idea. 

**He never fixed it so that Doe 
would be here yesterday,’’ says I. 

‘*No,’’ says Cuddy. didn’t.’’ 
Then he hit one over the heavers’ heads 
and grinned as he watched them gallop 
after it. ‘‘That wasn’t Doe Hultz. It 
was Tom Andrews, best umpire in the 
league when I was a kid just breaking in.’’ 


strong Doe 


Hultz 
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LOOK 


There’s still one masculine privilege that 
the women haven’t taken away from us! 

They drive our cars — join our golf clubs 
and smoke our cigarettes. But you never 
see them smoking our pipes, do you? That’s 
the one thing we have left. 

And so we say to every man: get a pipe. 
Smoke it. Make the 
most of the one 
masculine privilege 
you have left. And 
when you smoke 
your pipe, be sure 
the bowl is filled 
with Edgeworth— 
then you'll be sure 
to enjoy smoking 
more than you ever 
have before. 

Edgeworth’s 
blend of fine old 
burleys and its distinctive eleventh proc- 
ess give Edgeworth a flavor that can’t be 
matched. 

If you’ve never tried a pipe and 
Edgeworth, you’ve got a new smoking 
thrill in store. 
Thousands of men 
have written to tell 
us that a pipe and 
Edgeworth is the 
one smoking com- 
bination they al- 
ways enjoy. 

You can get Edge- 
worth wherever 
good tobacco is sold. 
Or clip the coupon 
below for a special 
sample packet, free. 


EDGEWORTH 


SMOKING TOBACCO 
h i blend 
1 5% 
natural savor insured by < 


This smoke for women 


This smoke for men 


Edgeworth’s distinctive 
eleventh process. Buy 
Edgeworth anywhere in 
two forms —‘‘ Ready-Rub- 
bed” and “Plug Slice.” 
All sizes. 15¢ ket pack- 
age to pound humidor tin. 
Larus & Bro. Co., Rich- 
mond, Va. 


—=—CLIP COUPON 


LARUS & BRO. CO., 100 S. 22d St. 
Richmond, Va. 


Send me the Edgeworth sample. I'll try it in a good pipe. 


Name 


Address 


City and State. 
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THE 


THERE is a curious experiment now in 
determine 
whether geniuses can be raised, like rare 
plants, by hothouse methods. In the mean- 


progress —an experiment to 


time, men of genius have shown, and con- 
tinue to show, a surprising ability to 
dev elop themselves. 

Such a man is R. J. Wensley, electrical 
engineer in the field of automatic switch- 
ing equipment, and internationally known 
inventor of the Westinghouse mechanical 
man, “Mr. Televox.” 

R. J. Wensley was born and brought up 
in Indianapolis, When he sixteen 
he had to leave high school. 

He got a job as a wireman’s helper 
with an electrical contracting firm. 


was 
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automatic equipment. He invented devices 
for supervisory control at a distance. This 
apparatus, so uncannily human in its ac- 


tion, was given a man-shaped exterior 
and a name. Thus “Mr. Televox” was 
born. The electrical robot has been ex- 


hibited in almost every part of the United 
States and Canada, and has aroused tre- 
mendous public interest. 

But marvelous as “Mr. Televox” un- 
doubtedly is, the true importance of 
Wensley’s work lies in the use of remote 
automatic field so 
vast in its possibilities that it fairly stag- 
gers the imagination, 


control in industry—a 
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R.J. Wensley with his invention, “Mr.Televox,” 
the Westinghouse mechanical man that obcys 
the command of the human voice. 


of ‘TODAY are the I.C.S. students of Yesterday 


Today, R. J. Wensley is performing 


special duties in connection with new de- 
velopments by Westinghouse. 


Genius is made up of two things— 
vision and concentration. The boy who 
saw into the future and trained himself 


by evenings of hard work under the study 
lamp had both, 

Every man who feels the urge to do 
big things can do them. No matter what 
he lacks in schooling or in capital —no 
matter where he lives—the Universal 
University stands ready to give him the 
education he needs to fit him for success, 
Mail the coupon today! 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 


Every day he did a hard day's work, but 
his evenings were his own, And in his 
employment of those spare hours young 
Wensley gave that he had 
ambition. He enrolled with the Inter- 
national Correspondence Schools for the 


evidence 


Complete Electrical Engineering Course. 

Concentrating on his studies night 
after night, the youth gave himself the 
training that was to open opportunity 
for him later on. Through a succession 
of jobs with other electric companies, 
Wensley came in 1916 to the 
Westinghouse plant as an engineer. 


He 


boards, 


great 
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phase of 


became a 
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his work on the elaborate 
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One big idea oc- 


career 
switching 
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apparatus 


cupied him—the elimination of labor by 
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Total strength Marine Corps on December 31.......... 
COMMISSIONED AND WARRANT— December 341 
1,175 
Appointments during 3 
Total strength on January 1,178 
ENLISTED— Total strength December 
Separations during January............... 
Joinings during January............... i 
Total strength January 


Total strength Marine Corps, January 31........... 


THE VU. S. MARINE CORPS COMMISSIONED THE U. S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED RECENT REENLISTMENTS 
me A Ae H. Fuller, The Major Gen- JANUARY 10, 1933. APPLEBAUM, Herbert R., 1-27-33, for MB, 
- Gunnery Sergeant Charles R. Totten—MB, SB, New London, Conn. 
NYd, Washington, D. C., to MB, Quantico, Va. ARNOLD, Lioyd F., 1-16-33, for MB, Washing- 
i Corporal James A. Callis—MB, NYd, Boston, ton, D. C. 
‘ rigadier General Rufus H. Lane, The Ad- Mass., to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. ALEXANDER, James H., 1-8-33, for MB, NAS, 
jutant and Inspector. Corporal Albert R. Coffey—MB, NYd, Phila- Lakehurst, N. J. 
ae. General Hugh Matthews, The Quar- delphia, Pa., to MB, NYd, New Yosk. N.Y BOWEN, LEE T., 1-27-33, for MB, Quantico, 
Brigadier General George Richards, The Pay- MB. 7. an eo vr hee—West Coast to BABCOCK, Elmo L., 1-25-33, for MB, NYd, 
master. Mare Island, Calif 
Corporal Richard S. Hooke Jr.—Wes Yoas 
Officers last commissioned in the grades indi- to ME. Washington, D. C. R., 1-24-33, for MCB, NOB, 
cated: Corporal Joe B. Limerick—MB, NYd. Phila- Se, 
Col. Wm. Upshur delphia, Pa., to MB, Parris Island, S. C. ey ha _ L., 1-23-33, for MB, NAD, 
Lt. ( ol. Ross E. Rowell Corporal Loreen A 0. Nelson—MB, NYd, BA KER. Charlie O., 1-18-33, for MD, USS 
Maj. Samuel C. Cumming Philadelphia, Pa., to MB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. Nevada 
Capt John w. Cunningham JANUARY 11, 1933 BEAR, Kermit R., 1-25,33, for MB, NYd, New 
Ist Lt. James F. Shaw, Jr Sergeant Nathaniel L. Elliott—West Coast to York, N. Y. 
Officers last to make number in the grades in- MB, Guam. BAILEY,. Frank M., 1-20-33, for MB, NYd, 
dicated: Sergeant Louis Rieth MB, NPF, Indian Philadelphia, Pa 
Col. Edw. W. Banker, AQM Head, Md., to MB, Haiti ‘ BULOWSKI, Stanley P., 1-14-33, for MB, NYd, 
Lt. Col. Harold H. Utley _Corporal Frank Kraemer—MB, St. Juliens Mare Island, Calif. 
Capt. Gilder D. Jackson, Jr Creek, Va., to MB, Haiti BALD, Edward, 1-18-33, for MB, Quantico, Va. 
ist Lt. Wm. F. Kelly JANUARY 12, 1933. BARTLETT, Harold W., 1-16-33, for MB, Ports- 
Ist Lt. Wm. W. Benson First Set. Oliver A. Cote—MB, NYd, New mouth, Va. 
York, N. Y., to MB, SB, New London, Conn BALLINGER, Laurence A., 1-10-33, for MB, 
J _ Sergeant Albert A Novatney MB, NYd, Bremerton, Wash 
THE U. S. MARINE CORPS CHANGES Charleston, S. C., to Fourth Regiment, Shang BELL, Edward R., 12-11-33, for MD, USS 
JANUARY 14, 1933. hai, China. Louisville 
Captain Ralph G. Anderson, orders to MB, Sergeant Donald Russell—MD, USS Southery BURNS, John A., 1-9-33, for MCB, NOB, San 
Quantico, Va., modified to MB, NYd, New York, to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. : Diego, Calif 
N. ¥ Corporal Louis Dake—West Coast to Fourth BROOKS, Roy F., 1-6-33, for MCB, NOB, San 
Captain Stephen F Drew, Detached MB, Regiment, Shanghai, China. Diego, Calif 
NYd, Mare Island, Calif.. to MB, NYd, New JANUARY 13, 1933 BUCKLEY, John J., 1-8-33, for MB, Parris 
York, N. Y., via the USAT Republic, scheduled Sergeant David J. Satanoski—MB, Parris Island, 8. C 
to sail from San Francisco, Calif., on or about Island, S. C., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, BUSHNELL, Lindell W., 12-27-32, for MCB, 
4 February. China NOB, San Diego, Calif 
Captain James H. MeCan, orders from MD, JANUARY 14, 1933. BECK, Edward O., 1-3-33, for MB, Portsmouth, 
RS, DB, San Diego, Calif., to MB, NYd, New Sergeant Howard FE Golden—MB, Parris Va. 
York, N. Y., revoked. Island, S. C., to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa CLEMENTS, Luther H., 1-22-33, for China. 
Captain George A. Plambeck, orders to MB, JANUARY 16, 1933. CARTER, Raymon E., 1-21-33, for China 
Parris Island, S. C., modified to MB, NYd, New Corporal Arthur 0. Kindt—MB, NYd, Phila- COLE, George F., 1-14-33, for MCB, NOB, San 
York, N. Y. delphia, Pa., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, Diego, Calif. 
ist Lt. Charles S. Finch, detached MB, Nor- China COGSDELL, Barney A., 1-12-33, for MCB, 
folk NYd, Portsmouth, Va., to MB, NYd, Wash- JANUARY 17, 1933. NOB, San Diego, Calif. 
ington, D. C., for duty and to Naval Hospital, Sergeant Wilford D. Fields — MB NYd, CHAMBERLAND, Van L., 12-30-32, for MCB, 
Washington, D. C., for treatment Charleston, S. C., to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa NOB, San Diego, Calif 
2nd Lt. August Larson, assigned to duty with Corporal Homer F. Cross—MB, NYd, Phila- CASANOVA, Lawrence F., 1-7-33, for MB, 
the Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. delphia, Pa., to MB, NAS, Lakehurst, N. J. Bremerton, Wash. 
JANUARY 17, 1933. JANUARY 18, 1933 CORLEY, Archie R., 1-11-33, for MB, NAS, 
Colonel Walter E. Noa, AQM, detached MB, Gunnery Sergeant Daniel Donovan—MB, Par- Pensacola, Fla. 
Quantico, Va., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif., ris Island, S. C., to MB, Portsmouth, Va COOKE, Walter M., 1-5-33, for MCB, NOB, 
via the USS Henderson, scheduled to sail from Gunnery Sergeant Charles R. Totter—MB, San Diego, Calif 
Norfolk, Va., on or about 8 February. Quantico, Va., to MB, Portsmouth, Va CALLAN, George, 1-6-33, for MB, NYd, Boston, 
Lt. Col. Harold F. Wirgman, detached Fourth Sergeant Bertram Anderson—MB Quantico, Mass 
Regiment, Shanghai, China, to MB, NYd, Mare Va., to MB, NYd, Charleston, S. C. COATES, Shepherd T., 1-6-33, for MB, Quan- 
Island, Calif., via the USS Chaumont Sergeant Vernal Cagle—MB, Quantico, Va. tico, Va 
Captain Harry A. Ellsworth, orders from Ist to MB, Washington, D. C. CULP, Walter, Jr., 1-3-33, for MB, Quantico, 
Brig., Haiti, to Headquarters, Marine Corps, Sergeant Steve Frydrych—MB, Haiti, to MB, Va 
Washington, D. C., revoked NYd, Philadelphia, Pa CARROLL, William, 1-4-3353, for MB, Ports- 
Captain George E. Monson, detached MCB, Corporal jernard J Bailey—MB, Norfolk, mouth, N. H 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., to MB, NYd, New Va.. to MB, Quantico, Va DESMOND, Raymond G., 1-27-33, for MB, 
York, N. ¥ JANUARY 19, 1933 Quantico, Va 
Captain Francis Fisk, detached MB, Puget Sergeant Joe B. Mink—West Coast to Fourth DOWNES, James S., 1-10-33, for MB, Wash- 
Sound NYd, Bremerton, Wash., to MB, NYd, Regiment, Shanghai, China ington, D. C. 
New York, N. Y., via the USAT Republic, Sergeant Wilson R. Santmyre—MB, Norfolk, DEAL, John D., 1-3-33, for MB, NYd, Mare 
scheduled to sail from San Francisco, Calif., on Va., to MD, USS Chester Island, Calif. 
or about 4 February. Sergeant Nathan Segal—MB, NYd, New York DETTENBACH, Charles A., 12-28-32, for MB, 
Captain James E. Snow, detached MCB, NOB, N. Y., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China Portsmouth, Va. 
San ITniego, Calif.. to MB, NYd, New York, N Corporal Patrick H Ford MB, Parris Is- ELLIS, Leon M., 1-29-33, for MB, Quantico, 
Y., via the USAT Republic, scheduled to sail land, to MB, Portsmouth, Va Va 
from San Francisco, Calif., on or about 4 Feb Corporal David A. Fox—MB, Norfolk, Va., to EPPINGER, William H., 1-23-33, for MB, 
ruary MB, Haiti Portsmouth, N. H. 
Captain Ernest L. Russell, orders from MCB, JANUARY 20, 1933. EASTON, Clarence K., 1-24-33, for MB, Quan- 
NOB, San Diego, Calif.. to MB, NYd, New York, First Sergeant Roy E Hooper—MPD, USS tico, Va 
N. Y., modified to MB, Quantico, Va Arkansas, to NOB, MCB, San Diego, Calif ELDERIDGE, Raymond, 1-10-33, for MB, NYd, 
Ist Lt. Hayne D. Boyden, on or about 25 Gunnery Sergeant Albert E. Draheim—MB, Mare Island, Calif. 
Continued on page 58 Continued on page 59) Continued on page 59) 
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Fifty-eight 


U. S. MARINE CORPS CHANGES 


(Continued from page 57) 


January letached AS, MB, Quantico, 
Va., to Ob. Sq. OM, Ist Brig., Haiti, via the SS 
Cristobal, scheduled to sail from New York, N 
Y.. on or about 31 January 


Va to Ob. Sq oM Ist Brig Haiti via the 


SS Cristobal, scheduled t sil from New York 
N. ¥ ” r al t 1 January 

2nd | Frank M June ‘ or about 9 Fel 
ruary, detached AS, ECEF, MB, Quantico, Va 
to Ob. Sq. OM, Ist trig., Haiti, via the SS 


ineon, scheduled to sail from New York, N. Y., 
on or about 15 February 
JANUARY 18, 195 


Orders to the followin 


Ist Lt. Ronald A. Boone Headquarters, Ma 
rine Corps, Washington, D. ¢ 

Maior George H Osterhout, MB Parris Is 
land, S. ¢ 

ChfQmClk David C Buseall MB, Quantico, 

a 

ChfMarGnr. Frank ©. Lundt, orders to MCB, 
f.. modified to AS, WCEI 
iif 


NOB, San Diego, Ca 
NAS, San Ca 

ChfMartinr Frank H Putteamer, orders to 
MCB, NOR, San Diego, Calif modified te AS, 
WCEF, NAS, San Dieg Calif 


Maior Walter G. Sheard, on 24 February, de 
tached MB, NYd. New York, N. Y., to Reeruit 
ing Distriet of New York, N. Y¥ 

Captair Walter Gaspar detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif to MB, NYd, Mare Is 
land, Calif 

Ist Lt Evans F Carlson, detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., to Headquarters, Dept 


of the Pacific San Franciseo, Calif 

Ist Lt. Gordon Hall, orders to Depot of Sup 
plies Philadelphia Pa modified to Headquar 
ters, Marine Cor Washington, D. ¢ for duty 
and to Naval Hospital, Washir for 


2nd It. Sol ft Levensky, detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to MB, Norfolk NYd, Portsmouth, Va 
2nd Lt Edgar ©. Price order to MCR, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., modified to MB, NOB, 


1 
Colonel Walter | Noa AQM orders from 
\ 


MB, Quantico a., to MCB, NOR, San Diego, 
Calif revoked Detached MB Quantico Va., 
to Headquarters, Marine Corps Washington, 
dD. 

Major Cecil 8S. Baker, on 20 January, de 


tached Headquarters, Marine Corps, Washington, 
D. C., to MB, Quantico, Va 

Captain William N. Best, on 26 January, de 
tached Headquarters, Marine Corps, Washington, 
D. C., to MB, Quantico, Va 

Captain Earl ¢ Nicholas, orders fron MCR, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif to MB, NYd New 
York, N. Y modified to MB, Quantico, Va 

Captain Leonard | Rea, on 19 January, de 
tached Headquarter Marine Corp Washington, 


QmClk Ollie Bissett or ucceptance of ap 
pointment as a quartermaster clerk, assigned to 
duty at MB, NYd, New York, N. ¥y 
JANUARY 21 1955 

Major John F. 8S. Norris, detail as an Assis 
tant Paymaster revoked as of 31 January 

Ist Lt. Charles F. ¢ l 
February, detached MB 


well on or about 10 


NTS, Great Lakes, Il, 


to MB NS Guam, via the USS Henderson, 
scheduled to sail from San Francisco, Calif., on 
or about 20 Mare) 

ChfPayClk Gouveneur Parris} detached 


Office of the Assistant Paymaster, NOB, Norfolk, 
Va., to MB, Quantico, Va 


lhe f ng named officers detached sta 
tions indicated to Asiatic Station via the USAT 
Uv. &. Grant, echeduled to sail from San Fran 


cisco, Calif on or shout 10 February 


Ist Lt. William P. Kelly, MB. NYd, Mare Is- 
Ist Lt. Lewis P. Puller, MB, NYd, Mare Is- 
ist Lt. Leslie P Narun MD, NAS, Seattle, 


Ist Lt. Evans F. Carlson, Hdqs., Dept. of Pa- 
cific San Francisco, Calif 

Chf{QmCik. Edward C. Smith, Hdqs., Dept. of 
Pacifi San Francisco, Calif 

ChfPayClk. Frealigh R. Powers, MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif 


THE IEATHERNECK 


JANUARY 23, 1933 

Captain Robert L. Montague, on 2 February, 
detached Hearquarters, Marine Corps, Washing- 
ton, D. C., to Paris, France, via the SS City of 
Hamburg, scheduled to sail from Baltimore, Md., 
on or about 8 February 

Ist Lt. Adolph Stahlberger, died on 20 Jan- 


2nd Lt. Harry S. Leon, detached NAS, Pen 
sacola, Fla to MB, NAS, Pensacola, Fla 

The following named officers detached stations 
indicated to MB, NYd, Pearl Harbor, T. H., via 
the USAT Chateau Thierry, scheduled to sail 
from San Francisco, Calif... on or about & Feb 
rt ry 

Captain John Waller, MCB, NOB, San Diego, 
Calif 

Captain John F Talbot, MCB, NOB San 


2nd Lt. Jefferson G. Dreyspring, MB, NAS, 
ola, 
nd Lt. James T. Wilbur, MB, NAS, Pensa 
ChfMarGr John J Andrews, MB, NYd, Mare 
JANUARY 24, 1935 
Colonel Fred D. Kilgore detached Headquar 
ters, Dept. of the Pacific, to Fourtl Regiment, 


Shanghai, China via the SS President Hayes 
' San Francisco, Calif., on 


ra i 7 
Lt. Col liarold F. Wireman. orders to MB, 
NYd. Mare Island, Calif.. modified to MB, Nor 
folk NYd, Portsmouth, Va for duty and to 


quarters, Dept. of the Pacific, San Francisco, 
lif modified to Headquarters, Marine Corps 


2nd Lt Hiarry S. Leon, on or about 2 
uary detached MB, NAS, Pensacola F 
MB, NYd, Pearl Harbor, T. H via the USAT 
Chateau Thierry scheduled to sail from San 
Francisco, Calif., on or about 8 February 

2nd Lt. James T. Wilbur, orders from MB, 
NAS, Pensacola, Fla to MB, NYd, Pearl Har- 


| Marines travel more 
| im one cruise than 
| the average traveling 
salesman travels in a 
| lifetime. Totty’s 
| Trunks and Bags are 
| constructed to with- 
stand the hard 
knocks of transport, 
| rickshaw train, or push-cart. They are as 
strong as the average Leatherneck, and 
as stylish as a fashion mart. 


AT ALL POST EXCHANGES 
Specify 


Totty Trunk & Bag Co. 
PETERSBURG, VA. 


JANUARY 27, 1955 
Captain Harry \ Elisworth detached = Ist 


Brig., Haiti to Headquarters Marine Corps 
Washington, D. C., via first available commercial 
transportation 

Captain James F Snow, orders from MCB, 


NOB, San Diego Calif.. to MB NYd. New 
York, N. ¥ revoked 

Captain Omar T. Pfeiffer, detached MB, NYd, 
Pearl Harbor, T. H., to Dept. of the Pacific 
via first available Government transportation 
after 15 February 

ist Lt. Kenneth W. Benner, detached MB, 
NYd, Pearl Harbor, T. H., to Dept. of the Pa- 
cifie via first available Government transporta- 
tion after 15 February 

Ist Lt Andrew J. Mathieson, detached MB, 
Puget Sound NYd, Bremerton, Wash., to MD, 
NAS, Seattle, Wash 

ChfQmClk Harold H Rethman, detached 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif to MB, NYd, Pearl 


SEND THE LEATHERNECK 
TO THE FOLKS AT HOME 


March, 1933 


Harbor, T. H., via the USAT Chateau Thierry 
scheduled to sail from San Francisco, Calif., on 
or about 8&8 February. 
JANUARY 28, 1933, 

Lt. Col. William W. Buckley, on or about 20 
February, detached Headquarters, Marine Corps, 
Washington, D. C., to MD, AL, Peiping, China, 
via the SS President Taft, scheduled to sail from 
Seattle, Wash., on or about 4 March 

Captain Miller V. Parsons, detached MB, Nor 
folk NYd, Portsmouth, Va., to MB, NYd, Wash 
ington, D. C 

Captain Jesse L. Perkins, on arrival USS 
Lexington at San Pedro, Calif., detached MD, 
USS Lexington, to Headquarters, Marine Corps 
Washington, D. C 

Captain Robert C. Thaxton, detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif... to MD, USS Lexring 
ton, to report aboard at San Pedro, Calif., on 6 
February 

Ist Lt. Charles C. Brown, orders to Dept. of 
the Pacific modified to Headquarters, Marine 
Corps, Washington, D. C 

QmCik. Ollie Bissett, on 2 February, detached 
MB, NYd, New York, N. Y., to MB, Quantico, 
Va 
FEBRUARY 1, 1938 

Colonel Fred D. Kilgore, detail as an Assistant 
Adjutant and Inspector revoked as of 17 Febru 
ary 

Captain Francis P. Muleahy, detached AS 
ECEF, MB, Quantico, Va., to Headquarters, Ma 
rine Corps, Washington, D. ¢ 

Captain Jesse L. Perkins, orders from MD, 
USS Lerington to Headquarters, Marine Corps, 
Washington, D. C., revoked 

Captain Robert C. Thaxton, orders from MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif... to MD, USS Lewrington, 
revoked 

2nd Lt. Fred D. Beans, detached MB, NOB, 
Norfolk, Va., to NAS, Norfolk, Va 
FEBRUARY 3, 1933, 

Major John F. S. Norris, detached office of 
the Assistant Paymaster, NOB, Norfolk, Va to 
MB, NOB, Norfolk, Va 

Captain Edward <A. Craig, detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., to Headquarters, Dept. 
of the Pacific, San Francisco, Calif 

Captain George P. Doane, APM, detached Ist 
Brig., Haiti, to Headquarters, Marine Corps, 
Washington, via first available commer 
cial steamer 

Ist Lt. James H. N. Hudnall, on or about 1 
March, detached MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif., 
to MD. USS Henderson 

Ist Lt Ernest E Linsert, detached MB, 
Quantico, Va. to Chemical Warfare School, 
Edgewood Arsenal, Edgewood, Md 

Ist Lt. William N. MeKelvy, orders to MB, 
Quantico, Va., modified to Headquarters, Ma 
rine Corps, Washington, D. C 

2nd Lt. William K. Pottinger, on or about 8&8 
February, detached MB, NTS, Newport, R. I., 
to Dept. of the Pacific via the USAT Republic, 
scheduled to sail from New York, N. Y., on or 
about 28 February 
FEBRUARY 7, 19535, 

Captain Jacob Lienhard, detached MB, Nor 
folk NYd, Portsmouth, to MB, Quantico, 
Va 

Ist Lt. Thomas B. Jordan, about 15 Febru 
ary, 1933, detached MB, Quantico, Va., to MP, 
USS Portland 

ist Lt. David K. Claude, detached Headquar- 
ters, Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., to MB, 
Quantico, Va 

Ist Lt. John H. Coffman, detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., te MD, Receiving Ship, 
Destroyer Base, San Diego, Calif 

2nd Lt. Charles Popp, detached MD, Receiv- 
ing Ship, Destroyer Base, San Diego, Calif., to 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 

2nd Lt. Glen C. Herndon, about 15 March, 
1933, detached NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to AS, 
ECEF, MB, Quantico, Va 

2nd Lt. John Wehle, about 15 Mareh, 1955, 
detached NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to AS, ECEF, 
MB, Quantico, Va 

2nd Lt Edward A Montgomery, about 15 
March, 1933, detached NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to 
AS, ECEF, MB, Quantico, Va. 

2nd Lt. William W. Benson, detached MB, 
NYd, Boston, Mass., to Dept. of the Pacific via 
the USAT Republic, scheduled to sail from New 
York, N. Y.. on 28 February, 1935 

2nd Lt. James H Brower, detached MB, 
NYd, New York, N. Y., to Dept. of the Pacific 
via the USAT Republic, scheduled to sail from 
New York, N. Y., on 28 February, 1935 

2nd Lt. Walker A. Reaves, detached MB, 
NYd, New York, N. Y., to Dept. of the Pacific 
via the USAT Republic, scheduled to sail from 
New York, N. Y., on 28 February, 1933 

2nd Lt. Robert A. Olson, detached MB, NY4d, 
Washington, D. C., to Dept. of the Pacific via 
the USAT Republic, scheduled to sail from New 
York, N. Y., on 28 February, 1935 

2nd Lt. John J. Heil, detached MB, Quantico, 
Va., to Dept. of the Pacific via the USAT Re- 
public, scheduled to sail from New York, N. Y., 
on 28 February, 1933. 
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»-32, for China, 
for MCB, 


Hascal L., 12-1 
George M., 1-23-35, 
San Diego, Calif 

FERGUSON, Frank W., 

FREY, Wendell L., 1-5-35, for MB, 
delphia, Pa 


EWTON 
FULLER NOB, 
1-24-35, for China. 

NYd, Phila- 


FITZGERALD, Glendell 1... 12-29-32, for MB, 
NYd, Mare Island, Calif 

FORD, Charles P., 12-28-52, for MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Cali 

GREENWALD, William, 1-26-33, for MB, NYd, 
New York, N. Y. 

GURLEY, Fred L., 1-16-55, for MB, Quantico, 


Va. 
GOBERT, O'Neil 


1-10-33, for MB, NYd, 

Mare Island, Calif 

GADDIS, George V., 1-12-33, fer MB, NAS, 
Lakehurst, N. J. 

GRIM, Joseph M., 1-7-3383, for MB, NAD, Dover, 
N. ¢ 

GALBREATH, Ward A., for MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif 

GARDNER, Paul N., 1-4-3535, for Fran- 
cisco, Calif. 

GOLDEN, Senjamin L., 12-20-32, for MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif 

HANSEN, Harold E., 1-25-33, for MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif. 

HEATON, Andrew L., 1-18-35, for MB, Brem- 
erton, Wash 

HAMILTON, Frank for China 


HIGGINS, Guilford B., for MB, NOP, 
So. Charleston, W 7 

HOFFMAN, Herman -33, for MB, 
Washington, D. 

HUNTER, Hiram N., 1-15-33, for MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif 

HOWARD, Louis G., 1-16-33, for MB, Ports- 
mouth, N. H 

HOOD, Willie R., 1-13-33, for MB, NAS, Pen 
sacola, Fla 

HAGUEWOOD, William R., 1-7-35, for MB, 
Parris Island, S. C 

HANKIS. Clarence E., 1-8-35, for MB, Quan- 
tico, Va 

HESPENHEIDE, Herman H., 1-4-3535, for MB, 
NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 

HARKER, Kenneth E., 1-9-35, for MB, Wash- 


ington, PD. ¢ 
HILL, Robert 
HOWARD, Jack, 
HUMBLEY, Charles G., 


12-5-32, for China 
12-10-32, for China 


12-27-32, for MB, NYd, 


Mare Island, Calif 

HYNES, George E., 12-23-52, for MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif. 

JOHNSON, Alan O., 1-22-33, for MB, NYd, 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
KENDRICK, Harold C., 1-29-33, for MB, Wash- 
ington, D. C 


KIRKHAM, Charles J., 1-25-53, for MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif 
KERNS, Edward H., 1-22-33, for MB, NYd, 


Philadelphia, Pa 


KERR, Aleestus L., 1-23-33, for MD, RR, Chel- 
sea, Mass. 

KILROY, Patrick H., 1-17-35, for MB, NYd, 
Philadelphia, Pa 

KARNS, Joseph R., 1-13-35, for MB, Parris 
Island, S. C. 

KACHEL, Leonard G., 1-9-33, for MB, NTS, 
Great Lakes, Il 

KING, Riley W., 1-5-33 for MB, NYd, New 


York, N. Y. 


KELLER, Jacob G., 12-14-32, for Nicaragua. 


LONG, Carl C., 1-19-33, for MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif 

LEONARD, Harry W., 1-7-3353, for MB, Brem- 
erton, Wash 

MILLER, Thomas L., 1-5-33, for MB, Wash- 
ington, D. C 

MICHAEL Paul R., 1-4-33, for MB, Ports- 


mouth, N. H. 
MARTINEZ, Carlos, 12-10-32, for 


1 Nicaragua 
Hughion 1-3-33, for 


NUNN MB, NYd, 
Philadelphia, Pa 

NORWOOD, Elbert H.. 27-33, for MB, NPF, 
Indian Head, Md. 

NELSON, Edward Jr, 1-10-33, for MB, 
Quantico, Va 

O'NEILL, John E., 1-23-33, for MB, Ports- 
mouth N. 

PETERMAN, Walter R., 1-21-33, for MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif 

PEELE, Norman W., 1-16-35, for China. 

PARKER, James W., 1-11-33, for MB, Quan- 
tico, Va. 

PATTERSON, Sidney ©., 1-2-33, for MB, NYd, 
Mare Island, Calif 

RAINEY, Alvin, 1-12-33, for MB, Quantico, Va. 


ROBERTSON, George A., 1-16-33, for MB, 
NYd, Boston, Mass 
ROGERS New 


Cecil J., 1-11-33, for MB, NYd, 
¥. 


York, N. 


THE IGATHERNECK 


for MCB, 


REED, Henry B., 1-10-33, 
Diego, Calif. 

RICHTER, Max ©., 

ROBERTS, Robert C 
erton, Wash. 

ROBERTS, Sterling P., 1-10-33, for MB, 
ington, D 

SPENCER, 


12-29-32, for China. 
1-13-33, for MB, 


Robert N., 1-10-33, for MB, 


NOB, San 


Brem- 
Wash- 


Quan- 


NYd, 
MB, 


Ports- 


tico, Va. 

SMITH, James F., 12-50-32, for MB, Quantico, 
a. 

SYLVAIN, Alfred P., 12-31-32, for MB, 
Boston, Mass. 

SCHNEIDER, Oliver M., 12-20-32, for 
Pearl Harbor, T. H. 

SULLIVAN, John H., 1-26-33, for MB, 
mouth, N 

SHOEMAKER, Louie F., 33 Hait 


3, for 


1 

STEINHARDT, Arthur H., 

SAUNDERS, Joseph A., 1- 

SHELTON, Gilbert G., 1-2 
mouth, N. H. 

Wilbur F., 1-17-33, for 


3, for Hait 
3, for MB, 


SMITH, MCB, 
San Diego, Calif 

SEIFERT, John L., 1-10-33, for MCB, 
San Diego, Calif. 

SZALKEVICZ, Felix, 1-9-33, for China 


SIEGENTHALER, Fred, 1-13-33, for 
NOB, San Diego, Calif. 
STEEPLES, Guy L., 1-9-33, for MB, B 


ton, Wash. 
TRAUGOTT, Edwin W., 1-26-33, for 
Pensacola, Fla 
TANG, Simon J., 1-24-33, for 
N 


MB, 


MB, Portst 

THOEMMES, 
Quantico, Va. 

TAMMAR®O, Raymond, 1-30-33, for China. 


Edward €., 1-16-33, for 


for Cuba. 


i 
Ports- 


NOB, 


NOB, 


MCB, 
remer- 
NAS, 
nouth, 


MB, 


MARINE CORPS 
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AND 


UNIFORM EQUIPMENT 


Demand N. S. Meyer, Inc., Insignia 


and Equipment The shield trade- 
mark is your guarantee of superior 
quality. 


at your dealer or post exchange 


|| N. S. MEYER, INC. 
43 East 19th St., New York 


VAUGHN, Ernest E., 1-17-35, for MB, 
Mare Island, Calif. 

WHITE, Russell C., 12-24-32, for MCB, 
San Diego, Calif. 

WARDEN, Dallas H., 1-4-33, for MCB, 
San Diego, Calif. 


WHITE, 
Va 

WILSON, Willis L., 
Island, S. C 

WILLIAMS, 
Cavite, P . 

WILLIAMS, Thomas B., 
Charleston, S. C 


WALKER, Theodore R., 1-12-33, 


John M., 1-8-33, for MB, Qu: 


1-7-3353, for MB, 
Donald E., 12-12-32, for 

1-10-33, for MB, 


for MB, 


Great Lakes, IIL 

WEBER, John, 1-23-33, for MCB, NOB 
Diego, Calif 

WILLIAMS, Carl A., 1-26-33, for MB, 


town, Va. 
WEBBER, Joseph W., 1-4-53, for China. 
WHITING, John, 1-30-33, for China. 


© 


NYd, 
NOB, 
NOB, 

intico, 
Parris 
MB, 
NYd, 
NTS, 
San 


York 


Established 1918 


STANDARD MERCHANDISE 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


Phone 392 


QUANTICO, VIRGINIA 


A. M. BOLOGNESE 


TAILOR AND HABERDASHER 


234 POTOMAC AVENUE 
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NYd, Mare Island, Calif., to MB, NS, Pearl 
Harbor, T. H 
Corporal Raymond C. Jones 
Va., to MB, NYd, New York, N. 
Gunnery Sergeant Albert E. 

Quantico, Va., to Fourth Regiment, 

China 

JANUARY 23, 1933, 
Gunnery Sergeant 


MB, Norfolk, 


Gernert MB, 


Shanghai, 


Eugene M. Martin—MB, 


Quantico, Va., to MB, Norfolk, Va. 
Sergeant Limuel F. Hill—MB, Parris Island, 
Ss. C., to MB, Portsmouth, Va. 


JANUARY 24, 
First Sergeant 

USS Memphis, to MB, 
First Sergeant Leo T. 

to MD, USS Memphis. 
Gunnery Sergeant Otie H. 


1933. 

William E Ruetsch—MD, 
Parris Island, S. C. 
Woltring—West Coast 


Holstine—MB, Nor- 


folk, Va., to MD, USS Memphis 

Gunnery Sergeant John F. Kuhn—MD, USS 
Memphis, to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 

Sergeant John Ray—MB, NPD, Portsmouth, 
N. H., to MB, NTS, Great Lakes, Ill 

Sergeant Gust Spart—West Coast to MB, 


Parris Island, 8S. C. 

Corporal Motte V. 
S. C., to Southern 
JANUARY 25, 


Griffith 
Recruiting 
1953 


MB, Parris Island, 
Division. 


First Sergeant Robert Colsky—-MB, Quantico, 
Va., to MD, RR, Chelsea, Mass. 
Corporal Charlie F Moleseki—MB, Parris 


Island, S. C., to MB, Lakes, Ill. 
JANUARY 26, 1933. 

Sergeant John F 
S. C., to MB, Parris 
Corporal Walder 
Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, 


JANUARY 27, 1933, 


NTS, Great 


Fessino—MB, Parris Island, 
Island, S. C 
Zakonowicz—West 

China, 


Coast to 


Corporal Carl B. Gerhard—-MB, NPF, Indian 
Head, Md., to MB, NTS, Great Lakes, 1 

Corporal James V. Snyder-—-MB, NYd, Wash- 
ington, D. C., to MB, Portsmouth, Va 

Corporal Ben W White—MB, NYd, Wash- 


ington, D. C., to MD, USS Portland. 


JANUARY 28, 1933. 
First Sergeant Irvin F. MecClay—MB, RS, 
New York, N. Y., to MD, Lua Lua, Lei, Hawaii. 


First Sergeant John P. Romer—MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif., te MB, Quantico, Va. 

First Sergeant Warren S. Russell — MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif.. to MB, Quantico, Va. 

First Sergeant Homer C. Stroud—-MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif. to MB, Quantico, Va 

First Sergeant John C. Wright—-MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to MB, RS, New York, N. Y 

Sergeant Miles B. Johnston—West Coast to 
MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. 

Sergeant Walter Standish—-West Coast to 


China. 
-MB, 


Regiment, Shanghai, 
William Harrison 


Fourth 


Corporal Quantico, 


Va., to MB, Haiti. 

Corporal John E. Kennedy-——-MB, Quantico, 
Va., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. 
JANUARY 30, 1933. 


Quartermaster Sergeant Albert A. Firth—MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MB, Norfolk, Va 
Gunnery Sergeant Walter Holzworth 


-MB, 


NAS, Lakehurst, N. J., to MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif. 

Sergeant Jess C. Gregg—MB, NAD, Dover, 
N. J., to MB, NYd, Boston, Mass 

Sergeant Roy E. Vogel—-West Coast to Fourth 


Regiment, Shanghai, China. 

Corporal Wayne D. Waldo—MB, Quantico, 
Va., to MB, Washington, D. C. 

Corporal Lloyd L,. Willeford—-MB, Quantico, 


NOP, So. Charleston, W. Va. 
1933. 

Sergeant Albert H. 
Quantico, Va. 
Sergeant Parquette—MB, 
Mass., to MB, Haiti. 
Herman J. 


JANUARY 31, 
Paymaster 

Haiti, to MB, 
Paymaster 

NYd, Boston, 
Gunnery Sergeant 


Long——-MB, 


Elliott—MB, 


NOB, Norfolk, Va., to MB Haiti. 

Gunnery Sergeant Herman J. Elliott—MB, 
NOB, Norfolk, Va., to MB, Haiti. 

Gunnery Sergeant Arthur A. Gourley—MB, 
Quantico, Va. to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, 
China 

Corporal Harold R. Belcher—MD, USS Penn- 
sylrania, to MB, NYd, New York, N. Y¥ 


Corporal Robert Hockenberry—MB, Wash- 
ington, D. C., to MB, NOP, So. Charleston, W. 


a 
FEBRUARY 1, 1933. 

Sergeant Major Bennie C Atkinson—MD, 
USS Arkansas, to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 


Gunnery Sergeant Louis Jesuale—West Coast 
to MB, AS, Quantico., Va. 
FEBRUARY 2, 1933. 

Sergeant Thomas C. Wilson—MB, NYd, Phil- 
adelphia, Pa., to MD, AL, Peiping, China. 
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Delivery in Qua 
by 
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ntico, Virginia 


Fredericksburg, Va. 


Gave Its Name to 


TAXICAB 


Taxicab is an abbreviation of taximeter-cab- 
rtolet —avehicle carrying an instrument for 
automatically registering the tare. The name 
cabriolet is the diminutive of the French cab- 
viole, meaning “a leap” like that of a goat, 
and was pom, Mh to this type of carriage 
because of its light, boun ling motion. 
Cabriole came from the Italian capriola 
meaning “a somersault,”’ from Latin caper 

a he-goat,” capra she-goat."’ There are 
thousands of such stories about the origins 
of English words in 
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Write for Free Booklet, which 
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SAVANNAH, GA. 
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Rates Without Bath $1.50 and Up 
With Bath $2.50 and Up 


Cordial Welcome to U. S. Marines 


Corporal Samuel D. Ratliff—MD, USS Ar. 
kansas, to MB, NAS, Pensacola, Fla 
FEBRUARY 3, 1933. 

Corporal John Johnson—MB, NPD, Ports- 
mouth, N. H., to MB, Haiti. 

Corporal Aldon L. Ross—MB, NAS, Pensa- 
cola, Fla., to MB, NS, Cavite, P. I, 

Corporal Lloyd C. Spice—M8, NTS, Great 
Lakes, Ill., to MB, NS, Pearl Harbor, T. H. 
FEBRUARY 4, 1933 

Corporal Charles E Jennings—MB, Puget 
Sound, Wash., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, 
China, 

FEBRUARY 6, 1933 

Sergeant John W Krawie—West Coast to 
Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

Corporal Cyrill Nalevanko—MB NAS, Lake 
hurst, N. J.. to MD, USS Memphis 
FEBRUARY 7, 1933 

Sergeant George R. Carlsor MB, Parris Is 
land, S. C., to MB, NY@, Philadelphia, Pa 

Corporal George A. Crapser—-MB, Haiti, to 
Fourth Regiment, Shangha China 

Corporal William J. Holzman West Coast to 
MB, Quantico, Va 

Corporal Raymond M. O'Day—MB, Quantico, 
Va.. to MB, NS, New Orleans, La 

Corporal Floyd P Shreve—-MB Haiti, to 
Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 
FEBRUARY &, 1933 

Sergeant Solomon Davis MB NYd New 
York, N. Y., to MCB, NOB, San Diego. Calif 

Sergeant Hannon W Stage West Coast to 
Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

Corporal Mike Davidovwic West Coast Expedi 
tionary Force to East Coast Expeditionary Force 

Corporal Jarome Gore—MB, Parris Island, S 
C., te MB, NAS, Pensacola, Fla 


NAVAL TRANSPORT SAILINGS 

CHAUMONT—Leave San Francisco 21 Feb 
ruary: arrive San Pedro 23 February, leave 25 
February arrive San Diego 26 February, leave 
27 February arrive Canal Zone 8&8 March, leave 
1 March arrive Guantanamo-Port an Prince 
4 March. leave 14 March arrive NOR, Nor- 
folk 18 March Will leave Norfolk for the 
West Coast about 1 April and leave San Fran- 
iseo for the Fast Coast about 6 May 
HENDERSON—Leave NOR, Norfolk, & Feb 
ruary arrive Guantanamo 13 February, leave 
13 February arrive Port au Prince 14 Febru 
ary, leave 14 February arrive Canal Zone 17 
February, leave 19 February arrive San Diego 
1 March, leave 2 Marel arrive San Pedro 3 
March leave 4 March arrive San Francisco 
Mare Island 6 March, leave 20 March: arrive 
Honolulu 28 March lea ve arrive 
Guam 12 April, leave 13 April irrive Manila 


19 April, leave 19 May: arrive Guam 25 May 
leave 26 May srrive Honolulu 8&8 June, leave 9 
June arrive San Franciseo-Mare Island 17 
June 


NITRO—Leave Honolulu 3 February arrive 
mn 13 February, leave 15 February: arrive 
Manila 20 February, leave 7 March arrive 
Guam 12 March, leave 13 March: arrive Hono- 
lulu 23 March, leave 25 March arrive Mare 
Island 1 April 
ATOKA—-Leave Philadelphia 7 February; 
arrive NOB, Norfolk, 8 February, leave 10 Feb 
ruary; arrive Guantanamo 16 February, leave 16 
February; arrive Canal Zone 19 February. 


March, 1933 


RAMAPO—Leave Manila 23 January; arrive 
San i 22 February. Will leave San Pedro 
for the Asiatic Station (Manila) about 10 March. 

SALINAS—At Navy Yard, Norfolk, for over- 
haul. 

SIRIUS—Leave Puget Sound 2 February; 
arrive Mare Island 5 February, leave 14 Febru- 
ary; arrive San Pedro 15 February, leave 16 
February; arrive San Diego 17 February, leave 
20 February; arrive Canal Zone-Port au Prince. 
Guantanamo 3 March, leave 6 March; arrive 
NOB Norfolk 13 March, leave 25 March; arrive 


Philadelphia 26 March, leave 1 April arrive 
New York 2 April, leave 8 April; arrive Boston 
9 April, leave 13 April; arrive Portsmouth, 
N. H., 13 April (overhaul) 

VEGA—At Boston under overhaul Will 


leave Boston about 8 March for regular trip to 
West Coast 
DEATHS 
Officers 
STAHLBERGER, Adolph, First Lieutenant, died 
January 20, 1933, of cholecysti.is, at the U. 
S. Naval Hospital, League Island, Pa. Next 
of kin: Mrs. Iver E. Stahlberger, wife, 1011 
Central Ave., Lakewood, N. J. 
SANTELMANN, William Henry, Captain, re 
tired, died December 17, 1932, of apoplexy, at 
Chevy Chase, Md Next of kin: Rudolph W 
Santelmann, son, 6123 Eighth St., Ww 
Washington, D. C 
Enlisted Men 
HALVICK, Robert Bernard, Sergeant, died Jan- 
uary 14, 1933, of asphyxiation, illuminating 
gas, at Washington, D. C Next of kin: Mrs, 
Anna Bolser, mother, Port Townsend, Wash- 


ington. 

KENNEY, Charles Edward, First Sergeant, died 
January 11, 1933, of pneumonia, at the U. 
Naval Hospital, Chelsea, Mass. Next of kin 
Mrs. Ida Earl, sister, 5 Wakefield St., Worces- 
ter, Mass 

MORRIS, Remus Marshall, Private, died Janu 
ary 26, 1933, of pneumonia, at the Norfolk 
Naval Hospital, Portsmouth, Va. Next of 
kin: John T. Linder, uncle, Mount Sterling, 
Alabama 

RICE, John Herbert, Private First Class, died 
January 6, 1933, of endocarditis, acute, at 
the Naval Submarine Base, Coco Solo, cS. &. 
Next of kin: Mrs. Josephine Tresilian, mother, 
78 Edgehill Rad Melrose Highlands, Mass. 

SUTHERLAND, Kenneth Arnold, Sergeant, died 
January 9, 1933, of pneumonia, at the U. 8 
Naval Hospital, Washington, D. C. Next of 
kin Mrs. Ella Sutherland, wife, 829 22nd 
Street, N. W., Washington, D. C. 


Enlisted Men (Inactive) 

RAY, John, Gunnery Sergeant, retired, died 
December 28, 1922, of cerebral hemorrhage, 
at the U. S. Naval Hospital, Portsmouth, N 
H Next of kin: Mrs. Rose Ray, wife, 44 
Market St., Portsmouth, N. H 

SNYDER. Sam Peter, Staff Sergeant, retired, 
died December 24, 1932, of infarction, aortic, 
at the I S. Naval Home, Philadelphia, Pa 
Next of kin: Miss Clara Snyder, sister, 805 
Wallworth St., Whitewater, Wise 

BUELL, Ben Earl, Private, inactive, MCR, died 

December 13, 1932, of gunshot wound, suici- 

dal, at Hunts Point, Wash. Next of kin 

Norman Buell, father, Hunts Point, Washing- 


ton. 

WINTER, Hugo, Quartermaster Sergeant, Class 
1I MCR, inactive, died December 3, 1932 
myocarditis, at Northumberland, Pa Next of 
kin: Mrs. Lillian Winter, wife, R. F. D. No 
1, Northumberland, Pa. 


RECENT GRADUATES, MARINE CORPS 
INSTITUTE (JANUARY) 

2nd Lt Lang, Harry C Post Exchange 
Bookkeeping. 

2nd Lt Leon, Harry S.—Post Exchange 
Bookkeeping. 

2nd Lt. Price, Edgar O., Post Exchange 
Bookkeeping 

Gy-Sgt. McDermott, Henry X.—Auto Electric 
Equipment 

Stf-Set. Rausch, John J.—Poultry Farming 

Sergeant Freyer, Valentine, Jr.—Salesmanship 
and Real Estate 

Sergeant Timoney, Francis A. 
respondence. 

Corporal Baecskay, Joseph—C S. Railway 
Postal Clerk. 

Corporal Bohne, Ralph W 
tenance 

Corporal Brown, Clarence E Good English 

Corporal Brozozowski, William——Market Gar- 
dening and Truck Farming 

Corporal Geiger, Jack J.—Selected Units. 

Corporal Hileman, Adam G Complete Radio. 


Business Cor- 


Airplane Main- 


Corporal Hudson, William M.—2nd Lt.'s Pre- 
paratory. 

Corporal Johnson, Thore A.—C. S. Railway 
Postal Clerk 

Corporal Levins, Herbert J.—Selected Units 

Corporal Moore, Donald M.—Selected Subjects. 
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Pfe. Cothren, James E. 
Blueprints. 

Pfe. Ellrott, Charles L.—Salesmanship and 
Real Estate. 

Pfe. Henkel, Lawrence H.—Aviation Engines. 

Pfe. Neefe, Donald L.—Motorbus Transporta- 
tion. 

Pfe. Morley, John M.—Selected Units. 

Pfc. Smith, Valley H.—C. 8S. Railway Postal 
Clerk. 

Pfe. Steele, Brice D.—Selected Units. 

Private Baures, Jack O.—C. S. Railway Postal 
Clerk. 

Private Bessey, David J.—Diesel Engines. 

Private Bessey, David J.—-Stationary Internal 
Combustion Engines. 

Private Cartmill, Robert D.—Practical Elee- 
tricians. 

Private Cramer, John J.—C S. Railway 
Postal Clerk. 

Private Dashler, Charles T.—C. S. Railway 
Postal Clerk. 

Private Davenport, William H.—Pharmacy. 

Private Gee, Robert L.—C. S. Railway Postal 
Clerk. 

Private Gilbert, John P.—Auto Electric Equip- 
ment. 

Private Gray, Robert L.—dAviation Engines. 

Private Hodgdon, Reginald P.—C. S. Railway 
Postal Clerk. 

Private Johnson, Alfred B.—Aviation Me- 
chanics. 

Private Kaehler, Ernest C.—Good English. 

Private Lillard, Richard S.—Good English. 

Private Perry, Samuel B.—Aviation Mechanics. 

Private Sweeney, Paul—lInternal Combustion 
Engines. 

Private Wimmer, Walter P.—Principles of 
Surveying. 
LIST OF STUDENTS GRADUATED FROM 
MARINE CORPS SCHOOLS, QUANTICO, 
VA., DURING JANUARY, 1933 
Govan, C. T., Sgt., FMCR—5 Jan., '33—Inf. 
Basic. 

Leidel, F., Sgt. FMCR—10 Jan., °33—Inf. 
Basic. 

Freeman, R. E., Sgt., FMCR—12 Jan., '33— 
Inf. Course A. 

St. Clair, C. C., Capt., USMC—20 Jan., '33— 
Special Refresher. 

Churchill, W. A., 2nd Lt. FMCR—26 Jan., 
'33—Inf. Basic. 


GENERAL INFORMATION 
RETIREMENTS 

The following named men were placed on the 
retired list of enlisted men of the U. S. Marine 
Corps on the dates set opposite their names: 

Quartermaster Sergeant James V. Still- 
well, FMCR, February 1, 1933. 

Gunnery Sergeant Claude H. Clyde, 
FMCR, February 1, 1933. 

Staff Sergeant John E. Leiter, USMC, 
February 1, 1933. 

TRANSFERS TO THE FLEET MARINE 

CORPS RESERVE 

The following named men, pursuant to their 
voluntary applications, were transferred to the 
Fleet Marine Corps Reserve on the date set op- 
posite their names: 

Gunnery Sergeant Alexander Meldey, 
USMC, January 31, 1933 Future ad- 
dress: Box 441, Bremerton, Wash. 

Gunnery Sergeant Walter Park, USMC, 
January 31, 1933. Future address: General 
Delivery, Beaufort, S. C. 

Staff Sergeant Harry M. Oliver, USMC 
January 9, 1933. Future address: 1622 
17th St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 

Sergeant Charles Stahl, USMC, January 
14, 1933. Future address: 1657 Weaver 
Street, Dayton, Ohio. 

Sergeant David V. Tassler, USMC, Janu- 
ary 20, 1933 Future address: Army and 
Navy Y. M. C. A., San Diego, Calif. 

Sergeant Ellis T. Walter, USMC, Janu- 
ary 31, 1933. Future address: Beaufort, 
C. 

Corporal Cleon Rassow, USMC, January 
81, 1933, Future address, 1219 3th 
Street, San Diego, Calif 

Private First Class Edward J. Gardner. 
February 3, 1933. Future address: 8 Clare- 
mont Ave., Montclair, N. J. 


Headquarters Bulletin 


The following are extracts from Headquarters 
Bulletin No. 88, dated January 15, 1933: 
OFFICERS—SMALL ARMS TARGET 
PRACTICE 


Officers who are required to fire the rifle and 
pistol courses and who are expecting assign- 
ments to the Field Officers’ School or to Com- 
pany Officers’ School should take the necessary 
steps to fire these prescribed courses prior to 1 
July of the year in which they enter one of 
these schools No provisions for firing these 
courses is included in the curriculum of these 
schools and the time of student officers after 
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SWISH... and you’re in Kentucky! 


Brown & Wituiamson Tornacco Corporation, Louisville, Kentucky 


NCLE SAM can send you to any Iati- 
U tude and longitude on the globe, 
and you’ve still got a little container of 
Kentucky right with you. When you open 
the vacuum tin of Sir Walter Raleigh 
there’s a little swish of air. That means 
that tobacco has been scientifically protect- 
ed since the day it left tobacco head- 
quarters, 


And it’s the famous tobacco that has be- 
come so popular because of its satisfying 
mildness. You don’t pay a cent extra for 
this “freshness insurance.” Give yourself 
the treat of this mild, moist tobacco today! 


school opens is so occupied as to offer no oppor- 
tunity to fire the record target practice course. 


REPORTING ERRORS IN ANNUAL REGISTER 


The following extract from the Bureau of 
Navigation Bulletin No. 182, dated 22 October, 
1932, is quoted for information: 

“Frequent report of omissions in _ listing 
courses and special qualifications of officers in 
the Annual Register have been received by the 
Bureau. This information is highly desirable as 
it is constantly used by detail officers in making 
assignments to duty. 

“It is requested, therefore, that each officer 
check the entries in the course and qualification 
column of the Register and report to the Bu- 
reau any omissions so that the next edition may 
be corrected.” 

INSIGNIA 

The following is reprinted from the Bureau of 
Navigation Bulletin No. 185, of 17 December, 
1932, for the information of the service: 


VICTORY MEDAL 

In accordance with the recommendation of the 
Navy Department Board of Awards, approved 
by the Secretary of the Navy on 19 September, 
1932, that Victory Medals and appropriate clasps 
be issued for service in Northern Russia and 
Siberia between 12 November, 1918, and 3 
March, 1921, the following vessels and dates 
have been added to Article A-1025, Bureau of 
Navigation Manual: 

Albany—dJune 19, 1919, to July 26, 1919— 
Asiatic Clasp. 

Albany—-December 19, 1919, to March 30, 
1920—Asiatice Clasp. 

Brooklyn— December 23, 1918, to April 2, 
1919—Asiatic Clasp 

Brooklyn—December 23, 1918, to April 2, 
1919—-Asiatie Clasp. 

Brooklyun—October 28, 1919, to December 8, 
1919—Asiatie Clasp 

Des Moines——May 13, 1919, to July 31, 1919 
—White Sea Clasp. 

Eagle No. 1—May 22, 1919, to July 13, 1919 
—White Sea Clasp. 

Eagle No. 2—May 22, 1919, to July 13, 1919 
-White Sea Clasp 

Eagle No. 3—May 22, 1919, to July 31, 1919 
—White a Clasp 

New Orleans—July 17, 1919, to September 25, 
1919—-Asiatic Clasp. 

New Orleans——October 5, 1919, to December 
20, 1919—Asiatice Clasp. 

Sacramento—May 22, 1919, to July 13, 1919 
~—-White Sea Clasp. 

South Dakota—January 12, 1920, to March 
11, 1920—Asiatie Clasp 

Yankton—February 8, 1919, to July 9, 1919 
-White Sea Clasp. 

YANGTZE SERVICE MEDAL 

On November 2, 1932, the Secretary of the 
Navy approved the recommendation of the Navy 
Department Board of Awards extending the date 
for the issuance of the Yangtze Service Medal. 

The periods for which these medals will be 
issued now are from September 3, 1926, to Oc- 
tober 21, 1927, and from March 1, 1930, to 
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Sixty- two 


April 22, 1951, and any officer or enlisted man 


of 


the Navy or Marine Corps who served on 
shore 
tze 
these 


at Shanghai or in the valley of the Yang 
River, China, with a landing party during 
periods is entitled to this medal, as are the 


officers and enlisted men who were attached to 


and 


serving on beard certain vessels 


with the extension of the dates 


tureaun of Navigation Manual 
ber 2 1930, to January 12 


Carmick April 1 rant to April 20, 


Jul 1 Februar 1 
Mar 1, \pr 
February 1! peti to April 4 1922 
Sept ber 2 te her 2 
March 1 14. 1950 
March 1, 19 \ 1 14, 
her 18 1o } 
paon Tulw te October 1, 19 
Sey her 1 N 
th Th peor Tu 1 » Julw 
pa 2920 Kel 
1091 
\ 14, 19 May 19 
rfer M 1, 19 April 1950 
tuilea March 1, Apr 22. 1931 
ppl Nov ber 28, 10 to Fel iry 4 


ppl April 14, 1990, to May 19, 1930 


COMMENDATION 


fested with h 
that he conducted on 25 May, 1952, against a 
large and dangerous force of bandits threatening 


where flving 


THE IEATHERNECK 


server. While attached to these squadrons, Lieu- 
tenant Rutledge had flown over four hundred 
hours in Nicaragua, frequently under very ad 
verse conditions and over difficult terrain in 
stile bandits An aerial attack 


Neptune Mine was credited by the Guardia Na 


cional de Nicaragua as a decisive factor in the 


final rsion of the bandit force from the 
mine rea Lieutenant Rutledge, during his 
service in Nicaragua, had repeatedly displayed 
a high order of determination, skill and courage 


On many long patrol flights in the Eastern Area 


conditions are particularly difficult 


and dangerous, he was most tenacious in going 
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COLONEL WILLIAM Cc. HARLLEB, 
U. S. Marine Corps 


Published, Printed and Sold by 
INTERNATIONAL PRINTING CO. 


236 Chestnut St. Phila., Pa. 
through with reconnaissance and other necessary 
flights, particularly when the vicinity of Puerto 

1 is was tl itened by bandits.” 

rl Secretar of the Nav ha vddressed to 
I Lieutenants Harold 1 Rosecrans and Da 
vid A Stafford special letters of commendation 
for distinguished serv in Nicaragua 

TROOP INSPECTION 

The ceremony of daily troop inspection ts 
ooked upon by the Maior General Commandant 
of the Marine Corps as an important factor in 

ilding nd maintainir tradit uly high 

urtr leantlir ind discipline of 
th Marir ( t r emony it of great 
ant i} een a idition f tl Marin 

rps f i l t da I was probably 

herited fr t tritisl who hav 1 similar 
torr ior 

fit f he young officers a ad 
seriy ' f the ceremony ippears t be timely 

Troop inspection was usually he a daily, Sat 
irda Sunda ind } lays , 


President of the Ur States ha 
ser 1 to Rutledg the PD hed 
Flying Cross post) swarded on 
Ne 1 1 na Raymond FP. Rutled for 
ser e as f 

extra linary ‘ nt wil partici 
pating it serial fligl ar airplar t at 
ta it \ raft Squadrons Ss nd Marine 
Brigad wl pera th R ! f Nica 
ira ’ When tl rew of a plane of these 
juadror wa issing in th dense | of 
Eastern Nicaragua Se nd ifenan Rutledge 
found the 1 ' rew and for tl next thre 
day ntil } was killed un airplane a lent 
on 24 Anugu 1932 ad inv fligl nder 
extremely da ous li ns to dro pplies drills of the day followed office hours, 
to ‘ tranded re ind to dir ’ , nd foret n being devoted to purely mili 
patrol tha wit I ling » its r He ties, 1 police work being done dur 
was ngaged n tl wor vl } plane ng the forenoon periods After the noon meal, 
crashed in tl ngl k ne } und =| ot lice ill was inded, generally at 1:15 p.m 


SEND THE LEATHERNECK HOME 
Your Friends and Relatives Will Enjoy It as Much as You Do 
Editor of The Leatherneck, Washington, D. C. 


It is impossible to explain in letters to friends 
or relatives all they want to know 
S. Marine Corps. 
read all these things 
coming year. 


service in the U 
this blank and let your folks 


from month to month during the 


Each number contains exelusive 


March, 1953 


and all hands were turned out and tasks allot- 
ted by the Police Sergeant At the completion 
of this work, on report of the Police Sergeant 
to the Officer of the Day, liberty call was 
sounde d 

Article 5-4 (2) (b), Marine Corps Manual, 
requires troop formation to be held daily 

TARGET PRACTICE 

Hianu Score (Ritle)—Officers and men attain- 
ing a seore of 325 or better over the regular 
qualification course according to reports of target 
practice received since publication of the Decem- 
her Bulletin 


Set. Joseph C. Schwalke 
Set. Glenn A. Wheeler......... 
Cpl. Harold Barieau.. . 332 
Cpl. Rebert D. Henderson 831 
Pvt. Herbert C. Wright, Jr...... 
Cpl. Ronald D. MeCain. 385 
SOMETHING TO SHOOT AT 
Ist Lt. William J. Scheyer . . 341 


Hien Score (Pistol)—Officers and enlisted 
men attaining a percentage of 92 or better over 
the pistol qualification course since publication 
of the December Bulletin 


Capt. Raymond T. Presnell 
Sgt-Maj Arthur J. Lang 95 
Cpl Robert D Henderson . 95 
2nd Lt. Austin R. Brunelli 
Majer Harold L 93 
Capt Robert M Montague. a" 93 
Ist Lt. Arthur W. Ellis 
2nd Lt. Edward T. Peters. — 93 
Sup-Set. James Bankler eve 
Pvt. William H. Beardsley : 93 
Pvt. Carl E. Long.... . 93 
Pvt. Otis R. Shaw..... 93 
Ist Lt. Christian F. Schilt 92 
Cpl. John H Johnson 92 
Cpl. Robert N. Smith 92 
Pvt. Paul W. Walker..... - — . 92 
I’vt Vsevolod <A Zachary 92 
SOMETHING TO SHOOT AT 
Capt. William J. Whaling..... ‘ 99 
Ist Lt. William W. Davidson...... 99 
2nd Lt August Larson..... _ 99 
Ist Sgt. Bernard G. Betke........ ™ 99 
QUESTIONS AND ANSW ERS 

Detachment Clerk, Naval Prison A man 
served with the 4th Marines, Shanghai, China, 
in 1927: was transferred to the 5th Marines in 
Tientsin, China, in 1928 Would he be entitled 


to an Expeditionary Medal for service in Tien- 
tsin in addition to the Yangtze Patrol Medal for 
service in Shangha 

Answer: No. Not more than one medal, either 
service or expeditionary, will be awarded to any 
one person for service in China, between Sep- 
tember 9, 1924, and the present time 

Corporal, Gaam: (a) Can you quote me the 
authority for requesting discharge for own con- 
venience when the man has over eight years’ 
Marine Corps service 

Answer: This is a policy of the Major Gen- 
eral Commandant and is subject to modification 
or revocation at any time 

(b) Does this apply to men on foreign service? 

Answer: Yes, in a modified degree 

(c) Does this apply to all enlisted men, or 
ust noncommissioned officers 

Answer: This policy applies to all enlisted men 

(d) This office has only received bulletins Nos. 


about your 
Just fill in 


news, pictures, 


and features from all over the world where Marines Wf 


are on duty 


If vou could step into our office and read some 


of the hundreds of letters received 


and relatives of Marines who 


LEATHERNECK back home, and see 


from friends 
have sent Tue 
how eager and 


well pleased these people are to have the magazine 
sent to them, you would not hesitate a moment to 
fill in and return the attached subscription blank. My name is 


Here is my $2.50. Please put the following name on your 
subseription list for one y 


ear. 
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76, 77, 78 and 83 this year. It is requested 
that missing numbers be furnished. 

Answer Headquarters Bulletins are mailed 
only to officers. If your commanding officer has 
not received his copies, an inquiry to Headquar- 
ters will procure the missing numbers. 

Ist Sergeant, Bremerton: (a) Does Marine 
Corps Manual 8-17 (1), eligibility for good- 
conduct medal), apply to all record books now 
in use? 

Answer: Yes. 

(b) A man joins an organization from deser- 
tion 22 November, 1932, and is tried by GCM 
for “Desertion,”’ which is approved by ND 27 
December, 1932. On 31 December, 1952 (semi- 
annual markings), how should he be marked— 
with letters “GCMP” or with the regular mathe- 
matical markings? 

Answer: The letters “GCMP” should be used 
instead of the regular semi-annual markings 

First Lieutenant, 4th Marines Information is 
requested whether any qualifying score has been 
prescribed for the new bayonet course prescribed 
in the Basic Field Manual 


Answer: Army Regulations, 740-10, Section 
VI (19b), prescribe a minimum aggregate score 
of for qualification 


Sergeant Major, Quantico: Will you please 
publish a list of Marine Corps Orders now in 
effect and which should be retained by  indi- 
vidual officers 

Answer: Marine Corps Order No. 1 of 3 Jan- 
uary, 1927, contains the latest list of Marine 


Corps Orders that can be destroyed This list 
will be amended in the near future 
Detachment Clerk: (a) Article 10-51, Marine 


Corps Manual, states that a report will be ren- 
dered at the end of each fiscal year covering the 
activities of the organization during the year. 
Just what subjects should this report cover? 

Answer: The annual report should cover the 
year’s work of the important activities of the 
post, such as aircraft, athletics, hospital, post 
exchange, public works, schools, prison, ete. The 
daily routine should not be included. 

(b) Is there any place in regulations regard- 
ing the rendition of the Tri-Monthly report 

Answer: The only instructions regarding tri- 
monthly reports are found on the reverse side 
of Form N.M.C. 49-A&l. 

Ist Sergeant, USS—— In view of the change 
contained in Article 1-37 (3), Marine Corps 
Manual, information is requested as to whether 
or not I am entitled to an allowance for quar- 
ters for my family? 

Answer: No 


PROMOTIONS 

CORPORALS Roice L. Biffle—to Sergeant 

Robert J. Covington—to Sergeant. 

Edward E. Harris—to Sergeant. 

John J. Kasparek—to Sergeant. 

John E. MeMillan—to Sergeant 

Carl A. Nielsen—-to Sergeant 
PRIVATES FIRST CLASS Leslie P. Case—to 

Corporal 

Elmer H. Craig to Corporal 

Paul N. Gardner—to Corporal. 

George Ingram—to Corporal 

Edwin G. Jones—to Corporal 

Stuart B. Kissane—to Corporal 

James E. Kreiner—to Corporal. 

Carl C. Lotz—to Corporal 

Chester T. O'’Brien—to Corporal 

Philip J. Oderman—to Corporal 

Steward B. O'Neill, Jr.—to Corporal 

Ernest E. Parker—to Corporal. 

Joseph E. Patchison—to Corporal 

Robert W. Pershing—to Corporal. 

Melbourne C ’eterson—to Corporal 

Earl Roach—to Corporal. 

John P. Schlitter—to Corporal 

Edward O. Smith—to Corporal 

Virgil J. Smith—to Corporal 

Max M. Stamps—to Corporal. 

Spencer L. Stovall—to Corporal. 

Herbert Stroud—to Corporal 

Wesley F. Trulson—to Corporal. 
PRIVATES Herbert R. Applebaum—to Corporal 

Charles O. Baker—to Corporal, 

Raylor P. Mason—to Corporal 

Wilhelm L. Meyers—to Corporal. 


Questions and Answers 


Q.—-When was the World War officially over? 
—C. H. MARTIN, 

Answer: The World War was officially over 
on March 3, 1921. 

Q Is an enlisted man on the retired list 
allowed any increase in pay for good conduct 
medal and bars F. O. STOLL 

Answer: No extra pay is allowed for Good 
Conduct Medals or bars, either to men now in 
the Marine Corps or those on the retired list 

Q.—Does the Marine Corps still issue the bar 
for qualification as expert rifleman for three con- 
secutive years I have qualified for the years 
1931, 1932 and 1933.—G. E. DIETZ 

Answer: Article 5-22 (4), MCM, specifies that 
to receive a bar a man must REQUALIFY three 
times. The original qualification does not count 
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for the award of a bar, and to become eligible 
for a bar, a man must qualify four times in the 
same grade, i.e., the original qualification and 
three requalifications. 

Q.—wWhat is the present address of Arthur R. 
Mansfield F. M. GARDNER. 

Answer: The present address of Pfe. Arthur 
R. Mansfield, USMCR, is 8 Union Park, Boston, 
Mass. 

Q.—I was attached to the MD, USS Texas, 
and ashore in Nicaragua from June 13, 1928, 
until January 5, 1929 Am I entitled to a 
medal for this service? How soon can I re- 
ceive the same’—A. J. FRIEDAY 

Answer: You are entitled to the Second Nica- 
raguan Medal for your service in Nicaragua. 
This medal was forwarded to your commanding 
officer on January 23, 1933, for delivery to you. 

Q.—Wil! you please check over my records 
and find out the date I will have completed six- 
teen years’ service GEORGE J. YOUNG, 

Answer: You will have completed exactly six- 
teen years of active Naval service, for the pur- 
pose of transfer to the Fleet Marine Corps 
Reserve, on May 9, 1933. 

Q.—Will you kindly advise me as to the fol- 
lowing matter? I served in Nicaragua from 
July, 1928, to January, 1929, with the Battle 
Fleet attached to the 2nd Marine Brigade for 
special temporary duty beyond the seas. Do I 
rate an Expeditionary Medal!’—-KENNETH 8S 
CLARK 

Answer: Yes, you are entitled to a medal for 
the above service. The medal has been forwarded 
to your commanding officer for delivery to you. 

Q.—-After forming the company and in mak- 
ing his report to the Company Commander, does 
the First Sergeant armed with a sword draw 
the sword before making the report and salute 
with the sword, or does he render the hand 
salute, take his position in the file closers and 
draw his sword with the Company Commander? 
—NICHOLAS REITMEYER 

Answer: He draws his sword, salutes the Com- 
pany Commander and reports his company 
Q I served with the Fourth Marines, M. C. 
E. F., at Shanghai, China, from July 21, 1929, 
to December 4, 1931 Would you please inform 
me if IT am entitled to a medal for this service? 

JOHN A. DEKINDER 

Answer: You are entitled to the Yangtze Serv- 
ice Medal which will be forwarded to your com- 
manding officer at a later date 

Q What is the present address of Clifton W. 
Benjamin !/—HORACE DesCHENES 

Answer: The last address which Headquarters 
has on file is 361 West 69th Street, Los An- 


Q Does MGC Letter No. 2275-10-10 AO-155- 
jdg, dated October 21, 1932, supersede Head- 
quarters Bulletin No. 82 relative to report on 
“Tentative Infantry Drill Regulations, U sg. 
Army, 1952,” or is it compulsory to submit both 
reports DETACHMENT CLERK 

Answer: Letter MCG No. 2275-10-10 AO-155- 
idg supersedes that information contained in 
Headquarters Bulletin No. 82, under the cap- 
tion “Tenative Infantry Drill Regulations, U. §8. 
Army, 1932,"" and only one report is required 

Q.—Can you tell me the present station of 
Major Frank Whitehead M. RICHARDS 

Answer: Major Whitehead’s present station is 
Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, New York, N. Y. 

Q.—My service in Nicaragua dates from Feb- 
ruary 19, 1929, to December 6, 1930 Does 
this entitle me to a medal’—F. G. BENHAM. 

Answer: You are entitled to the Second Nica- 
raguan Medal. This has been sent to your com- 
manding officer on January 9, 1933. 

Q.—I would like to know the address of Pri- 
vate Robert F. Gardner —ELMER E. GARD- 
NER 

Answer: Private Robert F. Gardner, Company 
F, Second Battalion, Fourth Regiment, Shang- 
hai, China 


HEADQUARTERS CIRCULAR LETTERS 


From The Major General Commandant. 
To All Commanding Officers. 


Subject: Commendation of service in Nicaragua. 

1. The Seeretary of the Navy on January 1, 
1933, sent the following message to the naval 
service 

“Upon the withdrawal of the Navy and Ma- 
rine Corps personnel from Nicaragua, I wish to 
express to them and to the Naval Service my 
sincere appreciation of the commendable manner 
in which the personnel employed there have per- 
formed their important and hazardous duties. 

“That service has required ability, courage, 
determination, discretion and hard work. The 
record has been excellent throughout and reflects 
great credit upon the Marine Corps and the 
whole Naval Service 

“It is my desire that this message be pub- 
lished to those who have served in Nicaragua 
with the Brigade or with the Guardia Nacional 
and to the personnel who have served in de- 
tachments landed in Nicaragua from vessels of 
the Navy since 1926.” 


B. H. FULLER. 


CAREFUL Examples of 


DRIVERS f] Round Trip Fares: 
Nortolk to Chicago - $22.55 
Norfolk to New York ‘3,2 $9 
DAYS— ¢ 
Los Angeles (i? PAYS. $38 
Similar Savings te Washington, 
St. Louis, Baltimore and other 
points. Good for 60 days. 
NORFOLK—Great Eastern Terminal 
201 E. City Hall Ave. Tel. 41041 
WASHINGTON—Great Eastern Terminal 
1119 H St SN. W between llth and 12th 
(Annapolis Hotel) 
CHICAGO—Great Eastern Terminal 
232 W. Madison. Phone Central 42412 


BROOKLYN—Great Eastern Terminal 
619 Fulton Street. Phone Nevins 8-3143 
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WILL YOU BEREADY? 


When America awakes to find the “cor- 
ner” has been turned, the man whe has 
surplus cash available will have a great 
advantage. He will be able to seize the 
opportunities that will then be present. 


A Savings Account is desirable in times 
of emergencies. It is also a powerful 
help in periods of prosperity. 

See that your savings account grows 
steadily. Make an allotment to this 
bank. 


THE WASHINGTON LOAN 
AND TRUST COMPANY 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Resources over Twenty Millions 
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Sixty-four 


A MARINE ODDITY 


CAPTAIN FRANCIS T. EVANS, USMc. 
ASTONISHED THE AERONAUTICAL WORLD 
IN 1917 BY LOOPING THE LOOP IN A 
SEA-PLANE. ALTHOUGH THIS WAS NO 
LONGER A NOVELTY WITH THE ORDINARY 
PLANE, IT WAS CONSIDERED IMPOSSIBLE 
TO PERFORM THE LOOP WITH AN 
UNWIE LOY Pane. 


ree S'TUATION 
1s wee ~ MAND 


LT. JAMES A. RoSs, 
USMCR WON A 

RHODES SCHOLARSHIP 
IN 1922 


BEEN ANY PLAC 
ANYTHING ork 
Ne ANYTHING 


ANOTHER one 


LAURENCE STALLINGS, WHO WITH 
MAXWELK ANDERSON FIRST CREATED THOSE 


TWO HARD-BOILED LEATHERNECKS OF 
THE MOVIES "FLAGG” AND "“QUIRT" 1S 
A FORMER U.S.MARINE CAPTAIN. HE LOST 
ONE OF HIS KEGS IN THE FIGHTING AT 
BELLEAY wooos. 


WHAT!!! ORANGE ?! 


WHEN THE *RANCER* 

ANCHOREO AT S8REST, 
(QUIBERON BAY) FRANCE, 
ON FEBRUARY 14,1778 

THE STARS AND STRIPES 
RECEWEO THE FIRST 
SALUTR EVER FIRED 
IN THEIR MONOR BY 


A 


F 
& 


AFOREICH PATRICK IRELAND, A GOOD IRISHMAN FROM DUBLIN (GEORGIA), 
WE MARINE GUARD OF 

WAS REJECTED AT THE ATLANTA MARINE RECRUITING STATION ON 
ST. PATRICK'S DAY, MARCH 17,1931, BECAUSE COLOR BLINDNESS 
PARKE RENOFRED PREVENTED HIM FROM RECOGNIZING THE COLOR GREEN. 
HONORS OURING THE 

CEREMONY. 
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The Homefolks Are Interested In You.... 
The Things You Do, The Places You Visit 


JOUR first duty to the folks at home, is of course, to write regularly, and often... 
‘ri your letters are priceless . . . to your loved ones . . . and though you write daily, 


there are many things that you don’t have time to mention . . . your daily rou- 
tine, regardless of where you are stationed, gets monotonous, and the places you view 
daily no longer interest you . . . but, THOSE THINGS DO INTEREST THE HOME 
FOLKS. 


From GRAMP ...to... LITTLE BROTHER WILLIE .. . they are all anx- 
ious for news of you and of the Corps. The LEATHERNECK gives all of the news 
from all of the Posts . . . Personal News . .. of the Marines and their activities . . . all 
over the World . . . the things you forget to write . . . are in The LEATHERNECK 
. . » SEND IT HOME ... the Folks will appreciate it . . . and you will feel better for 
having remembered them with . . . YOUR MAGAZINE. 


LOOK MOTHER, HERES 
A PICTURE OF JUNIOR-AND 
HES PEELING POTATOES 
WHAT DO YOU KNOW 
ABOUT THAT 2 


| WONDER HOW IN 
THE WORLD THE CAPTAIN 
EVER GOT HIM TO DO 


DID THEY 
TAKE RIC 


GIVE US A. 


Hill 
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NEVER ParRCHED NEVER TOASTED 


CAMELS 
are always 


FRESH?! 


WITCH to Camels and learn 
S the mildness of a fresh, 
cool-burning cigarette. A blend 
of choice Turkish and mellow, 
sun-ripened Domestic tobac- 
cos, Camels are never parched 
or toasted. That’s why we say 
smoke them for one day, then 
leave them — if you can. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY 


Winston-Salem, N. C. 


nore the motsture-proof u rapping from your 


open tt. The 


F 
3 
4 
‘ can be depended upon to deliver fresh Camels etery time = 
2 © K. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company 


